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To the Right Honourable 

C H A R L E Sy 

Eai?l of Dorfee and MiddkfeK^ 
Gentleman of HisMajeily's Bed-ChantUr. 



My LORD, 
te^||OUR Lordfliip has fo often and fa 
S Y ^ highly obliged me, that I cannot but 
^^^ condemn myfelf for giving you a 
Trouble fo impertinent as this is": 
Confidering how remifs I have been in ijny 
Rcfpefts to your Lordfhip, in that I havendt 
waited on you fo frequently as the Duty lowc 
your Lordfliip, and my own Inclinations re- 
quired •, but the Circumftances of my Con- 
dition, whofe daily Bulinefs muft be daily 
Bread, have not, nor will allow me that 
Happinefs. Be pleafed then/ my Lord, to 
accept this humble Dedication as an Inftanee 
of his Gratitude, who in a high meafure owe& 
A3 ^ \C>3 



i 
I 



his Wejl-being to you. Tc^nnQt^oubt but i 
ypurLQrdfbrip wi^l proteft k, for nothing ^yer 
R^wi6 yo^ Uff $UQdonr unfucfeefefuHf: Jim 
fure I h^ve R^fon to acknowledge it. As ,for 
^leiPoludjLy :Cl5nfurefe^omfe^^ onime 

for thi$ Play, I hope your Lordlhip will be- 
lieve i hardHy.deferire tbepi. >For/to my bcft 
remembrance, when firft I was accufed of the 
tljing by.fome People-pf the World, who ha^ 
perhaps as little Reaibn to think I could be 
guilty of it, a5,to beliqvet^;i^mfely^s:d€ferved 
ic, I «iade it my bufmefs to clear myfelf to 
your Lqrd(hip> whpfe good ^Opinion is .dearer 
4o me -than any thing which my worft 
Enemies can wrong me of elfe : I hope I 
convinced your Lordfhip of my Innocence in 
the matter, which I would not have endea- 
voured had it not been juft. for I thailk.my 
,§t^r;i I ,]^npw ^nxyfe^f .better than <fqr aU \thBe 
X^rf^^^5 Xqnj? iiaye l^eei? pleafec^ :to be^ow 
ppp,p,me^ jcp t?U a ^(^ .t;o .fa»ve tny Throati. 
fpijgitxe xn^j ,my JLprd, jthis Xrppble, con- 
jtwup ipe \h ,yQur j^or^flw^ i'ay,QHr .^^niJ 

">}i-,VKyhes <>f 

^ *" _'. piofi o'bii^ed' Servant^ 
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Tho, Otway. 



PR ox O G U E. 

Spoken by Mr. Smith. 

HO W hard a Task^htttb^bkt^pMr Drudge of Siage, 
7hat ftriyts to pUafe in this fantaftic Jge T ^^ 
Jt'is a thing '/o difficult to hit^ 
Thatl^^shi Koil that thinks to dot by Wit % 
therefore our Author hid me plainly fay^ 
You mujf Hot^lo^k for any in his Play, 
r'th*-4uatipUi9€, Ladies, there's no Bai^nttp " 
No not fo much as one <well-meaning Hint ; 
Nay 'mofe^ ^TWns ^written every Word he fays^ ' 
0.7 fi^i^ J^igflh and on Fafting Days^ 
When he ^his Flejh to Penance did enjoin^ T 

N9y>Mlk ^d^tUire to worA it chafie and fnt^ > 

he dijciplin^d himfelf at ^v'gr Line. J 

^hen^ Gentlemen, no' Libel%€\iikhsdr^ ,' 
y^o' fome ha*ve ftrove to turong him ivith his Friends i . , 
JndiPoeU^ kcm fo 'oery fnu ef thofe, ' "> "^ ** ^^ 

7heyd need take care nuhofe Feevour *tir they lo/e. . • 
Who d he a'Pm? Parents all heavare, ' * ; 

Qhen/h .emdtdncate your Sons *with Care : ^^' . ; -^ • 

Breed 'em to ^wholefom fM'w, .or give ^ em 'Frftdesy - ^, 

Let ^m^'not' ifotlow th' Mufe'sy they are Ja^r • ." / \ ' 
How many 'very hopeful rifing Cits "' • 

Have nffe of l^tejinown fpatl'ilhy turnif^ Wits f 
Poets ^£riiiei are hvor/eireated here, ' ' > * ... 

Than on the Bankfde Butchers do a Bear. 
Faiths Sirs, -he kind,, j^wf nofw his Time is comep. 
When he mufi ftand or fall "& you Jhall doom : 
Give him Bear-Garden Law, that's fair P^ay for% 
^nd he*s content for one, to make you Sports 

., A 4 DramatnS' 
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'■ N a Vizor fay yoo ?- 

Yes, Sir, and as foon as (he had dclfver'd 

without anything inore^>ttg«AMSb WMb' 

I to the Coachman, drew up the Tin L^itf »> 

^*'«id away (he hurry *d. * 

y,^^ 'tL# TRVMAN. ^^.m^ 

The meaning of a Billet of this Nature without » 

Nam^^Da «Mdle to me. ,*^*««to"^* [A^/. 

You ^Vf^^UM <*fid fee. me often^ Tnjotjh I mt^ ySHtiJk^ 
you t^ty except you know^betiet *wbere to place your Love^, 
^ I tiuerr. fitter to govern mine ; j^s you are a dHftJMvn 
bum tbis^ fo foon as it comes to your ^itixr^.—— Adieu- 
Well, this can be ncttojhfipljl^an fome.:ftaiich Virtue of 
Thirty.five, that is juS^s^^Yallen under the Tempta- 
tion; orwhatisas h^ on€^f tljofe cautious Dealers that 
never, venture bat m Mafquerade, where th^ are fure te» 
' ^ ^ 1 A 5 \^^ 
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lo Frien©ship /;/ Fashion. 

be wondrous kind, tho' they difcover no mo 
Lover than he has juft Occafion to make ufe of. 



^Mier G o D V 1 }. E anJ V a L fc n T i n E . ^ 

VJLENTINE. 

Trm^ftf Good-xnorrow ; juft Qut of your Lodging ? 
but tiiat I know thee better>^I (hoald fwear thou hadd re- 
foly'd to (pend this Pay jin Humiliation and Repentance 
for the Sin^ of the laft. ^ 

,; GOOD FILE, I 

I beg your Pardon! Some Lady hgs taken up your ^ 
time. Thou canft no more rife in a Morning without a ] 
"Wenc^, th^n -thou can,ft go to Bed at Night without a ' 
Bottle. Truman, writ thou never leave Wlioring ? 
TRUMAN. 

Peace, Matrilnony, Pea^e- — ^^fpeak more, reverently of 
your dearly beloved Whoring. Valentinfy he is the 
mer^^pirit of Kypocrify he had hardly been mar- 

ry'd ten Days, but he left his Wife to go home from the 
Play alone in her Coa^ch, whilft he dcbauch'd me with two^ 
\ izors in a Hackney tp Supper. 
r . . V 4 JL E N T I N E. " 

/Xrviy^GpQ^'viley that was very civil, and may f;ome ta 
ibiijjetJiing7r??r^^But^ Gen^men,. i^ begins to grew 1-^e., 
Werg, ^all we diae I ^ 

' ' TRUMAN., 

' Wh^re you will, 1 am indiiFerent. ' 

\- r'^^i -^ ' GOOD nil. 

;, _ ,,'^rALENT INE. 

i had appointed to meet, at Chat dins, but- ■■ ■ ■ ■ 

■'^'' 't^ru^m'an*[. 
./.;.,. ,. ' :v4ijN'i'iNBr ..... .,.,.;, 

. iVby,,: yQ»r Coffin Makge»ep09d*ijik. 
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Fr r « KO'SK r F ik Fas h t o -n . 1 1 
trac indeed, he is fomc Relation to rae, btut 'tisfuch a 1)> 
ing Varlet, there is no enduriAg of him. 

, rjLENTjNE. . - 

But Rogues and l^'ools arc fo very plenty, *tis narl 
always to «fcape ^em. 

rlUMjn. 

SefideSf he rfares be no more a Friend tlian a Foe,, 
he never fpoke well of any Man behind his Back, nor 
ill befose his Face : He is a general Difperier of nau^ous 
^•caodal, tbo* it be of bis own Mother or Si^r ; j^'ytber 
let's avoid him, if we can to-day. 

GOOD f'lLE. 

•Twill be almolt impoflible, for he i£ as impudent t» 
he is troublefome : as there is no Company to ill but belt 
keep, fo there's none fo good but hell pretend to. IT 
he has ever feen you once, hell be fare of you : And If "^ 
he knows where you are, bc's no more to be kept out 
©f your Room^ than you can keep hinvout of your Debt- 
V ALE NT IN E. 

He came where F was lafl Night, joaring drunk ; fwore 
Damn him, he had been with my Lord fuch-a-one, and had 
fw^Ilow'd three Quarts of Champaigne for his Sbarcr 
(kid be had much a-do to get away, but came then par- 
ticularly to drink a Bottle Avith me : I was Forc'd to pro- 
mite him I would meet him to-day, to get hd ofhio^ 
GOOD FILE. 

Faith, Gentlemen, let us ^ go dine a:t my Hbufe : 1 
have fnubb'd him of late, and he'li hardly venture that way 
fo foon again : At Night 111 promife you good Company; 
my Wife (for I allow ber for my own fhkc wbAtFreedoo^ 
fhe pleafes) has lent for tbe Fiddles to come* 
TRVMJN. 

GooJiuU, if there be any fudi thinj^ as Bafe mMa*^ 
«rimony» thou haft it : But methinks,, tbere^s ^ H were 
a Mark upon marry'dMeh, lliat make^ 'em as djffip- 
guithable from one fif |is^ as VQur Jews .are fioQi ^ /t A 
nfM^ihd. '---'-'-^^^ > ~» •• "^ 

COOD- 
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12 Friejjdship./» Fashion. 
GOO D FILE. 
Oh there areTliafwes vou dream pQt.of;. he is only 
(j^confikiM hy it that will be fo; A Man may make his 

Condition as eafy as he pleafes. ^Mine is fuch a fond 

wanton Ape, I never come home, but fli? cntertaujs me 
with fipefti Kindrids : zuijacky when I have been hunt- 
•ting fbrGflme with you, andmifs'cL of an Opportimity, 
fiops k^iGapwiell enoiigh. 

There'is no Cdtkfitiok fi> ^r^tched bat has fts Reierve : 
Voutf Spaniel tdAM tout i[^f Cdbrs/ gWs^cWtentedly to 
his Kennel : Your Reggar,, when he caa get no better 
Lod^ingy -knows his*©ld warm Bulh ^ and yourt niarry'd, 
Whore-mafter that mifles of his Wench, goes honeftly 

/home, and there's Madam Wife. -But Gw/fer/f,, who 

are to be the Company at Night f 

' GO^ObyiLE. . . : - . 
^Ih tTvB firtt place, my Coufin F/^ar/«, your Idol; Jfck: 
Truman I then Mr. FaJgniifUit there will be the charming 
Ca^iUa^ and another that never fails upon fuch. an, Oc- 
c^ilon, the ummitable Lady Squeamijh*, 

"? That mdeed is a worthy Perfon, ^, great Critic for- 
i^>oth: one tdiat cenfures ffeys,. and^ t^es it very ill (he 
Aas none dedicatdcl to her yet ;,.a conflant Frequenter, oh 
al( Mafquerades and Public Meetings,^ p«rfed..Coquet^. 
' Hveiy afieded, and fomething qjd., 

VAtE.miUEs, 
Difcourfes readily of all th«j^ Love-Intrigues of the 
Court aad Town,' aUr^ge ^^fJll^^f. pC; Aocoflftfiliihments 
^ilid goodBreeding, as ihe^cjaljsit i^^^ftl^fe D^ctr ; one- 
that by fier good Will would ni^v,er \^sm^ of Motion. 

*^" HbW,rj^«//W/you w^ecwpq^%gi}pat^ 
'i^ve a care'how yoa.^pe^ ,too hsu^ of your MiA 
]/ir(efs»tli6*'theBufincish<^^^^ f^nd.WcUwith the- 

' Xiidii^V^t; and W^iiid a^ M^ >. 
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FribK-dship in Fashion, t$ 

GOOD FILf^s Tv'ii 
That indeed is a fine Grea^or^.- your oidrtinrafs'd 
Stager has always fom'e fuc^ rcfty, syhcyenmaftcD dr an- 
other, Whdm^c makes' the bello£ hcRl^fpairiWfthal; 
and siter being forfaken^ by half the To^n befides^xom* 
forts heifeif in iiier Man o£ Principles. ButnowJnhinlc 
^n^, < We deUy too long. I'll go befiace vaod ffcf^e : 
Gentlemen, you'll be fiye to,fb|low ? 

T%UMAN. - v 1 
Sir, we'll not fail ta wait on yoa. {Exit Goodviln 
Boy ! is the Coach ready ?. VaUntine ! I have had the 
oddcft Ayjenture this Mornings— —ha ■ Mala^ene !' 

Ehtir M A L A G £ N £• ' 

How came he hither I , . - , % 

MJLAG^NE. 
Jack Truman^ Moniieur Valentin^ hpnj»ur' ^** ^ Was 
sot that Goodvik I met coming in^ — _-i^a^^ « 
VALENTINE. _» 

Yes> he parted hence but now. 

MA L AGE NET. 
Faith, rU tell ye what,. Gentlemen, GopdvM^s a very 
honeft Fellow as can b^, but. he and I are falJ^'|>,put of 
late, tho' faith 'twas nothing of my feek^wg* .^ t ^ 
TRUMAN. .,, KT/ .. 
No, PU be fwom for. thee, thou lov'ft thyself l)e^er. 

fTALENTlNB. 
Pray, what was the 'matter,. Mala^ene?^ 

• " maiagX^^^ r ,[ • 

• u. Why r was advifiiig nim to look ^fter thlngp Mt^ter at 

i . Hofli^: Th^ PeHow has ihari^'d^ ypung^^if^^ ^gjj^there 

'^he lets her make Mh'iand g(ve„'^ntertainments. I was very 

free with him, aiid ^il him of itto the pu^ofeis ffojr fiuth 

I fiioiM befeh-^ to fte any ilt come ^n't, veiy f^r^. 

ivi y^'. '- •'^■^•■•■^ "tRVM^AN^ ;",,,. ::^; 

•^ it- Buth9akytfMAia^eneiG9i^^viU*sz{^^ 

)^mQni^»«i^v&l^ lb loodfWtypihicm of himftl^ 
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14* Friend siHip in FAsniON. 

that he is able to manage Aifrairs without your Advice : He 
m'\gbiJoaMc been very fevcre ^kh you upon t^iis Occafron 
MALAGEN£. 
Severe iwaeh me I I thank you kx thm. witik all my 
Heaiit.; diatlhad been the way to have made a fmt piece 
ftf Work onH indeed ; harlc ye^ {«nder the »oic) he% 
iweetly £tl«d \idrii my Coufin tho\ 

V ALEUT IN^, / 
Pray, Sir, fpeak wi^ more JleQ>e&: Wc are hid Friends, 
«Qtd not prepared to reJifti any of yoat Satite at fjrelent. 
MALJGENE, 
O Lord, Sir, I hdg your pardon ; you »« a Aew Ac^ 
quaintance there^ I remember, wid may defign an In- 
tereft. Faith, Nedy if thou doft, V\\ never be thy hin- 
drance, for all ihe's my Kinfwoman. 
TRUMAN. 
The RalcaU if ^ l^ad an ♦Opportunity^ would pimp 
for his Sifter, tho? but fot the bare fteafure of tefling ft 
himfelf. 

MALAGENE. 
Now when he comes heme, wHl <he be hanging about 
kis' Neck, with, O Lord, Dear ! where have you been 
tikis M<>rning? I can^t abide you fhould go abroad fo foon 
that I can't: Vou are never well but wheh.you are with/ 
that wicked lewdTrumatt, andhis debauch'd Companion 
youhg ^akntine : But that I know you are a good Dear, 
I ftiDuld be apt to be jealous of you, that I fhouid, ha, ha, 
TR UMA.N.- • 

Sit, you are very bold with onr Charafters, metbinks.. 

MALAGENE. 

T, feaw! -^j^tir Servant ; fure, we that know one an* 

^ef may be free : You may fay a^ much of me^ if yoju. 

]^eafe. But no matter for that, did ydu Ticar notlunjj of 

my Sulittefe laft Night ? ha. . 

, TRVU'ANi 
Not ^i^drxl'l.aflui-i ybu^ Sir. Tray ,hp\v was it? 
Tr'ytlieeletlum^ohealktle, ^iJif;?//^ir.. ' 
''^"' MA^ 



Why, cpmjng. 9ut oi CiatQlhi laft Ni^t (Wi^e it 

had coft me a Guinea Ciuh» wuh a Right tdonouxable or 

two of this Kingdpm, ^iich ihall be namclefs) juft as I 

^W^ jJJ^^i^ i«k^P -a Loach, .wip ihouJd <;onae by but a 

^^lilerixi^ F^ip^y wich ^ VVpoiaD i^ h\& JHland, 4nd iwoi^,, 

Camn hipr*, .the Cp^ w^ ibr jl^ j WjC ha4,ft>qfie VVofrf^, 

and he drew ; wit-k tjazti J put l?y his Pafs, clos'd with 

Jkiin* ^d tl^ne^ up l^is iied^> took away \^^ fohd»^ gave 

hinx t\YP or ihr^ goQd Cui^ over (tjie JFiLC(e> ^iz'd.Mp<¥i 

Damo^ly carryM h€;r ;iwAy,^tl^ flip tp «»y Chamber, 

managed her all Nigbt^and j^udnow Tent her o£w-r Faith 

amongH Friends fhe wajs aPerroja OiTQuality , ril tell you that. 

.. TRUMAH. •- 

Whait, a Fer&» of Qaaiitjt at «te tioie o'ck' Nighty. 

and on Foot too. 

MALAGENE. 
Aff md «M liiat yau t)oth know rory weH, hut take 
no notice on't. 

yjLENT INE. 
Oh» Sir, yott may be Cure we Iba}} be very oanlious A^ 
^reading any Secrets of yours of thi* Nature— lying Rakc« 
hellithe h^ghei^ tMS ev^r arriv'4 at w|ks a Bawd^ >aii4 f^e too> 
^anifhfd him at lajd* beeai^fe he boafled ofh^t Fjurours. 
UAhAGEUE. 
Nay, not that I care very much neither; you fBay tell 
it if you will ;. for. I thii^k it w^ np more thaa any one 
would have dope ^^Qi^ the fame Occafio»'^ h|^ . *»■!. 
f RUM AN. 
Doubtlefs, Sir, ypu wc;^ nvi»ob ip the right. But,, 
¥ahnin^9, ^<: ^y tpp il<¥)gj ^tis tiias we ^vcre going. 
' ^ U4LAGENE. 
Wh^. 19 I>AAia^^ jl'il mak^ a. third Man . vimt 
fliallitbcf 

TRVMA^r. 
§ir, I am f^rryv W» iniil keg ypur bifoft tliis tiM,. 
for'Wc syrc Dotfe eijgjjg'li, 

■ '•••••• jj^^: 



No, but Malagenci, ^ fll^c;- (lK)rt of the Bufine^, 
ive/Qide ^Mg^ inta ^ii^ffipgny th^ fre prt v,cry gqod 
Friends 5'>3fiH«s, au^i )ft»ill bc-v^eryi^iKary if, yon |)^ th^ix;,. 

• »Wli*lft t)K*6JtOi/lif purj^^Tti care » I Wet for tkem 
as-dvB)udi^feifimfi;thQ,^5^TO^^cffd^Sp^^^^ olhonfft 
Fellow^ yan>beep, A* /od<kft (?oxn|!apy (ometi^es thai 
ever I knew. 



} 



Ojf 



e arc reiolv'a to 



But, Sir, we arc reioiv'a to jefgrm it, an(J iii order 
thereunto deiirc yoi^ lyonlil^ayf us V outietves to day.' 

No but ril tell you. eo along with me; I 

have difcover'd aTreanife of pajfewinc 1 a^ure you 

'tis the fame the Kjn^ci^i^lc? Qf—~^h^-f^'foa. 
Jack ^ I am but fi)r one Botfle of twoj for faith IJiave 
refolv'd to live ibbcr fpr: a Wpk- ^ 

Pr*ythee, Tormeotor, l^ye uy 46 not-l fertowthe 
Wine diottdrink'ft is as*bafe as tKeibimganv^hpi^keen'l! ? 
To be plain with y<^j, \y^ ^IL i^t go with "you, nor 
«IIJ?^W«0;with us. ' ' ,^^^;^.^,^ ^^^^ 

Why, if one fhould ask Ae Queftion novy, .wfl^^er 
are you going ? ha I' v \ \t ''^ ■^^^ 

How comes it, M^Uigfw^^^vk^a^^ not wrthr your two 

tiiey'll eat and dunk ^ go-y^ll oyef t^e World with you. 

Hpw canft thoutjiia^ th^ I ^PW .^f^jP ("^h Ipath- 

, *{pme Company ? a Brace of filly,' talkin^sr, r^^at^ing, 

*ngiag Rafcab : 'Tis true, I contraScd an Acquaint jmce 

with 



with 'ein» I know AMhow^ knd iioii^ and then when I 
^mt^hkOnAi&i )ov«'fo kngb at and aboie 'em Tor 
an Hoar or two— -^l^itftoiac wiui£ ^ili ont, I vi^t^: 
iblv'd to go along iriifc ^oo-to^s^. 

• Upofflby-Word; Stf, yba , cannot j ■ Why fiiodd 
yoif mS^ % n^y -Diifidilti^ ^ i^idi your Friendi ? 

l^ddr^tlMMsTeavJI^ wotoM (hakeine 

o^ noW? ^dix»'yo(l?'Wttf9MH>Wtett«f thiiig^..^The 
Shata WdttH^fs tipoff^,%H»^t^n% fook yo«. ' ^ 

Death) we muft ufe' h]m^il|;^0it mere is no getting rid 
of him., Not .pafs, Sif> ' ^ '-^^"^ ^' 

No, Sir. , •• V , /V.. . 

Pray Sir, l^ve iis. "^'^ *'^'-'^'^ ^ ^' •' 
MJL4ii£NE. 

Iflian'tdo^t, Sir. 

.]Butyo^,lnl|&Sir• 
. ' ' ^^ ' ^M4l4GiNtl _, 
Maybe aot, Sir. 

I am going this way. ' Tff^attiHf pit 

k4UokN£.^/ 

'Soittnf ••'•■-.'':•• -' ^ •.• ^ • 
T RUM J If. 
Bat, Sir, I mofl^ ifej/^ HeJfe a liitfe linger. 

' - ^v - .. ''^jir4tyGTN% '' ^ ' - - 

• With all my Hearf; *to "fll? fahie' thing, f am not in hafte; 

Have a care, Ma/a^end/ how"* you provoke Truman 

^you^lj runthe hazard (Jf ^kttry/f Beatms:, my Friend, 

ifyoudo/'' ^ ' ^''''^ i^^ r^^r, a v.ii?2.»<> ..,/ 
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bating ; I Jto forry, Sir, 'you knew no' better : Ttoi 
I-im «fr'4 to-feirehim fo, Manj'krhim^onc, jrou'lWfl 
fcchowril tcizehim. -Harkyoui ^^i. 

•'Sir, jrouarcaniinptrdenrtroublefoxiicCojtcbiib. 

No matter for that, I- (han't leave, yon. 

Sh-, -Ffliill pulI'}rou% the'Nofe then. 

'MALJVTNi:. 
Tis all one to me, do your worft. 

r-RU^MAN. . ^ 

Take that then, Sir Now a'ye'htar 

^\^eaks him by the No/e. 
Go about your BuiineA. 

M^Llf^G E'NE, 
Nay, faith, J^ad, now you drive ihc JdHoolfbr f wha 
a Pox I know you «ie iiot in eam^ ; •pr'ythce let's ^o» 
TRUMAN 
Death, 'Sir, you lie; *notia eameft!— let [Kids him^ 

this convince you How like you the j6ft*ivow,CSir'? 

MALA'GE^IE. 
Hark you, 7V«w/i», we (han't dine togetherftcn, (bMhyc 
VALEWTIN E,. 
' .^Eaithj'tojtell you the Truth -dftht •Matter; ^rum\ 
kad a Quarrel lali Night, and we are juft now^oing t 
make an end on't: 'Tis.that makes him fo furfy. "Never 
thelefs, now 1 think on*t better, if you'll igq^^i^ou ^^ 
perhaps we may have .occafion for a tliird Man, 

MaLagene. 

No, no, if that be the Bufmefs PU fay no more ; pul 
—I hate toprefs into ahy 'Man's Company ag^inft his k 
dinatibn. Trumatiy upon my Reputation you are ver 
uncivil now, that you are. But hark you, Iran to tlj 
1room-Porter*5 laft Night, and loft myMoney—Pr'yttic 

id m^ two Guineas till next time I fee thee, Child. 

TRl 



TRJJMJ,N. 

tj^fs^tvwl 'tis hcre,^ ji|i ^^y^Qxsfia^fjiiL^^^^ 
froini y^o'iir Servant. .^I^f^^cvt ^gpQ^^morrow. 

-• ^ 0i 

f titer ^C A P E R 4»J S^ U:N T.E R. 

'P^f^xjoft 3>iw»fl»,y!cwrjhqmblc.— - J^. Tnwwwi. 

yfoj^*t you £ioi^Ag witji OS tha»> Malai^mf -(' 

Noy here are two filly FeilQ^« coming ; I'll go and 
^vfin^yWsL iittlcwith them>At^|)j5P*?itt.' 

Why» thofejare the N^t^ ^«<>ple yop mSVl^tifoittt 
now ; You will not leave us i^t 'them> at n itime Wlica 
you may be (b ferviceable? 

. M,ad.JiG£]N£. 

Mmgih* 3^u!llrfeavjB fto,Qcc«^ni6ir jne»HMa& ; ifayTiio 
wmfi m\ tb.ut{|^e jn^ A4^<«^.; ibe fine yoaslhuid i^^^ 
4p(ilt;^ive eround» d'ye hear, .puih l)siikly> tedii'il-iWMN 
rant yon do your B|)^efs. 

iSii',,jIrtl|j|nk ;jrfla)fer owHirtCoorifel, and mr A«y -wa^ 
Q9ii'^,^9M(^jypiu\Compai^.; .<Jttt |!OUitfe;wigj^d f 
.MJL4iG€ffe. 

Arc you fure tho' it wiUcftnn^ tP ^fighting? I have no 
«»d diPjkfti* ^WrtCpinpwiy. anethkiks. 

Nay, nothing fo certain as that we (bdllfigN ; ^^«^ 
you would go, for I fanoy ^heiL^^iil be three in the Field. 
MJLAGENE ' 

"A pox on't, now ^ 4'e|iie0,bQ<^ I promised to meet 
tbeferP«|kp}p 4v««e, an^ og^t lavdidttham-.now j IM ^go 
wjt^ >5Qli.iCdfc W^ ail my iieart faith and Troth, 'but 'if 
ypuM ii^ve^nc i{^ arQuard, <iUl do^t. 
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' No,SiV,^fflfre'siioD%cr-^NdthiniWt!icR45gu^ 
CowArdto cotld have rid us ofKia: ^^^ ' t^i/ Va* 

I Haw .nfo^. Bullies, whither fo M this Monung ? J 
parted juft now with J^ri 7rwkam ijA Ned VaUntint: 
They would fain have had mr to Dmncr with 'em, but 
I >vas*not in a Humcui^ bf dHhfeing,' *Ad'tofpeifc*&<J 
TmA Qn*t, yoi ^ befteKCbtrfpa^lchtoone. T3h^ 
ingrofs ilill all the Kfeoorfe' td thcriifdVca^ ■ AndWMant 
can never be free with tbem neither. 

Oh Lord, Jj^mkgimryft met the ddicilt'f^ ©*«ttnw 
but now as we came round? F am a Rafcal, if I don't- 
lyiik her one of the fineft Wom^n in the World r I 
ftail'ff jjct ^dr out of my Mirid this Month* ' • • ' 

'^ SAUNTER. ' '' 

•Twas Fiama, my LaAy f^airfol(t$ Daughter, that 
came to Town laft Summer when GoodviU was liiarryM- 
He in loie with kcr, poor Soul !- — I (hall beg bis -pas- 
don there» as 1 take i t [Sin^u 

MJLAGENE. . 

ThaVs TrumoH^ blowing : She's always HngVing after 

him hcfc, and at the Play-hobfc: 'She heats herfelf here 

every Motning agamft the general Courfe at Night, where 

ihe comes as conftaotly as my Lady Squeamtjh herfelf. 

SAUNTER. 
I vow that*a a fine Per/on^ don't you think ftie has 
abundance of Wit, MalagiM^'Shc snd I did fo rally 

qAPJSR ^ 

j^y, it may be fo. .' / ^ 

^^Bttt'di^ you never heaf he^ fing? She made me fit 
wMi her tilt Two b'Oock t'other Morning to teach hef^ 
an Ita/iUhSoAg 1 1^, 'amditowlhe fings it wonderfuliyi^ 
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Fill Eup spry; ^ jFashic^kv x^ 

ldvos'*>^<ai^g Felfows ,^rf^/^a.4i^rfd iSt^iip^yjC^iig 
Chickens : there is i^>il7\a'>^pfrco^kL^of, eighteeiv ia Town 
can efeape iKbr^ ! 4?e;ifta]}; l^Ke . her dmw ^A^fJ^yov^ iitto 
l^trimoH/vWlthwjij^Jfprtni ,, - ^^ : ,u} 

' -r^ .-■ n;•"Ia6^a^«t v.. -,.; .:. ■. >-■■: 

IUk^^9Uii^t\m a5r^«lptt/a|ir^lprhief,,br<j»thM»g: 
la give.4uiy. thiqg ]^\\^;^%)^\i hxysi Racing, tj^ ( 
mi|StJ^SlV^thee.9ft^l^y4deii|^qy^^ . p fr ^ a 

Well, Malagene, I hope Jafe^thec £o in love one Day 
as^ to^kSV^voff'diwkiHg aaJ have doq^A^d f^t^p /or ^ 
Shape and a Fap^:gOr^ ifi^hac is^ll.qne, write amorou$ 
Sonnets, ^ap4 igM piuefs wi^th .||Il<^tha^Q^|Hittk>pk^Hke 
Rivals. I wouy Jiot i)e ip jovQ] f9r ^ajl the^ Wgrldj. I VQ\9 
and fwear. \Walks ujf^affd-^do^j^ <wiib an offered Motion^ 

\ ^ ..i J I I ^,&PhiIli|,i if j'^of* ^^«4^ not fyvi y , ^^ ^ , 

_/. ^ The Shlspherd, Sec. 11.J ;.. .^^^ =_ [<5%i<^. 

iBut d*ye hear, hj^afjmntf they iay GWi//7<f gives a 
M. tO;^night;. ^\}^.^^^\^r^,.^ . ., ... ' . 

, I am glad of it ly^tli^ aJl^y Heart Saunter '-^•'^ 

out will you gOy Matagene? Gooavii^^j^,,^p\i^j^^ 
diftance. . « a a x '^ 

Whoo! pox thatVn«tUnei(^Ul£0 for all that: Bat 

^'K JfiSj^^'^h'^'^K.py V^ir^^' P<??n,i«> sight. 
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£ff//r tody S.QV £ a M i & h. 
Shi hc« ! ' nay theii ' ■ 



Madatty your Ladylhip's mofl humble Servant. 

[CoMgees offiQcd 
lady S ^FAMISH, ,^1 

Mr. C«/^r, your mod devoted. Oh dear Mn 

haunter! a thoufand Thanks to you for my Song. 1 
SAUNTER. \ 

Your Ladyfhip does your Servant too much Honour^. 
[Sings, As Chloe full of, &c. j 
la^ S^U EAMLSH. !^ 

Mr. Caper, you are a Stranger indeed, I have not — 
fecn you thefe two Days : Lord, where d'ye live? 
CAPER. 
I (hould have waited on your Ladyfhip, but wa«-fb 
tir'd at the Mafquerade at my Lord Flutter's t'other Night, 

[Dances and Capers, 
SAUNTER. 
Madam, Madam, Mr. GW>i;//? gives a Ball to-night;* 
Will your Ladyfhip be there? 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Y\bs; I heard of it this Morning; Fidoria fent me ^ 
Word. ^ 

CAPER. 
Oh, Madam, d'ye hear the News ? Gcod'uile makes a 
Ball to-night: I hope I fhall have the Honour of your 
Ladyih^s Company. 

Loify SQUEAMISH. 
Qh, by all means: Mr^ Caper, pray don^t you fail us 
Oh Ix>rd, Mr.Malagene, I beg your I^don, upOM n ^z- 
Honoorldld not'' fee you; i was fo engaged in t ^t 
Civilities of thefe Gentlemen. ""^W 

WALA'^E'NE.' ^"^ 

Ypwr Wit and Beauty, Madam^ moft' command th« ^ 

Honour 



Honour and AdmiiatieiV:o£ all th&World. But wHe^ 
^d^yow: Lady Qiip. (ce Mt» Falejttinf} 

Oh, , name him not.: Mr. Malag^itfj. hie*f^ th^r n^woif* ' 
thleil b^feft Fellow— befides, he has po Prindplei nor. 
Breeding: I wonder yoa . Gentleinen will i^efp him 
Qom^?iXsf^Xl\ (wear he's enough: to brings an Odium 4m 
the ^oieSex« » , , , , 

MALAjGENE.. / ..^ - '- 
The Truth on^t is. Madam, 1 do drink with hi^i now- 
and then, becaufe the Fellow has fome WTt, but it it 
when better Company is out of the Way; and faith he's 
always very dvil to me as can be : 1 can rule him. 
Lady SJIUEAMJSH. 
Oh Lord, 'tis impoflibte. Wit! why he was abroad 
but two Years, and all that time too in an Academy; he 
knows nothing, of the Intrigues of thc.Frencif Court, and 
has the worft Mien in the World : He has a fort of an 
ill-natur'd way of talking indeed, and they fay. makes 
bold with me (bmetimes, but 111 aflure you 1 (corn him. 
MALAGE HE. 
Truly he has made very bold with you> or he is fouly 
bdy'd: Ha, ha, ha. 

Uify SQUEAMISH. 
They fay he*s grown a great Admirer of Madamr 
Camilla of late, who pailes for a Wit foriboth. 'Tis true, 
(he's well enough, but I fnppofe is not the. firft that has 
been troubled with his impertinent Addreiles. 
MALAGENE. 
Jhdeed he would not let me alone, till I brought him • 
vcquainted there : . He owes that Happineis to me. But 
^^thinks your Ladyihip fpeaks with ibmething of 
^ *.^t— *-By Heavfn (he's jealous I [AJitU. 

A^i i^j s^uEAMnn. 

?' to. 111 aflur^ yoo, $ir> I am not cpncem'd at it in the 
'^ J.' Bat did yo« everhcar 'cm diftooift anjr ihing of me^^ 
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MALAGENE. 
Never any HI, Madam; only a Ihde idle Rallery slow 
and then ; but Trummn and he are wont to be (ometlung ^ 
lavifh when diey have been drunk in oiy Company.——- 
•Twillwoik. 

Lady S^USAMISB. 
Nay, I know he has fpoken dilhonourably of me be- 
hind my Back, becaufe he fail'd in his filthy Deiigns. 
Madam Camilla may deferve better of him, I doubt not : 
But \i I am not revcng'd on his Falfhood [Afide.] 
Mr. Cafer. 

CAPER and SAUNTER. 
Madam. 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Where do you go to-day i 

CAPER. 
Will your Ladyfliip be at the new Play ? 
lady SQUEAMISH. 
7^0, I iaw at the firil' Day, and don't like it- 

MALAGE NE. 
JMadam, it has no ill Charafter about the Town* 
La^ SQUEAMISH. 

Lord, Sir, the Town is no Judge. *Tis a Tragedy, 
and I'll afluresyoa theic*s nothing in it that's moving. I 
Ibve a Tragedy that moves mightily. 

SAUNTER. 
' Does your Ladyfhip know who writ it ? 
Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Yes, the Poet canie and read 3t to me at my Lodgings ; 
he is but a young Man, and I fuppofe he has not been ' 
a Writer long; befides, he has had little or no Convcr- 
iation with the Court, which has been the Reafon he has 
committed a great many Indecornms in the Condud of it. 

SAUNTER. ' I 

1 did not like it neither for my part; there was never « i 
aiSonginiti hat 

CAPER. 
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CJPER. 
Koy hq]^ ;ib much as a Dance. , '^' 

malageke: ' , :'-',. 

Oh, it*s impoffibie it ftiould take, if th^e were neithey 
Song nor Dance in it. 

Lady s ^uejmish: 

And then their Comedies now-a-days are -the iUthieft 
Things, full of fiawdy and nauieous Doings, which they 
miflake for Rallery and Intrigue : betides, they have no 
Wit in 'em neither ; for all their Gentlemen and men of 
Wit, as they ftile 'em, are either filly conceited impudent 
Coxcombs, or elfe rude, ill-mannerly drunken Fellows — 

fough 1 am afham'd any one ftiouId pretend to write a 

Comedy, that does not know the nicer Rules of the Court, 
and all the Intrigues and Gallantries that pa(s, 1 vow. 
MALAGE NE. 

Who would improve in thofe things, muftconfult with 
your JLadyflJp, 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 

I fwear, Mr. Malagene^ your are an obliging Perfbn; I 
wonder the World (hould be fo malicious to give you fo 
undeferving a Character as they do : \ always found you 
extremely generous, and a Perfon of Worth. 
MALAGEHE. 

in troth. Madam, your Ladyftiip and myfelf are the 
Subjcds of abundance of Envy ; for I love to be ma. 
licious now and then; and faith, am the very Scourge 
of the Court, tiiey all Haad in awe of me, for I mud 
ipeak what I know, tho* fometimes I am us'd a little 
:urvily for it; but faith I. can't help it, 'tis my way. 
Lady S^UEAMIS H, 

Ha, ha, ha, re^y I love Scandal extremely too ibme- 
times, fo it be, decently manag'd*— But as I was 
fa/ing, there is not a Perfon in the World undcrftands the 
Intrigues of the Court beUer than myfelf ; I am the 
general Confidaiil of dfie Dfawiiie*room» and know the 
i-oves of all the People of QMlity in Town. 

YOL.IX: B CitPER. 
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CAPER. . 

Dear Madam, how (lands the Affair between my^Lord 
Sufple and Madam Lofty ? 

Lady S^UEJMIS H, 

Worfe than ever; 'tis very provoking to fee how {he 
ufes the poor Creature : but the truth is, (he can never 
be at reft for him; he's more troublefome than an oldHus- 
band continually whiipering his Softnefs and making his 
Vows, till at laft (he is (brc'd to fly to me (br (helter, and 
then we do (b laugh — which the good-natur'd Creature 

takes fo patiently 1 fwear, I pity him. 

SJUNTER. 

But my Lady Cohy they fay, is kinder to the Sparkifh 
Mr. Pruneit, 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 

O Lord, Mr. Saunter, that you (hould underftand no 
bfetter ; to my knowledge it is all falfe ; I know all that 
Intrigue from the beginning to the ending, it has been 
off this Month— befides, he keeps a Player again— 
Oh, Mr. Saunter f whatever you do, never concern your- 
self with thofe Players. 

SAUNTER, 

Madam, I have left the P oily long fince ; when firft I 
came to Town, I muft confefs I had a Gallantry there. 
But (ince I haVe been acquainted with your Lady(hip's 
Wit and Beauty, I have leamM to lay out my Heart to 
better Advantage — I think that was finely (aid. 
Lady SQUEAMISH. 

Ill fvear, Mr. Saunter, you have the moft court-like 
way of. exprc(fing yourfelf 

SAUNTER. 
Oh Lord, Ma(tam ! [Bcws and Cringes ^ 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Mr. Malagene, thefe are both my intimate Acquain- 
tance, and Pli fwear I am proud of 'em. Here is Mr. 
Saunter filigs the French manner better than ever I heard 
any J^gjifi Gtotleman in my Life: Befides, he pronounces 
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his Bnghjh in finging with a French kind of a Toiie or 

Accent, that gives it a flrange Beauty Sweet Sir, dof 

Hie the Favour of the ! aft new Song. 
SAUNTER. 
Let me die; your l^adyfhip obliges me beyond £x« 
pteffion Malaggfte, thou (halt hear me. 

[Sinp a Seng in A French Tone* 
\ MALAGENE. 

' What a Devil was this? I underftand not a Word on't. 
r SAUNTER. 

I Ha» Mdlagem^ ha. 
\ Lady S\UEAMISH. 

{ Did you ever hear any thing fo fine ? 
I MALAGENE. 

J Never, Madanj, never : I fwear, your Ladyfhip is a 
> great Judge. 

i Lady SQUEAMISH. 

\ But how plain and diftindly too every Word was 
pronounc'd ? 

MAIAGENE. 
Oh, to Avimiration, to Admiration. [^Makes Mouths afidi. 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Well, Mr. Saunter, you are a charming Creature 
fad, "tAf. Caper, I long; tifi Nigti« ^oiftes : I*H dance 
with no Body but you to-night, for I fwear I believe I 
fhall be out of Humour. 

MALAGENE. 
That's more than fhe ever was in her Life, fo long as 
flie had a Fool or a Fiddle in her Conjpany. 
Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Tho* really I love dancing immoderately — But now you 
talk of Intrigues^ I am millakeh if you don't (ee fome- 
thing where we are going to-night. 

MALAGENE. 
What, Good'uih is to conimence Cti^teekli is % not to i 
B4 Iwlf 



28 • Friendship in Fa5hiow. 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
: ,.Oh, fy, Mr, ^Ha/qgene, £y : I vow yoa*lI make roe 
kateyou» if you talk fo AraDgely,—r— but let medic, I 
can't but laugh— -4ia, ha» ha -—-Well, Gentlemen, yoa 
fhall dine with me to-day— What fay you, Mr, MaJagene* 
will you go ? 

MALJGENE. 
' Your LadyAiip may ,be fure of me, I hate to break gop4 
Company. 

Lady^€^UE^MI$H. 
-Andiptay, now Jet ua be ve^y fev^re, and talk, malici- 
oufly of all t;he Tgwn.' Mr. Caper, your H^d: Oh, 
dear Mr. Saunter^ how fhall I divide myfelf— I'll (wear, 
I am.flrangely at a lofs-*— ^Mr. Ma/ag^ne, you mufl be 
Mr*^. Smtnter's Miftrefs I think at prefent« 
MALAGE NE. 
With all my Heart, Madam — -Sweet Mr. Saunter, 
your Hand : I fwear, you are a qharming Creature, and 
your Courtihip is as extraordinary as your Voice. — pLeJ 
me die, and I vow I mufthave t'other Song after t>inner, 
Ibr I am very humourfom and very whimiical I think : 
ha, ha, ha., [Exeunf» 



f 



ACT II. S C E N E I. 

SCENE, the Ordinary. 

Enter Mrs. Goooyile and L b t t i ci» 



Mrs. GOOD FILE. 

DID you deliver tjie Billet? 
LETT ice:. 
Yes, Madain, faithfully. 

Mrs. GOODFILE. 
« " B«t arc you fiwc you di4 ^ 

lET-' 
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LETTICE. 
Can your Ladyfliip think I would be goUty ofthcleaft 
Ncglcd in a Concern of fuch mon^nt I 
Mrs, GOODFILE. 
And arc you fure he dines here to-day ? 

LETT ICE. 
Madam, they arc now at Dinner below : Mr. Vaiftini% 
there too. Oh, I'll fwear he's a fine Man, the moft cour- 
teoas PeHbn. 

Mrs, GOOD VI L E. 
What, becaufe he hunts and kifTes you when he's 
drunk? No, Lettice, Truman, Truman, Oh that Trumau^ 
LETTICE. 
I wonder your Ladyihip (hould be fo taken with him : 
Were I to chufe, I (hould think my Mafter the more 
agreeable Man. 

Mrs. aOODFILEr "^ 

And you may take him if you will; he is as much a 
Husband as one would wifh : I have not feen him this 
Fortnight ; he never comes home tiD Four in the Morn- 
ing, and then he fneaks to his feparate Bed, where he 
lies till Afternoon, then rifes and out again upon his 
Parole; Fleih and Blood can*t endure it. 

But he always viffif ybwIE^ylhip ^rff ^ 
Afrs. GOO D FILE. 
That's his Policy, as great Debtors are always very 
refpediful and acknowledging where they never mean to 
pay. Tis true, he gives ine what Freedom 1 can defire> 
but God knows that's all. 

LETTICE. ' ' ^ ^^- 
■ And Where's the Pleafure of going abroad and getting 
a Stomach, to returh and Iftarve ^tJioni^? 

Mrs, G6p:i^flL^' jf*| ' 

I laugh tho' to think what an eafy FqoI he belrevis 
me; he thinks me the moft contented, ihno^ 
Turtle breathing, the very Pattern of Patience. 

^ B s '"■' ' • frjfy^ 
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lETTJCE. 
A Jewel of a Wife. 

Mrs. G 00 D rjL£. 
And as blind with Xpve as his own good Opinion of 
himfelf has ma^e him. 

LETTJCEy 
And can you find in your Heart to wrong fo good a 
natur'd, complete, well-meaning, harmlefi Husband^ 
that has fo good an Opinion of you. 

Mrs, Q 00 D VILE. 
Ha, wrong him ! what fay you, Lettice ? I wrong 
my Husband ! fuch another Word forfeits xny good 
Opinion of thee for ever. 

LETTICE. 
What meant the Billet to Mr. Truman then thia 
Morning? 

Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
To make him my Friend perhaps, and difcover if I 
can who it is that wrongs me in my Husband's AffedUon; 
for I am fure I have a Rival. And I am apt to believe 
ViSioria deferves no better than ordinary of me, if the 
Truth were known. 

LETTICE. 
Why, (he is his near Kinfwoman, and lives here in 
xht Houfe with you; befides, he would never diihonour 
'his own Family furely. 

Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
You are a Fool, Lett ice y the Nearnefs of Blood is the 
leaft thing confider'd. Befides, as I have heard, 'tis 
almoft the only way Relations care to be kind to one 
another now a-days. 

LETTICE. 
Yes, Madam, you never meet, but you are as kind and 
fond of him, as if you had all the Joys of Love about 
you. I^ord ! how can you diifemble with him fo ? Be- 
fides, Mr. Trumanj Madam, you know is his Friend. 
Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
Oh, if I would ever qonfent to wrong my Husband 
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(which Heav'n forbid, Leuice !) it fhould be, to drafcr 
with his Friend. For fuch a one has a double Obliga- 
tion to Secrecy, as well for his own Honour as mine. 
But ni fwear, Letticey you are an idle Girl for talkinfi^ 
fo much of this, that you are: 'Tis enough to put iU 
Thoughts into one's Head, whidi I am the moft averfe 
to of all things in the World. 

LETTIC E. 

But, Madam, Thoughts are ire^ ; and 'tis as hard not 
to think a little idly fometimes, as it is to be always in 
good Humour. But it would make any one laugh, fo 
think Mr. Truman fhould be in love with Madam ViSwih^ 
if all be real which your Ladyfhip fafpeds. 
Mrs. GOODriLE.^ 

Ay, and with a defign of Marriage too: Bat a nng* 
ing Gallant thinks he fathoms all, and counts it y 
moch beneath his Experience to doubt his Security in ^ 
Wife, as Succefs in a Miftrefs. 

LETT ICE 

Beffdes, after a little time, he is* fo very induflrious' 
in cuckolding others, that he never dreams how iwim?- 
mingly his own A^rs are manag'd at home. 

Enter Victoria. 

Mrs. GOODVILE. 
But hufh— (he's here, 

VICTORIA 
A happy Day to you. Madam. 

• Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
Dear Coufin, your humble Servant : Have you heard 
who are below ? 

VICTORIA, 
Yes, young Truman^ and his infeparable Companion 
Valentine. 

' Mrs, GOO D VILE. 
Well, what will you do, Coufin? Truman comes 
refolv'd on Conqueft; for with the Advantages he has in 
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your Heart already, 'tis impoflible you fhould be able 
to hoM «ttt agaiDft him^ ' 

Vr-CTO RIA. 
Yes, tpowerful- Champaign ^as they call it may do 
much ; a Spark can no more refrain runAt«^ into Loire 
after a Bottle, than a drunkeb Couhtry Vicar can avoid 
diipuCing of Rdfgion when his Patron's Ale grows 
Wronger than his ReaTon. 

Mrs. GOODri LE. 
Come, come, diiTemble yaur Inclinations as artfuHy 
as you pieafe, I am fure they are not fo indifferent but 
dVey may be eafUy difcerned. ' 

VICTORIA' 
Truly, Madam, you may be miftaken in your guefs. 

Mrs. GOODVILE. 
How! I doubti^it is fome other Man then has caufed 

this Alteration in you^ Jpord, Lettice, is ihc not cx- 

tcemely alter'd ? . 

VICTORIA. 
Altered, Madam, what do you. mean? 
Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
"N&yi Lettice, fetch a Glafs, and let her fee herfclf : 
liOrd, you are paler than you ufe to be. 
LETT ICE. 
Ay, and then that Bluenefs undier the Eyes. 

Mrs. GOOD VI IE. 
Befides, you are not fo lively as I have known you : 
Paidon me, Coufm. 

LETTICE. 
Well, if there be a Fault, Marriage, will cure all. 

VICTORIA. 
1*11 aflure you, I have none that 1 know of flands in 
need of fo defperate a Remedy. Marriage ! Fault ! What 
can all this tend to. 

Enter Page. 

Mrs. GOOD V IL E. 

Well, what now i 

PAGE. 
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Madam Camilla is coining to vyaiMpP'VXofetllfcP^iP 
Mrs. OO OD FI^L E. 
,r, Ha, Camiila ! TcU Jicr Hliatttmd her :vJi««D't |e^ go 

vwith me, fT^^Wn^,' ^ ,, ..-'..,- f ... .-li;/,]'^' i> ij^^.:!: 

m bat itep into my Chamber, and fdll4nv ypu iaftwiitlK. 
[Ex. Mrs, Good. /zir//Page.] Whiiiieit canaUilWs dkw»? 
Surely fhe has difCQvered iomettiiing of GooJvile*%ho\e 
and mine : If (he lui^ I am winy. . ,is ^^ j, ./^ 

:-• ' -■ •, ^ ^ -^' '^- ■■ -. ^'. — ;^ 
£«/^r GooDViLE. .** 

\G\0<y^.VLL'E, 
Viaoria! y«of Couiki is act hpre, is fbtf? What, in 
Clouds ? I ftole this Miaate from tny Friends on parpofc 
to fee thee, and muft not I hav^ a Look^ Not a Wtrd ? 
VICTORIJ, f 

Oh, I am ruin'd and loft for ever, I fear ^yow Wife 
has had fome knowledge of oar Loves : And if it be 
fo, what wiUtheii become of me ? ' "**'*• 

'GOODVILE. 
Pr*y thee no more : My Wife ! (he has too good an Opi- 
nion of herfelf, to have an ill one of me ; and woald 4is 
foon beHeve her Glafs coald flatter her, as I be falfe ta 

Lcr: My Wife! ha, ha. 

VICTORIA 
Yes, I am fare it maft be fo; it can be no otherwife; 
But yoa are fatisfy'd, and now have nothing more to do, 
hot to leave me to be miferable. 

GOOD VILE. 
Leave thee ! By Heav'n Td fooner renounce my Family, 
and own myfelf the fiaftard of a RaAral: Come, quiet thy 
Doubts ; Truman is here; and take my Love for thy 
Security, he fhall be thine to-night. 

VICTO RIjS. 
I have great Rei^on to expert it indeed. That yoa 
B 5 ^'oald 
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would hazard your Tntcrcll in fo good a Friend for the 
Reparation \>f my Honour, that fo little concerns you,, 
and which you have already made your beft of. 
GOOD F.I LE. 
No more of that. Love's my Province ; and thine is 
too dear to me to be negkaed. 'Tis true, I have made^ 
him my Friend, and I liope he will deferve it by doing^ 
thee that juftice which 1 am incapable of, 

riCTORIjL. 
You can promife eaiily. 

GOODFILE. 
Ay, and as refblutely perform : When I hkve h^ted^ 
him with Wine, prepare to receive him. 

Ejtter Mrs. G o on v I l e.. 
Ha, ihe here f 

Mrs, CO a D FILE. 
»So, fo, Mr. Good'vilet are you there indeed ? I thoughts 
I fhould catch yoo.. 

GOOD FILE. 
Faith, my Dear, I have been fpeaking a good Word, 
for Jackffruman : my Cou&nFi^foria's too cruel. 

Mrs, GOOD FILE. 
Oh, fy, Fi^orial Can you be fo hard-hearted to. 
den^r any thing, when Mr» G9od'viIe is an Advocate ? 
FIC70RIA. 
I muft confefs it is with fome difficulty ; but ihould4 
I too eafily comply upon Mr, Good^vUe^s Interceflion, 
\yhQ knows but your Ladyfhip might be jealous ? For he 
that can prevail for another,. may prefume (here's Hopes 
for himielf. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Ay» bat Coufin, I know yoa are my Friend,^ and. 
would not, tho' but in regard of that, do me fuch ait. 
lAjuiy: Befides, Mr. G^^^i/i/r knows I dare truil him» 
Don't you. Love? 

GOOD FILE. 
Ttofi me 1 yes, for if you don't, 'tis all one^Credu- 

l0U8. 
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lous Innocence ! iJfiiis,'} Alas, my Dear, were I as falfe 
as thoa art good, thy goierous Confidence would fhame 
me into Honefty. 

Enter Camilla running and fqueaktng\ Truman and 
Valentine after her. 

CAMILLA, 
For HeavVs fake, Madam, fave me ! — Mr. GoodnjiU' 
'ris Cifer travelling thro* the Deferts of Arabia^ than 
entering your Houfe : Had I not ran hard for it, I had 
been devoured, that's certain. 

FALENTIN E. 
Gh, Madam, are you herded ? It will be to little pur— 
pofe J I am ftanch, and never change my Game. 
CAMILLA. 
But when you have loft it, if frefh ftart up, you can 
be as fully fatisfyed, who hunt more for the love of tlfe 
Sport, than for the fake of the Prey. 
VALENTINE. 
But, Madam.n fhould you chance to be taken, look 
to't;>for Ifhall touze and worry you moft unmercifully, 
till I have reveng'd myfelf (everely, for the pains you. 
coft me catching. 

^ CAMILLA. 

Therefore I am refolv'd to keep out of your Reach y 
Lord! what would become of foch a poor little Creature 
as I am, in the Paws of io ravenous an Animal ? 
TRUMAN 
But are you too. Lady, fo wild as Mrs. Camilla}. 

FICTORIAi 
Oh, Sir, to the full I But 1 hope you are not (b unmer-^ 
dful »s Mr. Falentine.. 

TRUMAN. 
No, Madam, quite on the contrary, as folt ftnd pliant 
as your Pillow ; you may mould me to your own Eafe 
and Pleafwe, which way you will» 
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FICTORIJ 
*Tis ftrange .two of fuch different Tcm|>ers Ibould fo 
^rfell agi-ee : Methinks yoiv look like two as roaring, ran^ 
ing, tory rory Spark i as' one would wi(h to meet withal. 
, FA LENT IN E, 
■" Yes, Madam, atthePiay-houfe in aVizor, when yo» 
come dreft and prepared for the Encounter ; there indeed 
we can be as unanimouHy modiih and impertinent as the 
pertefl Coxcombs of. 'em all, till like them too^ we lofe 
our Hearts, and never know what becomes of ^em. 
CAMILLA. 
But the comfort h, you are fure to find* 'em again in 
the next Bottle. • 

Mrs. GOOD FILE, 
Then drink 'em down to the Ladies Healths, and 
they are as well at eafe as ever they were. 
TRUMAN. 
Why, you would not be fo unconfcionable as to have 
us two fuch whining crop-fick Lovers, as iigh away 
their Hours, and write lamentable Ditties to be fung 
about the Town by Foots and Bullies, in Taverns. 
GOOD FILE. 
Till fome ^ithJUld Doggrel taking the Hint, fwells 
the Sonnet to a Ballad,, and Ciw'u dwindles / into a 
Kitchen-Wench. 

FICTORIA. 
*Ti8 prefum'd then you are of that familiar Tribe that 
never make Love but by contraries, and rally our Faults 
when yoa pretend to admire our Perfedions. 
CAMILLA. 
As if the only way to raife a good Opinion of yoar- 
felves, were to let us know how iU a one you have of us. 

TRVMJN: 
FaiA, Miadam, 'tis a hard World, and when Beauty 
is held at fo dear a rate,, 'tis thfs beft way to beat dovifn 
the Mbrket as much as we^ can. ,• ■. 
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VALENTINE. 
Bat yoa (hall find. Ladies, well bid Ulce Chapmen for 
all that. 

VICTOR I A. 
You had beft have a care tko*, left you orer-reach- 
yourfelvcs and repent of your Purchafe when 'tis too latc^ 
CAMILLA. 
Beftdes, I h^te a Dutch Bargain that's made in heat of 
Wine> for the Love in raifes is generally like the Courage 
it gives, y^ty extraordinary, but very ihort-liv'd. 
GOOD VILE, 
How I Madam I haj|rea<:are what you fay ; Wine i» 
the Prince of Love, and all Ladies that fpeak againll 
it forfeit their Charter. X muil not have my Favourite 
traduced. Boy, bring fome Wine, you (hall prove it» 
good £iFe£^s, and then acknowledge it your Friend.. 

We'll drink 

CAMILLA. 
Till your Brains are a float, and all the refl fink. 
VALENTINE. , - 

I find then. Ladies, you have the like Opinion of our 
Heads, as you have of our Hearb. 

CAMILLA. . . 

Really, Sir, you are much in the right. ^ 

TRUMAN. 
But if your Ladyfhip fliould be in the wrong-— Tho' 
Love, like Wine, be a good Refrefher, yet 'tis much 
more dangerous to be too bufy withal. And tho' now and 
then I may over-heat my Head with drinking ; yet con- 
found me, I think 1 fhall have a care never to break my 
Heart widi loving. . 

Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
But, Sir, if all Men were of your cruel Temper^ 
what would become of thofe tender-hearted Creatures 
that cannot forbear faludngr 'ye with a Billet in a^Mpm- 
mg, tho' it comes without a Name, and makes you a» 
onfatisfy'd as they poor Creatures are (hemfelyes i 

TRU^ 
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TRUMAN. 
Hah, this concerns me! Blockhead, dull leaden Sot 
that 1 was, not to be fenfible it mwA. be ihe, and none 
but fhe, could fend mine this Morning. Well, poor Jack 
Truman look to thyfelf, Snares are laid for thee ; — but 
the Virtuous muH fuffer Temptation : and Heav'n knows 
all Fleih is frail. [AJide. 

Enter Boy ivith Wine. 

GOO DVILE. 
Now, Boy, fill the Glafles. But before we proceed,. 
•ne thing is to be confider'd : My Dear, you and I are 
to be no Man and Wife for this Day, but be as indiffe- 
rent, and take as little notice one of another, as we may 
chance to do feven Years hence; But at Night 
VALENTINE. 
A very fair Propofal. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Agreed, Sir, if you will have it fo* 

GOODFIIE. 
The Wine— now each Man to his Poft. 
\iThty /eparate. Good. /©Cam. Val, to Vi£l. Trum. to. 
Mrs. Goodvile. 
The Word. {All take Lafes. 

TRUMAN. 
Love and Wine* 

GOODVILE. 
Pafs-^ i [They drink. 

Enter Lett ix e^ 
Now that nothing may be wanting, Lettice you muft fing 
the Song I brought home t'other Morning ; for Mufic 
i» as great an Encouragement to drinking, as fighting. 

Lettice fings. 

Ihn» Uefii be appears^ 
That ftvtU tmdlwts wt hit bapfy Years \ 

ThiU-. 
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I ^hat fiercely /purs om till befinijh his Race : 

I And knowing Lif^sfiort, cbufits living apace. 

f Cares lue were born, 'iavere a Felfy /o doubt it, 
Tben lo^e and rejoice, tbere^s no living imtbout it, 
U. 
Eacb Day 'we grofw older ; 
But as Fate approaches y the Bra^ve ftill are holder ;. 
^he Joys of Lo*ve <witb our Tout h fit de aivay, 
But yet there are Plea/ures that never decay ; 
When Beauty grows dully and our Pajpons groav cold. 
Wine fiill keeps its Charms, and we drink when we* re old. 

GOOD VILE, 
So, now fhew me an Enemy to divine harmonious 
Drinking. 

Bor, 

Sir, my Lady Squeamifi? is below, juft alighted out of 
her Coach. 

GOOD VILE. 

Nay, then Drinking will have the major Vote againft 
it: She is the moft exadl Obfer^er of Decorums and. 
Decency alive.. But fhe is not alone, I hope. 

Bor, 

Nq, Sir, there is Mr. Malagene with her, and three 
more Gentlemen; one they call Sit Noble Clum/ey, a full, 
portly Gentleman. 

TRUMAN. 

That's a hopeful Animal, an elder Brother, of a fair 
Eftate, and her Kinfman, newly com« up to Town, whom, 
her Ladyfhip has undertaken to poli& and make a fine 
Gentleman. 

VALENTINE, 

*Tis fiich a fulibm overgrown Rogue ! yet hopes to' 
be a fine Spark, and a very courtly Youth ; he has been 
this half Year endeavouring at a Shape, which he loves 
eating and drinking too well ever to attain to. The. 
other, 1*11 warrame you, iu« the aimble-Mr* Cafer^ and 
his pcdite Companion^ Mr. Saunter^. 

GOOD. 
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She's never wtthout a Kettnel of Fools at iierileeU; 
ard W(^ mky knbilt^ a^^vcfH ^^tt^ ihek near b^ ^o^Ne^ 
her Coxcombs ipake^ as^Ve kdovv wheiv^ certain Spark 
of this Town is at hand bj^ the netv-^ngied gingle of 
his Coach. She comes-*— *-and Woe be to the Wretch 
whomftiefirft Hghtiupeti^ ' 

". i . 

Enter Lady Squeamish, $ir I^qble Clumsey, Ma- 

LAGEM^y (jA^^R^\ajv^ Saunter- 

Dear Majdam G?«^W^ l«n;tl>pufo|id Happineffes wait 
on yotti F^ir MadanJK/f^^/^t./wf^t^hanni^g^^i^^suii^ 
which way (hall I exprefs my Service to you ?**«Couiin^ 
your Honour, your Honour tOt the iLadies. 
CL UMSEr. 
Ladies as low as Knee can bend, or Head oaii baw^ 
I falute you all: And Gallants, I am your moil humble, 
ihdll obliged^ and moil dievoted Servcmt.--<*-^-f-^That I 
leara'd at the end of an Epiflle Dedicatory. , 

GOODFILE. 
Sir Nohie Clum/ej is too great a Courtieiu. 

CLUMSEn 
Yes, Sir, I can compliment upon aa Occa^n; my 
Lady knows I am a pretty apt Scholar. , 

LaJy S^UE AMISH. 
' Qallants, yoti muft pardon my Coufin here„ he is but 
asit were a Novice yet, and has had little Converfation 
but what I have had the honour to inftrufl him in. 
MALAGENE, 
Bat let' me tell you, he is a Man of Parts, and one 
that T refpea and honour \. ?ray Gentlemen know my 
Friend.. 

FA LENT IN E. ' 
Hark yon, Malagene^ how dufft you venture hithcr,- 
knowiog i^t G^vde and Truman care fa little for your 
Company? ^ . , , j 
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M.ALAGENE. ' 
Sir, your Servant, yoiv Siervant, Sirj I gi^efs'd this 
the Duel you w^eigoimg about : I fliould not have 
jovL €ife» iiaithi. iV;^, Ji^ld not., 
» • . GOOD VILE:. 
inty Mada09 oui^.t^q Ayorthy^Knight your Xinfmaa 
ik ? w£at think you. Sir NAtie^ of the Ladies Healths? 

CLUMSET. 
n a Glai^of imali Beer, if you pleafe. 
Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Dh fweet Mr. GotfJfmU^ don't tempt him to drlnk^ 
I't ! ril fwear, I am fo afraid he Ihould fpoil himfelf 
lYi drinking. Lord; ' how I fliouki loalh a Fellow with 
•ed Nofe ! 

VALENTINE. 
See, Trumattf the two Coxcombs arc already boarding 
ir Miftre^a. 

TRUMAN. 
Oh, 'twere phy to interrupt 'em : a Woman loves 
.^ play and fondle with a Coxcomb fbmetimes as natu* 
rally, as with a Lap-Dog ; and I could no more be jea- 
lous of one than of the other. 

VALENTINE. 

I am not of your Opinion ; they are too apt to love 

any thihg that but makes 'em fport : And the Faroilfi- 

arity of Fools proceeds oftentimes from a Privilege we 

are not aware of. For my part^ I (hall make bold> to 

divert. Mi*. Saunter^ a word : Have you any Pre* 

lences with that Lady ? hah f ? 

SAUNTER. ' 
Some fmall Encouragement I have had^ Sir ; bat I 
never make my boaft of thofe Favours, never. ' ^ 

V ALENT IN E. 
No, Sir, 'twere your beft courfeV 

" SAUNTER. ••• ' • ** 

Oh Lord^'Y^u are pkasM- ter> 'be merry i Sure he takes 
me for a Fool ; but no matter for that. — Sings,— 
WoM Phyllis L mine^ andfor^ &c. Enitr 
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Evter Boy. 

Bor. 

Madamy die Fiddles su-e below ; (hall I call 'em op ? 

Mrs. GOODFILE. 
N09 let 'em ftay a little» we'll dance below. 

CAPER, 
Hah, the Fiddles ! Boy» where are you i [t^ap. capers, 

Bor. 

Here, Sir. 

CAPER. 
Have you brought my Dancing-ihoes ? 

No, Sir, you gave me no Order: But your Fiddle k 
below under the Seat of the Coach. 

CjSPSR^ 
Raica], Dog, Fool ; when did you ever know me ga 
abroad without my Dancing.(hoes? Sirrah, ran home and 
fetch 'em quickly, qt I'll cut off both your Ears, and 
^ave 'em fafien'd to the Heels of thofe I have 01^. 
TRUMAK. 
It is an unpardonable Fault, Sir, that your Boy fhould 
forget your Dancing-fhoes* 

CAPER. 
Ay, hang him. Blockhead, he has noSenfe; I mud 
get rid of him as foon as I can : I would no more dance 
in a pair of Shoes that we commonly wear, than I would 
ride a Race in a pair of Gambado's. 

Lady S^UE AMJSH. 

Mr. Vaknttnel hope is a better bred Gentleman, than 

to leave his Miftrefs for Wine. T hear, Sir, there is a 

J^ovc between you and Madam Camilla? Thou Monfler 

of Perjury. . [Jo VaL 

FALENTINE, 

Faith, Madam, you are much in the right ; there is 

abundance of Love on my fide, but I can find very little 

in hers : If your Ladyihip would but ftand my Friend 

upon this occaiion. 1 think diis is civil. 

Lady 
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Lacfy S^UEAMl SH. 
rll fwear Sir, you arc a moft obliging Perfon — Ladies 
and Gallants, poor Mr. Valentine here is fallen in love, 
and has defired me to be his Advocate : Who could with- 
fland that Eye, that Lip, that Shape and Mein, befides 
a thoufand Graces in every thing he does ? Oh lovely 
Camilla! guard, guard jour Heart ; but I'll fweaf, if it 
were Xixy own Cafe, I doubt I Ihould not — ha, ha, ha I 
FJLENT INE, 
Madam ? What menns all this ? 

GOODVIL E. 
Poor Ned Valentine ! 

7RUMJN, 
'Tis but what I told him he mull lopk for : but day, 
ihere is more yet coming. 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Nay, this is not halt what thou art to expe£lj III 
haunt thee worfc than thy ill Genius, take all Opportu- 
nities to expofe thy Folly and Falfhood every where, till 
I have made thee as ridiculous to our whole Sex, as thou 
art odious to me. 

VALENTINE, 
But has your Ladyihip no Mercy ? Will nothing but 
my Ruin appeafe you ? Why ihould you choofc by youT 
Malice to expofe your decay of Year^, and lay open your 
poor Lover's Follies to all, becaufe yoa could improve 
'em to your own ufe no longer ? [Jpproachfs, 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Come not near me. Traitor — Lord, Madam Camilla^ 
how can you be fo cruel ? See, fee, how wildly he looks : 
For Heav'n's fake have a care of him ; 1 fear he is dif- 
temper'd in his Mind : What pity 'tis fo hopeful a Gentle- 
man fhould run mad for Love,*— —ha, ha, ha \ 
Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
Dear Madam, how can you ufe Mr. Valentine, fo ? 
^Tis enough to put him out of Humour, and ipoil him 
for being good Company all the Day after it. 

Ladj^ 
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LaJy S^UE AMISH. 
Oh Lord, Madam, 'tis the greateil Pleafare to me in 
the World ; Let me die, but I love to rally a bafhfoi 
young Lover, and put him out of Countenance at my 
Heart. 

SJUNTER. 
Ha, ha, ha f and I'll Avear the Devil and all's in her 
Wit, when (he fets on't. Poor Ntd Valentine I Lord, 
how iilily he looks ! 

CAPER. 
Ay, and would fain be angry if he knew but how. 

FALENT INE. 
Hark you, Coxcomb, I can be angry, very angry, d'ye 
mark me? 

CLUMSET. 
No, but Sir* don't be in a Paffion : my Lady will 
have her Humour ; but fhe*s a very good Woman at the 
bottom. 

yALEN7INE. 
Very likely, Sir, 

Mrs. GOODFI LE. 
Now, Madam, if your Lady (hip thinks fit, we'll 
withdraw and leave the Gentlemen to themfelves a 
little ; only Mr. Caper and Mr. Saunter mufl do us the 
honour of their Company. 

SAUNTER. 
Say you fo. Madam ? Ffaith and you fhall have it. 
Come C^perj we are the Men for the Ladies, I fee that 
Hey Boys ! 

Lady S ^UE AMIS H. 
Oh dear ! and fweet Mr. Saunter fhall oblige us with 
a Song. 

SAUNTER. ^, 
O Madam, ten thoufand, ten thoufand if you pleafe* 
I'll fwear I believe I could fmg all Pay.anc^ fil Night, 
and never be weary. : , , , ^ 

N^i^en 
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IFben ?hy\li8 wafch'J ifer barmU/t Sheep, 
' Nef tmt po&r Lamb'y &c. 

{iTjf! Saunter, Caper, and Ladies* 
OOODP^ILE. 
A happy riddance this ; Now, Gentlemen, for one 
Bottle to entertain our hobl^ Friend and new Acquain« 
tajXfis Sir NybU Clumjfey. ' \ 

CLUMS'Er. ' 

Redly GaMants, I muft beg your Fatdon, I dare ndt , 
drink, for I have but a irely^^ak Brain, Sir, and py 
Head woft^t bear it. ^ ^ ' ' ' " ' ' -^ 

Oh, furdy liiat hotiOur^ie fialk'dottld never be main- 
tain'd with thin regular Diet and fmall Bficr. 
CLUMSET. 
I muft confefs. Sir, I am fomething plump ; but a 
Jitde fat is comely ; I would not be too lean. 
MALJGENE. 
No, by no means', riiy Dear, thou haft an heroic Face^ 
which well becomes this noble Port and Fulnefs of thy 
Body. ^ 

VALENTINE, 
GoodvUe^ we have a Suit to you : Here is Malagene 
has been fometime in a Cloud ; for this once receive him * 
into good Grace and Favour again. 
MALAGENE. 
Paith, Qood^iU <lo, for withput any niore Words, I Jove 
thee widi all my Heart— -Faith and troth give me thy 
Hand. 

GOOD FILE. 
But, Sir, fhould I allow you my Countenance, you would 
be very drunk, very rude, and very unmannerly, I fear. 
UALAGENE. 
Drunk, Sir, I fcorn your Words, Td have you know 
I han*t been drunk this Week ; no, I am the Son of a ' 
Whore if I won't be very Ibber. This noble Knight fliall 
be Security for niyeoodBehimoiir. Wilt thou not. Knight? 

CLVM 
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CLUMSEr. 
Sir, you are aPerfon altogether a Stranger to me ; and 
I have fworn never to be bound for any Man. 

But, Sir Nchle^ you are obliged in Hottonr to ferve a 
"Gendeman and your Friend. 

CLUMSEr, 
Say you fo. Sir ? oWig'd in Honour } I am fatisfy'd. 
^ir, this Gentleman is my Friend and Acq^iaintands, and 
whatfocver he fays I'll ftand to. 

MALAGENE, 
Hark thee, Son of Mars, thou art a Kright already, 
PU marry thee to a Lady of my Acquaintance, and have 
thee made a Lord. 

GOODVILE. 
Boy, the Wine, give Sir Nohle his Glafs. — Gentlo- 
men, Sir Nohleh Lady's Health. 

CLUMSEr, 
OAh my Life, I'll drink that tho' I die for*t. Gal- 
lants, I have a Lady in this Head of mine, and that 
you fhall find anon. By my Troth, I think this be a 
Glafs of good Wine. 

VALENTINE, 
Say you fo ? Take the other Glafs then. Sir Nohle, 

CLUMSEr, 
'Fore George, and fo I will. Pojt't on't, let it be a 
Brimmer : Gentlemen, God fave the King. 
MALAGENE, 
Well faid, my lovely Man of Might : His Worfhip 
grows good Company. 

' TRUMAN. 
Sir Nifhle, you are a g^eat Acquaintahce with Mr^ 
Capr and Mr. Saunter ; they are Men of pretty Parts. 
CLUMSEr. 
Oh Sir^ tHoR fineiH Perfons4'«*^the moft Mi^ttg well- 
bred complaifant mfodilUGeAVkofien : Theyai^lcqiueinteid 
WltHaU the Ladkaiir TdWii> attd^M^Mwo^&xeEfiates^ 
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f TRUMAN. 

\ This Rogue is one of thofe earthly Mongrels that 
knows tite iraloe of nothing bttt a good Eftate, and loves 
a Fellow with a great deal of Land and a Title, tho' 
his Grandfather were a filackfmith. 
CLUMSET. 
How ^ yoa« Sir, a good £^e ? odd's heart, give me 
[. the other Glafs, I have two thouiand Founds a Year. 
i MALAGEN E. 

Say'i! thou fo ? Boy, bring more Wine ; Wii^e in 
abundance. Sirrah, d*yc hear? Frank Goodojile, thou fee*ft 
I am free, for faith 1 hate Ceremony, and would fab 
make the Knight merry. 

GOOD VILE. 
Malagene, it fhall be your Task ; drink him up luftily, 
and when that's done, well bring him to my Lady his 
Coufin, it may make ibme fport. 

FALENriNE. 
A very good Propofal. 

MALAGEN E. 
Say no more ; thy Word's a Law, and it ftiall be done. 
Come, bear up my lully Limb of Honour, and hang 
Sobriety. 

CLUMSET. 

Ay, fo fay I, hang Sobriety drink, whore, rant, 

Toar, fwear, make a Noife, and all that : But be honed, 
do'ft hear, be honed. 

TRUMAN. 
I would very fain be fo if I could : But the damn'd 
Billet this Morning wont out of my head. Well, Madam 
Good<vUet if any Mifchief comes o a* t, 'tis your own Fault, 
not mine. I did not (trike fird, and there's an end 
im't. \Mufec nuithift' 

Enter h E T T i c e. 

LETT ICE. 
Sir, die EiddleA ace ready, and the Ladies deitre your 

Com* 
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Company, ^r. Truman^ my Lady j^ai^ts you. 

TRUMJN, 
"^ayHl thou fof. I thank dice iavthy News with aU 
my Heart. The Devtl | km ^iM get the l>eO)er oa% and 
there is no refilling. .♦-* . - . « , 

LETTICM. 
Sir Noble my Lady Sfuemmi/k ftm ae t* tell you ihe 
wants your Company to dance. : 

Tell her, I am bitfy mboilt a gr^ Afair of the Na- 
tion, and cannot come.-i-4'Dto^e^ I feok like a Dancer 
indeed ! but thefc Women wilf be alurtys putting us on 
more than we can do— Boy, giVife me more Wine. 
GOODVIVE, 
ili^i/tf^^y remember and uie Expedition. 

[Ex. Good. Tnim. Val. Letticc. 
CLUMSET. 
Sirrah do you know me ? I am a Knight ; And here's 
a Health to all the Whores in ChriAendom. 
MJLJtGENE. 
Not forgetting all the Ladies Within. Now we are 
alone I may talk. [Drinh^ 

CLUMSEr. ^ 
Sor there's /dr you* ^9: y^St^i [Breaks a Glafs, 
Sirrah, don't youlookicurvily ;lhave Money in toy Pocket,, 

you muft know that. .*-r^ filing tfs mdre^Wine, h^ala- 

giney thou art a pretty Fellow; doft thou love me? Give 
me thy Hand : I will fclwcc thy under Lip. [Staggers. 
UAL4GEJIE. 
Ha, what's th^ meamog of this ^ I donbt lihallal- 
rooft be drunk a^fot^n ^$ ihe^Xnight Sir Nobk canft 
thou whore? . ;^,' : \\ p. >ii ^r . ^ - 

CLUMSen 1 ■ 
How^jf^ore! y^^ Qfieflifin'^^ref Thoriiiilr'be 
my Plaip,juid I'll ^i|^er thee, f . ,, 

Z 7ii^J^^>k^ti^iMME.c : - . - 
What a Kafcal this £night is? X have known as 
»._. - worthy 
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worthy a Peifon as himicif a Pimp, and 00c that thoaght 

it 410 Blemifh to his Honour neither. \^4fidtn 

Erittr ijad^ B^<iy e A uisn at the Door. 

Hah, my Lady Coufin !-— F^ith, Madam, you fee I 
amat k. - ~^ ' 
' ^ SiA'lJGEf^E, 

The Devil's in it, I think ; we cou'd no fooner talk of 
Whoi^es, but ftc BHift €otim in, with « pox to her. 
Madam# your L|Kty&ip'» moft homble Servian t. 

Oh, odious f ioUifferabk ! who would have , thought, 
Coufin, you would l»V€ierv'd me ia*~fo'jgh, how he 
ftinks of Wine, I can fmell him hither. — rtow have your 
the Patience to hear the Noife of' Fiddles, and fpend your 
time in naity drinking ? 

CZUMSEr. 
Hum ! 'tis a good Creature : Lovely Lady, thou (halt 
take thy Glafs. 

la^iy S^UEJMISff. 
Uh gud; muFder! 1 had- rather you had offer'd me 
a Toad. 

€LUM^Er. 
Then Mafagene, here's a Health to my Lady Coufin's 
Pelion upon OJa. [Drttiis and hreah the Glafs. 

Udf ^^EJMISH 
Lord, dear Mr. Maiagefie, what's that? 

HiAljfCENE. 
A certain PlaCc, Mjidani, in Greece, rotich talkt of bj* ' 
the Antients ; the noble Gentleman is well read, 
La^S^UEJMISIT. 
Nay he is an ingenious PierfoA II! aflure you. 

ClVMSEr. 
Nb^rLMetykr^tfim ivltoOjr Ay Slvrti Give sic. 
thy Hand^ I'll go Unk aAd bil^n tty Grandmptlier's 
leiffir^ Dakc^; Jbtii^* diign iBt tteyrmcte Hbaovr'of 

-•'vol. II. C i#A 
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La^y S^UEAMIS H. 
Nay, fy, ,Sir iVo^/^/ how I hate you now ! for (hame 
te np( fo rude : T fwear yoa are quite fpoiled. Get you 
gone, you good-natar*d Toad you. [Exeunt. 



ACT III. S C E N E J, 

vt»/f r GoODvitE tf It t fie heated 

GOODFJLE. 

WH AT a damned Chickcn-brain'd Feflow atn 1 
grown ? If I but dip my Bill I am giddy. Now 
am I as hot headed with my bare two Bottles, as a drunken 
Prentice on a Holyday. Truman marries Vaoriuy that's 
refolv'd on; and fo one Care is over. JBut then Camilla! 
how I ftiall get Poffeffion of her.- — WeJJ, my Mind 
xnifgives me, I fbail do fomethmg may call, my Difcretion 
inqueflion; and yet I can't avoid it. Camilla \ do love 
and muft have her, come what will on't : And no time ib 
fit to begin the Enterpriae aff this ; ihe may make a good 
Wife for Valentint for all that. 

Enter Trum An ^z^af Valentine. Mufick, 
Fy, Gentlemen, without the Ladies! Did you qait 
Champaign for this ? Faith X begia to defpair of yon, and 
doubt yott are grown as weak Lovers as Drinkers. 
r RUM A If. 
GooJviUf thou haft no Conicience : A decay'd Cava*! 
iicr Captain that drinks Jourx^cy-work under a Deputy* 
Lieutenant in the Country, is aot able to keep thee Com- 
paay. TjvoBotUcs,^ I*akcjit,i^^piiwh4ri%^^fi^ 
^ QOODFJIS. 

Qh b^il l«Ue, t9 1^ b^tf'4» ?n4 
me at two Bottles, is as uddnd as a Miftre& tlviii jfl|i^ 



me wheu I thought I had made fure of the Bufinefs. But 
Gallants, how ftaiv4 the Affairs of Love? Truman, 19 
Vidoria kind? I queiloai. Pot your Friendfhip in tlic 
Matter, but tfuft the Honour of my Family in yotv Hands* 

' ^^%iS£^^^^f4rui^an \% informed of all, and no lon- 
ger a Stranger on what fcore he rs fo wondrous civil. 
But I am millaken, ff he be behind with him in Kindnefs 
long. [j^feip. 

TRUMAN, 
A pox on't, I am ^fraid this Marriage will never agree 
with me ; methinks the very thought on*t goes a Ihtlc 
againft my Stomach : Like a young Thief tho* I have 
{ome itching to be atit, yet I am loath tO venture wlrat 
may follow. . . .; 

GOO D FILE, 
Well, ril go in and better prepare FiBoria: in the 
mean time believe it Ally my Ambition to be as we" I 
ally'd in Blood) as Friendlhip, to ft) good and generous 
a Perfon as Ttuman. [Exit. 

TRUMAN, 
What a damn'd Creature Man is \ V^knHne^ dklft 
thou believe this Fellow could be a Villain ? ^ 

VALENTINE.. 
I mufi confefs it fomething furprizes me ; lie might 
ha,?e found out a fitter 'Perfon to put his Miftrefs upon, 
than his Friend : Bdt how the Devil got yon the Know- 
ledge of h? 

fkHMAff, 
^aidiPntetf tliee; fori think i^itittOAvay obligM 
to edhceal it*— ^his Wife eVen his very Wife told me alh 
FAL'ENTtNE. 
ibeg!»t»iilfp«a A^Mf^. X^t>ba^ihh2& nblHOpi- 
nion of you ; I obferv'd fomcthiikg bnt now very obliging 
towards .ypu c ^Befides^ iK4ien a^Wotitati begins to betray 
her Hvsband^ Sdcfets) fm:^>ta<^ ii||ti lid 6«i a ^n^ 
to cpmnittmcate very important OMtsH^hik'&^k - 
C 3 11 
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Valentine^ no more of that; tlio' it would be a rare 
Revenge to make a Cuckold of ^lijs frnUing Rogue. 

'Til fifty times better than cu;^s.iig his Throat ; that 
werp to do'iiim n»ore Honouj* than he deferves. 

^nur Malaoen£. 
^ a. '^^ MALAGENE, 
Ha, ha, ha, i^t^xdidk ^^t-"-^^ Jack Truman^ }^ ^ 
Valentine, - ^'^ ' ^ " 

SRpMAN. 
. Wjby^ what's thcf niattitr? Wkere^ 
MALA<^ENE, 
Yond^^s my Rogue bf a 'Knight, a* drunk as a Porter; 
and faith, Jack^^ I am hot iittlel)ctter. 

. , Jpc^ .§ir^ jWl^ wiaV of %^« K If 

y^hy wit^ a Bbitle under Kis Arm, and it Beem^Ms 
fnTiis Hand, I fet him full drivti at my Lady S^ueamijb; 
for nothing clfe bat to make mifchief, A^^^/ — ^nothing 
f^e in the Worid ; for pvery body knows 1 jaaa the worft- 
natur'd Fellow l)re;gthijl|t* *lls my Way of Wit. ;rr 

,/ . JpQ yo« Ipv^ no 663^^^ ^' ; -^r. ^ ^r -^ 

■i .;'^;/'',;V ^ mala^jewe. * '^ '• ^^ •--■ 

No not i: Yes, ap<5xon*t, I love you' well enougli» 
lecauie you are a Rogu^ I have known a good while* 
Thrfaxpu'4 J, take thcliaft Prejudipe againft you, I cou'd 
not afford yod a good Wiord behind your Back for my 
Heart, . , .^ . . _ . 

Sir^ we are muqb ot)lig'd/to you: 'Tis afign the Rogue 
is^ drunk that he fpeaks Truth. 

/^ MALAGENE. 
. I tell ypn what I did t'ofher Day : Faith 'tis as good 
» ]cft as CYfT you hjCard* 
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VjiLENTINE. 
Pray, Sir, do. 

MJLJG EhfE.^ 
Why walking aloi a lame FdloW foUow*d me anil 
ask'd my Charity, (whu.u by the way was a pretty Propo- 
fition to me.) Being in one of my witty men-y Fits^ I ask'd 
him how long he had been in that Condition ? The poor 
Fellow (hook his Head, and told mt he was born fo. Bot 
how d'ye think I ieiVd him ? , , 

FJLENTI NE. 
Nay, the Devil knows. 

MALAGElfE, 
I fliow'd my Parts I think ; for I tripp*d up Both bTs 
Wooden Legs» and walk'd off gravely aboat my Bufinefi* 
TRUMJN. 
And this yon fay^ is your way of Wit ? 

MJLAGENE. 
Ay altogether, this and Mimickry: Tin a very good 
Mimick : I can a£l Punchinello^ ScaramoucbiOi HarUptin^ 
Prince Frettyman^ or any thing. I can aft tht rombling 
of a Wheel-barrow. 

VALENTINE. 
• The rumbling of a Wheel-barrow ! 
M4LAGENE. 
Ay, the rumbling of a Whe^I-barrow, fo 1 fay— Nay, 
more than that, I can aft a Sow and Pigs, Saufkges a 
broiling, a Shoulder of Mutton a roafting : I can ad a Fly 
in a Honey pot. 

ritUMAN, 
That indeed muH be the EfFeA of very curioos Obfenra* 
tion. 

MALAGENE. 
No, hang I Jt, nevei; make it mjr buiineis ta obfervc any 
thing, that is Mechanic. But^iil thisl do, you fhall 
fee me if you will: But hert? c6mes her isadj'fltip and 
^11. Noble. - . 

■'C'3*/' ^ '■' ^ ' Enter 
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. Enter L^ SqufAMisR andSk NasL^ Clumsey. 

Laiiy S^UEJMlSff. 
Oh, desLT Mr. TrkMnn rh&tic me. NsLyt Sir Noi,k» 

V. 1 CLUM^SET. 

I teil thee Lady, I faiuft cmtrace thy lovely Bodyt 
$ir, do you know me ! I am Sir iV^y^/^ Clumfey : I am a 
^ogae of an Eftat^, afid I live* ■ Po you want any 
Mooey f I have fi% Pounds. 
^ : r^tENTlkE. 

Nay good Sir NMe, none of your Generofity we bc- 
ft<ech you. The Lady, the Lady, Sir No^le. . ^ 

CLUMSEY, 
Nay, ?ti8 all one te me if you won*t tate it, there it 
is.*— —^ Hang Mosey, my Father was an. Alderman* 
M ALJGRif L 
^Ti$ pity good G uinea& (hould be fpoird> Sir Nitlh' ^ 
your Ieti«. [Pkh t^ the Guini^ 

, : CLUMSEr. 

Bat» ^i you will not keep my Money I 

MJIJGENE. 
Oh, hang Money, Sir, your Father wa9 an A!derman« 
CLUMSEr, 
,^ Wel^>. g««>hce gone for an Arch- Wag •— — I do but 
Bfiaro all this wlwle :- — but by Dad he's pure Company. 
TRUMAN. 
Was there ever fuch a Blockhead ! Now has he never- 
thelefs a mighty Opinion of htmfelf, and thinks all this 
Wit and pretty Difcourfe. 

CLUMSEr. 
Lady, once more I (iy be civil, and come kifs me ;,I 
^lall raviih ^e> I fhall ravifh mightily. 
F ALE NT IN E. 
Well done. Sir Nohkt to her, never fpare. 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
I may be even with you Uw' for all this, Mr. Valen^ 
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tine : Nay, dear ^ii Noble: Mr. ^rumatty I'll fwcar lie'll 
put me iiito Fits^ 

CL%MSKr. 
No, but let me falute the Hem of thy Gaitnent/ > Wat 
thou marry me ? [Kneels* 

MAL4GBNE. 
Faith Madam do> let me make the Maidu 

LoifyS^UEJMISff. 
Let me die, Mr. Malagem^ you are a ftrange Maa^ 
and ril fwear have a great deal of Wit. Lord^ why don't 
you write I 

MAIJGBNE. 
Write / I thank youc Ladyfliip for that with all my. 
tieart. No, 1 have a Finger in a Lampoon o» fo Ioack 
timesj tbat*a all. 

TRUMJN. 
But ftc can aft. ^ , 

L^y S^^EJMISH. 
i'tt {Wear, and fo he' does better than any one upon, 
our Theatres ; I have fcen him. Oh the Englljh Co» 
medians are nothings not comparable to the French or 
kalian: Befides, we wantPo«tv 

ChUMSEr. 
Poetsc! vfhy I am a Poet. I have written three Ads of 
aPlay, and, have nam'd it already, 'Tis to be a Tragefdy. 
Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Oh Coufin, if you undertake to write a Tragedy, take 
myCounfel : Be fure to fay foft melting tender things in 
it that may be moving, and make your Ladies Charac-^ 
ters virtuous whatever you do. 

ClUM$£r. 
Moving! Why, I p^ never read it my&lC but U 
makes me laugh: ^ell, *tis,the prettieft Plot, and fi>» 
full of Wjiggery. , 

Lady SQUEAMISH; 
Oh ridiculous. 
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M4L4GENE. 

B»t, KnjgRt. Ae Title; Knight !.c Title. 

Why let me fee ; *il% to tc qiird, ftikerty Cmaitpef 
Love I or The Life and Death of the Emperw Charles the. 
Ftftbf imib tbt Humour t of bis Dog Bobadillo. 

MJLdGENE. 
Ha, ha, ha. 

JALB:rtTl}i;E. 
But Sir ^I^ohki tfiis 'fbundt, more like a Comedy.. 

Oh, bat Ihive refolvM It fhall be a Tragedy, becaufe 
Bobadillo^s to be Idll'd in the Play. Comedy ! no, I 
fcorn to write Comedy. I know feveral that can fquirt Co- 
medy.— PU tell you more of this when I am fober. 

Lady S ^UE J MIS II. 
But dear Mr. MaJagene^ won't you let us fee you aft 
a little fomething of Harlequin? TJl fwear you do it 
jR) naturally, it makes me think I am at the Lourvre or 
if^biteball^ the time. [MaL a^s.] Oh Lord, don't, don't^ 
neither: Til fwear you'll make me burfl. Was there ever' 
any thine; £0 plealant ? 

TRVIIAK 
Was ever any thing fa affcifted and rtdiculous ? Her 
whole Life fure is a contifiuefd Scene of Impertinenco. 
Whata damn'd Creature is adecay'd Womah,withalI the-^ 
cxquifite Sillinefs and Vanity of her Sex, yet none of the 
Charms ! [Malagenej^r^/Jj in Punchinello's Voice,, 

Lady S'^EAMISH 
O Lord, that, that ; that is a Pleafure intolerabre. 
Well, let me dit if T can hold out any longer. Pray^ 
Mr. Malagenty haw long have youJieen in love with Mrs. 
tr^ou^/ry the Adrefs? 

MALJGENE. 
Ever fmce your Lady(hip has been off fpom the Hooks- 
with Mr. Valentine, [In bis own Voice aloud 

Ladji 



better bred than to "PJF$^ W^** ^"X '^^ "*"^ Imng 

Can your Lady(hfpAa1te'aiiy*^th1i% ill from Mr. Ma- 
lagene? A^ Womai^fl^^!4-b§ac widi tke atilacky JeHts of 
her Bug^^jr P9^i»^|^aj;^c^ 
of her Monkey fometiin^i}'.: >TH« Fools and Ralcais your , 
i Sept deUgbmJi^i., TO«gb? to.v^vc the.P^yiI|?ge. o^ %;ing, 
f^^ as well a^ t^l\9^^ve ofadoipg any things 
, J^^^^U RJ^MIS H. 
Whi^ yoiJi Men gf Wit (as yon think yourfelves f) 
are very angry ■you ihould be debarred of : Lord^, what 
piQ^^ 'tis Y9pi tg?c^ PartSr flip aid: be your Misfortune. . 

-b. -'^: -i^^^] yjL ENTINB, 
~iA)5>M!^/f^:^jf.%Vtte,.Curfc of it: I who had |uft 
Sei^enc^h tp^ij-in Jbyc with <b much Beaut/Snd 
MwitfvjflS^ conjid nQtJ»e aJhli^ tp keep the Paradife I was itb. 
hi^pily poffeii of. ' ~ "^ 

Lady Sr^^jBAMjSm ' 
ThisJM(«lif9^and:,JUl««n9Cu«e ihf|ilho(fe Tumr 

I fliall Jhio^ &l)ryo^, Proceedings and Intrigues witli C<7- 
iHilki lttidibe.rfV4BBg'd on your Love to her, for all the. 
A£fronU.aad Injuries you Jhave done to mine. 

Enter Q A P E R and S A U N T E iU 

CAPER: 
Oh dear Mad^UQ, w^ are utterly* undone for want of 
your Ladyihip> Cc«ipany ril^ vow, Madam GoodyiU \% 
coming with the Fiddles to wait on yon here. 

[Cuts iack^wards, 
^eLUJUfSEr. 
Sir, are you a Dandng-'Mafter ? yo^ are very nibble 
aethiaks. - * . . »* 

C s CJPER^ 
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5* Frierdshif in Faskiqi^. 
capir: 

Ay Sir, I kate to ftand itiil. Bat Sir Neile^l tbouglbt 
you had known me, i doubt ydalnky be a little over-taken^ 
Faith, dcatrHe»t, lam glad to fie thde'{<> mrtry. 
CIUM8 Et. 
Yes, I do love dtely to be dfurtk once a,ycay?or fo^ 
'tis good for tny bodily Health. But do you ncver;drink.f 
CJPER. 
No> Sir NtfdUt that is not my Province yo« know : 
I mind dancing altogether. 

• '' CLUMSEn 

Nor yott ? cjfl't yott drink, ha ? > 

No, I make love and fmg to Ladies*: 

CLUMSEr. 
Whores to my Knowledge, errant rank commom 
Whores. A pox on your Woman, of Qoatlity that youa 
cairy^d me to in the MaiJ, > 

TRUMAN. : 
Why^ what was ^e matter. Sir Nobie?^ 

CLUMSEr. 

"By yea, and by nay^ a,foul over-grown Strnropet, wicki 

a running Baw4 inflead. of a Waiting-^«man,. a great 

deal of Piitnt^. variety of old Clothe^^ and mtthing toeat.. 

laJy SQUEAMISH. 

Oh de^k lei me die^if that was not Qxttmvagantly pleafantw 

TRUMAN. 
I believe Sir Noi^/e is much in the- right; for I never 
came near ^tefe giddy intriguing Blockheads, but they 
were talking of Love aiid Ladies ; nor ever met with ai 
kadmiBy ft;^p|^£,.Whofie that did not know, 'em» 
CAFER, 
Ned Valentiniy I Have a Ksndiieft tp^^ beg of yoiu 

VALBNtlNB* 
9kt yma may cammand Bic^aiydliBg. 

- CAB EM. 
Vhy, yottjanft Ji»o«r X a» in Jove witk C^iifi^ 

VALEN^ 



^1« 
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Now LwGuJd;r^Yc^ yop. fg^k «> JTr^w** i?^(> *»& nor 
to make love to her as ihc docs, r/kith I can't bear it ; 
for to tell ybu the truth on*t, I intend to marry her; I' 
catch'd him at it l>ut now : Faith it made my Heart achr- 
never ftir if it did hot. 

frJLENTINE. 

In troth. Sir, 'tis very unci viL JTriMwtw, ihiB Geothili 
has a mind to oblige ut bothi he*s providing a Wife for 
me too as fad as he can. CamUa^i his Qgarrey now I 
underftand, and by that lime he hasplay'd as fair a Game 
with her as he has done with your Miftreii ViBoriayl may 
(land fair to put in for the Rubbers. 
TRUMAN. 

Valentine-, thou art upon too' fure Grounds for him^ 
there; Camilla \\2s both too much Wit and Virtue, and 
each with as little AfFedlation as the other.^ 
r ALE NT IN E. 

Jachy after this I cannot but be very free with you. I' 

know there is fomc Love hatching between you and his > 

Wife : Both our Revenge lies in thy hands; and if thou* 

doft not thyfolf aad me Juftice, I'll difown thee for ever. 

TRUMAN 

See where he comei, with a Heart as gay and light,, 
as if there were nothing but Honefty in il. 

Enttr G o D V 1 1; B finging^ 

When Beauty can't tno've, and our Pajpons gro-vx coiitf 
Wineftillkeepi fis Charms^ and iw drink <wben fwe'^nold^- 

GOOn^ILM. , 

Jad Tru9umy> yoidet, hkt6 l9xid Fifforiahetn 

haghifig at d^we tlii we^wcre weasy v : dkf (Wwrs thoa 
art fo* very meidSti fte^oolii^int for att the-wotld maof 

. 9UM. 
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TRUMAN. 

Nay, then I doubt I have loft her for ever.; for if (he 
complaint of my Modefty, fiw has found a Fault which 
Inever thought I had b^n guilty '6f before. 
GOOD FILE. 

But that is a Quality, which tho'^thcy hate ever fo, 
much in a Gallant they are apt for many Reafons to value 
ilia Husband : Fear not, Di^mulation is the natural Ad- 
junct of their Sex ;. and I would no more defpair of a- 
VVoman,. tho.' flie fwore fhe hated me,, than 1 wiould be- 
lieve her tho' ihe fwore. (he lov'd me. 

Enter Liuiy S ^u x a m i s h, and t Be reft tftbe Company i. 
fwitb the Fiifdles, 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Oh a Country Dance, a. Country. Dance ! Mr. Capcr^ 
where are you f you (hall dance with Madam Camilla. 
Mr. Saunter^ wait on Vi&cvia. Mr. Goodvile^ your, 
humble Servant Dear Mr. T)rumaM\ woa't you oblige 
me ? Madam Go6j'vile^''''^^\iSLy, ha,, ha : Til (wear I had 
utterly forgotten Mr. Fia7^»//»^* 

V.ALENT.INE^ 
Your Ladyfiiip knows me to be a civil Per(bnv if. you 
pleafe, ril keep good Di'ders. \^All take out the Women ^ 
' 'MAK^A'ii^E^E:' \ 
Faith Ned do, . and I'll keep the iMuik. in tune : Away 
with it; \MuJic flays\ Hold, hold- — what infufFcrablc 
Rafcals arc thefe } Wh^ ye (curvy thra(hing fcraping 
Mongrels, ye rtakea Wor(e lSfoi(e than cranupt Hedghogs. 
Aft .old gouty Diandng Matter that teaches to dance with 
his Spedtacles on, ni^es better MuJ^c on his crack*<iKit 
1 1 ■ *Sdeath ye i)ogs, can't ydu play now as a Gen- 
tleman fingsi ha* ' ti'^r . u i ^ • 

^OOBFILE. 

Sir, will you never leave this naufeoas Humour ol 

yours? I can ji^er be with yea but I muft be forc'<; 

to life yott ill, or emlure the perpetual Tonnent of youi 

Jmpettinence. MA 
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. ... ji444a£NS. • . 
Wdl §ir, ^.ha^c,4<^fi S^^.X^Jlay^doIlc;JBttt 'tis 
▼eiy hard a^^, W'5l*l^ Pff^ttllf^^ S9<^cw his Parts. 
'Sdeath, Froisi/ ^^tt^^^^ ^i\9 underft&nd*ftMii£c ? 
;. 7 .. - yQ,QM>DFilJ^£i. • -^ ; ■ 
Sir, J juqdter^^^ i^Co well^tJi^Vl v^Dtothave it inter- 
rupted in 01 jr Qoii|pan)^b)i y^ir; . n 

I ap ^la4^pn\yfixJ^^my. Heact ; IjiCYcr thou^t yon 
had" underilood sLny^x^\\i^g before)*- , jiv iithiak there L 
M4as pretty even with you. / ' ^ 

Saucinefs and lli-ihahVr^ arc fo mudL your Piovinci^ 
that nothing but kkk^vag is fit for you^ 
MAd^JGEIJE. 
Sir, yonjaax ufe yoiu:Plea&ire;.bi2t I qujc no more 
for being^ kic^i^^an,yJ0tt^o for kicking.. >Butpr'yth«c, 
Trank, why flioij^. yoti h^. QHtv bf hnovQor fo ? The 
Dqvil take me,, if i (hall jioLgive thee fnoh a Jerk pne- 
iently will make thee angiy. indeed, , 

La^, SQUEAMISH. 
Lord» Mr. Gotkhjik^ how can you. be ib iU-ni^ttr*d ? 
PIl fwear Mr. Malagene is '^^^ J"ig^'' ^ Tliefe^People^ 
have DO Manners mtl|e )eaft»vp|ay.pot at all to Dancing :.. 
But I vow he J^iih^lf i ^ings ja Cuoe extreipe pretiiiy. 
G,Q CX D V 1%E. f 
Death, Hell and the Devih Kow am I teaz^M I J (hall) 
have no Opportuni^ to purfoe ipy Bufii^pi^ with Camilla : 
I nraft remove this troiiJbiefoiQe Coxcomb^, and that per- 
/haps may jpii a ihp^ at j^l ^to h^ iinpertin^ncc^ [4/f^e^. 

Mr. TVjwkw*,. Mr. Giw^i/?, jixid.t^f}ies, I beftfi^ you 
dor me the R«rw^t^v^f||r^|i^ fOalaieni fing ^ Scotch 
Song : 111 fwj»^ 4 am f fl^gCjiViteiw of &»/Ci(5f Songs^ 
they are th^ prettji^ ^foft mi|lt^ gende huiplefs 
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SAUNTER. 
• By Dad, and {o they am.-~/» Jamwrjr hfl^ — [Shgr. 

FALEWT INE. 
Deliver t»! A Scotch Songf ihbtc it woife than a 
^<-<7/f A Bagpipe, which even the Bears are grown weary of, 
and have better Muiic. I wi(h I could fee her Ladyihip 
dance a Scotch Jig to one of 'em. 

MALAGENE. 
I mufi needs beg your Ladyfhip's Pardon, I have for- 
gotten the lail new Sartch Song : But if you pleafe. Til 
entertain you with one of another NatOTe» which J am 
apt to believe will be as pleafant. 

Lad^ S^UE AMI$H. 

Let me die, Mr. Malagene^ you are eternally obligli^ 

me. [Malagene^irg-j an Iri^ Cronon* 

MALAG^ENE, 

Well, Madan)„ how like^you it,. Madam, hai 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 

Really it isi«ry pretty now the prettieft odd out-- 

of- the-way Notes. Don V you admire itilrangdy? 
MALAGENE. 
rU affure your JLadyftiip! learnt it of 2Xi Irijh Mufi- 
cfan that's lately come over^ and intend to pre fen t \x. to 
aa Anchor of my Acquaintance to put it in his next Play. 
Lady S ^UE AMIS H. 
Ha, ha, Mr. FakjtUne^. I would have you learn it 
fbr a Serenade to your Mifttefs ' ■ — ha,- ha, ha. 
VALENT INE, 
My P^, Madftm, is doeiWe, and has a pre«y Voice, 
W (ball le^n it if you pleafe f and if your Ladylbip has 
any further Service for* hiai"*' ni ■■■ 

Ah Lord» Wit». WiW Wit, a* I live f C^ioe kt*^ 

♦ . SSLUM.A^ 

VabnttMiy iboii arUooiething too rougIi;.Iams^»d;^ 

her 
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icr Ladyftiip will be ispycng'd ; I fee Miichief in her 
Lyea : 'tis {kfie^pKCWokiogs a. Lanjc^finrt Witchy. than aa 
)ld Miftrefs ; and fhe.is a» viotent ib her- Malice too, 

Malagene^ sk^word with yoa hark ye, come 

liither. [Goes to the Door^ 

MALAQENE. 

Well Franks what's the BuUnefs now? I am dearly 

for Miichief : (hall I break, the I'liddles* and torn the 

ELafcals out of Doors ?. 

, y GOOD FILE. 
No, Sir ; but PU be fo civil to turn yon oat of doora^ 
Nay, Sir,- no draggling, I have Footmen within. 

malaqene: 

WhoOj pr'ytRec what's all this for ? What a pox, I 
know, my Lady well enough for a filly afFedlcd fentalU- 
calGipfy: I did all thisbyto' ptirpofe to ihew her-— **- 
Let me alone, V\\ abufe her worfe. 

aOODFlLE: 
No, Sir, but FU take more care of your Reputation^ 
and turn you out to learn better Manners. No 
Refinance as you tender your. Ears ; but be gone. Ex. Mai. 
^o, he's gone, and now I hope I may have fome little 
time to myfelf.-^— *^Fidd4e» Arike up. [Dtkmr* 

TRUMAN. 
Thus, Madam^ yon finely ei^oy aH the F!ea(bi«s of a 
fmgle Life, and ea(e yotirfelf c^ that wretched formal' 
Auilerity which commonly ateends a married one. 

Mr^. aooDriiB, 

Who would not hate to be one of thofe fimperihg 

Saints that enter intt)^ Marriage a!s tftey^ wtmld go intd- a 

N«nnery» wkere tftef iMp^eiy flrlA tNiielr Devotion for 

awhile, butit laft torn a» errant Sih^atvsj^evrr'tfieyw^ft. 

TRUMAN, 

MuTiages indeed fhoold he repayDr'cF to as comraoi^/ 
Nnnneriea ar^ for hntdfoA- Rem«ct udf Ctteraaeneeib 
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ndt for Prifons, where tho(^ th^ c^npt live without 'em^ 
latf^fB^i^^^y^t fometuiH»*jefttjg-e too abroad a little., 
Mrs. QlOlO^S^^KJ l£. 
BSF^vftr^iii «fttltoto».i^a4j^iAfeWir^r a:Coi|- 

- ^' TRUMAN. 
Might I, Madam,, ha^t^c Honour to be your Con- 
feflbr, lihould be very indulgent Aoi lavi(h; of Abfola- 
tidn to fo pretty a Sinra^r:^ r ,> . , , 
-'^•''-€ r-^Jr/WV-j. G D V IL £. 
Sec, Mr. Gootk/ile. 2LiiAy%/k^ii9axk\Camilla 1 believe are 
atShrift aHfeJ^yi '--- * - i- - , : ■* 

^ ^ ' TRUMAN 

And ik)or JV3f</ Vakmint looks as* penfively as if all the: 
Sins of the Company- iivew. hi* own.. .. 

- Mfsl G^O I>.VJ>L E^ r ,, ^..; 
^^lgeiBrMr.-Gir^er^<iM^^ .-^..; j, ^ • ^i-.^^- ^■•; 

Ha, Camilla f Sit\ymx ^cgymt^ ni«y I have the Ho- 
nour to lead" this Lady aGoisamp^ 

No, Sir, Death I fuiely J ^ave Fopls that reft and- 
harbour ilimy»Ho«fe,^ and^they aije awoife Plague than. 
Bugs.aild•M6As^^SlMrf^Ineve^Jbeq^ie$? . , , 
' ' ■- - rA:I.B:NS:^NE. ,: = V ,. 
Sir JVb^i^y Sv^NoiUf have a care of your Miftre^ ! iq^ 
you fee there? .... . -, 

^ ClUMSET^ 

Hum— — -ha-— where? oh [fVaka an^ ri/gs. 

SAUNTER. 
' lilay, >faWi^Madam, V^rry Ca/^'s aspret^ a Fellow !; 
^h the witiieft Rogue : He^^ i l?og^ ilMkik Town. 
Ifarrjf I (hall marry her. 

CLUMSET. 

> Marry Shr! whom will you marry Sir ? yon lye. B^i^ctt 

Heart come along with me, rU marry thee myfelf pre-; 

VJC. 
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FICTORIJ. 

You, Sir M^j& /— wKitt d'ye meant \^iiJipiuA^ 

CLUMSBr. - 

, Mean ! honoanblf, lioaoonMy, I nean honour* 

ably. ThefeareRogoesmy Dear^enaiitRogiiet. Coa» 

abng lEx. Sir Nob. and Via* 

CJFER. 
Ha» Saunter,* 

SAUNTER, 
Ay Caper, ha f Letns follow this drunken Knight: 

CAPBR. 
ITaithf and fi> I will- — I don't value him this \ 

[Cuts, [Ex, Cap. tfWSannn 

ladj SQUEAMISH. 

Ha, hz, ha ! Well, 111 /wear my Coufin Sir No^Iif is 

a ftraxige pleafimt Creature. Dtur Madim, let us follow^ 

sind fee the fport. Mr. VrmMnt vrilA yoa walk ? Oh dear 

'tis violent hot. [Exmnt^ 

FAIEKTINE. 
" rU withdraw too^ and flit ibme diflance oUerve ho^ 
Matters are carry'd between G^oekdU and CamtUa. [Ex. 
GOOD FILE. 
Are yoathen> Madam, rt&Av'dk t^ ram ro^? Why^' 
fhouldall that ftock of Beiauty be thmwn away on one that 
caa never b^ able to defervethff Qleanings of It ? I love 
you . 

CAUlLhA. 
And all the Sex befides. That ever any Man fhould 
take iuch Fains to foriWear himfelf to no- purpofe 1 
GOODrriE, 
Nay, tliei^ there's Hop>ei^yfet; if yoi> pret^lftl to doubt 
the Truth of niy Lovte, Ah^ Sigri yOil have fomc In- 
clinations at leall that are my Friends. ^ * ,_ 
CAMILLA. 
This Goodvile I k^ Js one ofthofe {pruce p6Ii(h'd Fools, 
who have (b good an Opinion of themfclves, that they 
thiirJc no Woman c^ refill 'em, nor Man of better 
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Senfedefpife 'em. rJLfcem at ptefent to comply, and 
tfj.how hi 'twill pafs apon him. [4fi^> 

GaaDrizE. 

. Wf!tt» Mftdtni. have yoa fonfider'd on*l? Wi» the 
Stoneuiayottr Hewt f^ive way? 
, , QAMILLJ. 

No, Sir, 'tis fviX as finn and hard as ever it was. 

GOOD FILE. 
And I may then gcr hang or drown, or do what I will 
withmyfclff. Hftl . 

CAMILLJ. 
At yonr own Discretion Sir, tho' I fliodd be loth to 
fte h proper a handfom Gentleman come to an ill end. 
GOOD FILE, 
dood charitable Creature f Bat Madam, know I can 
be.TcvengU on yoq for this ; aad my Revenge fhall be ta 
love you ftittf gloat oa and loll after yon where-e'erl 
£» i^oni in all public Meetings hannt and vexyo^V 
write lamentable Sozmcts on yoilv dnd !b plain, that every 
Vop that fingfi 'em.* fliaU know *m yow I mean. 

QAMILLJ. / 

So Sir, this is fomething : Coa'd not yoir as well have 
t*ldf..9><7 y<Hi:bdd been very ill-niitiir*d at ix^t yod did 
not know how far ir might ha^e WfOaght^ B)>on me % 
beiides, 'ds a thoaiairi times better than vowing and 
bowing» acid making a deal of Love and Noiie, and all; 
to as little purpofe as any thing ydu fay elie. 

GOOD FILE. 
Right ejcqnifitft Tyrant f I'll ftt a Watch and Guard* 
fb ftrid upon you, you (hall not entertain a well-drefs'd 
Fool in private, but i'llknow it; then in a lend Lampoon 
publiih it to the Town; till yod fhall repent an4 curfe the 
Hour you ever faw me. 

CAM ILL I A. 
Ah would I could, ill-natur'd cruel Man ! 

GOODFILE, 
Ha, how's that? am I then miftaken ? and have 1 
yifrong'd yo*i all this while ? I ask ten thoufand Pardons j 

curft 
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curft dama'd Sot that I was! I' have ruin'd myfelf now 
bt ever- 

Wdl Sir, fhould Iiaow forgiire you all, cooU you cdh- 
fent to wrong your Lady fo fkr ^ you -havd not yet been 
married a full Year : How mufl 1 ihen fufped your Love 
to me, that can fo (bon forget your Faith to her ? 
GOOD FILE. 

Oh Madam* what do you doi The name of a Wife t<f 
a Man in love is wbrfe than cold Water in a Fever: 'Tis 
enough to ilrike the Dift^n|)er tt> my Heart and kill mc 
quite : my La4y 4u<>tH-a I 

CAMILLJ. 

Beiides, Vaknfme you know is your Friend. 
GOOD VILE. 

I gnant jf, he is fe 5 , A Friend is a thing I love to eat 
and, drink. andt ^laiagh. .witbal :x Nay more, I would on a 
^^j:ip:^v^v^lixii^My Lift for my Friend, but notipy 
Pteafure.. Say where and when it fliail be ? 

CJMILlAr 

Never, Idarenoit. » 

GOOD VILE. 
79^ mufl >by apd fcjy when 'tis a litde darker, in the 

lefe^ndVyaik ia Uie loiwfi Gw^n. 
M. nv . CAMILLA. 

I,\yon't prpmife you, can't you tcuft my good Nature? 

GOOD VILE, 
Charming Creature J do : Now if I can but make up 
the Match f^^Jtjw^en Truman and Vidoria, my Hopes are 
compleated^^ , 

. : .. CAM ILL J. 

Halle! halte? away Sir, IS^q Valentine coming. 

[£a:. Good. 

Enter Valenttne* 

VALE NTINE. 
Madam, you are extremely merr/; I am glad Mr. 
Qiodviie has left you in fo good a Humour. 

CA- 
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CAMILLIA. 
Ay Sir, and what may pleafe you more, he is partecf 
hence in as good a Homaur as he has left me h^re. 

, Efiiir Ladjf S(ixjtAMisB, Bridget at ibi Door. 

- hadj S^UBJMISH. 

Vi^tentim and Camilla alone together! J^ow for as 
Opportunity to be revjeng'd ! ah how I love Malice ! 
\ FJLENTINE. 

UngratefuIIcft of Women ! 

C A MILL J. 

Foolifheft of Men \ Can you be fo rcry filly to be jca* 
lous? for I find you are fo : What have yon ever obferv'd 
fince firft your Knowledge of mc that might perfliade 
.you I (hould ever grow focd of a Man, as notoriouily 
»rfe to aH Women, as you are unworthy of me ? 
Lady SQUEAMISH. 
^ Has Fakntine been falfe to her too? Nay, then thcie 
is fome Pleafare left yet> ta think I am not the only 
Woman that has fuffer'd' by his Baftneis. {Afiii* 

VAL ENTJNE. 
What then; m warrant you were alone together half 
ail Hour only for a litthfcs. harrole^ Rallcry or ib ? air 
Honour I jCQuld never obtaia without hard S«it and hanr- 
tle Supplication.: 

CAMILLA. 
Alas, how very poHtic you are* grown f you wouM 
gfetend Difpleafure to try yoor Power. No — I ftiall 
henceforth think you never had a good Opinion of mc; 
but that your Love was at firft as ill grounded as your 
fentaftical Jealoufy is now ^ • ^ ' • 

. V Vji^LE'^'FI'N^E: i ^ 

' What fpccious P/etehce tan y^Ki^urge? (I know a 
Woman can never be withoutone ;) toaie^ 1 am eaiy and) 
good-natur*d, willing td belieVe and be deceived — — • 

What, not >a^f^«ai-' ^ 

' • , Q A* 
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CAM ILL I A. 
Tho* I can hardly defccnd to farisfy your Difiraft, for 
v^hifcM hardly value you, .and almofl hate you; yet to tor- 
mejit vou ferther, kntWldididifcburfc with him and of Love 
too ; nay more, grapted hiin 2^ ,Appoji^Q3i^t9..bttt. ope I 
never meant to keep, and promifed it only to get rid of him. 
This is more thlOi I ^^MigM to tell yeci, but that I want- 
ed fuch an Opportunity as thit to dteck your Pretences, 
which X^und grew^ too oarQly xob% ktpx. ata diilance. 

Tho' I had fome Reafon tote it ^Bt^yi&t'^lus^t^ 
JR^efentment and jull Proceeding, has convinc'd nie : For 
GotdviU i^ a Man I have little reafon to trull, as will 
appear hereafter, and 'twas my knowledge of his Bafe- 
nefs made me run into fo viean a diflrufl of you : But 
fc^give me this, and when I fail agaiadifcard me for ever. 
' ^fn t... . ]i £AM1L14. "'" '•■ •■'** 

Yes : hut xhen^x\ lime Tflulthiipp^.tt) difcourfe with 
IPtSkilttc^rhafi irf private, i ihall hav0 ydj^Hiflning at the 
Door, Or Eves-dropping under, the Window. What, diC 
truft your Friepd, the hoinouraWe worthy MxGooiivile /— - 
Fy, how can you l^ibvungenerous ? 
rjLENTINE. 
' ' There' ' is vnot ^ Ach - ■ afiodie^ H/p6cHre in the World : 
Hfr'ileVer i)i«de-I;.o«elMit'taddt^) fior Fnendfhip but for 
his Ends:— —— Even his own Kinfwoman and Charge^ 
Vivaria, he has long fince coittipted, and now would put 
her on his bejl Friend Truman for a Wife. 
^ CAMILLA. 

I cannot but laugh to think howeafily he fwallow'd the 
Cheat : He could not be more traniported at Pofleffion, 
than he was with Expe^tion ; and he wen( away in a 
greater Triumph that if he had conquer'd the Ifuiifs. 

FALJSNTINE. 
' Where did you promife him ? 

CAMILLA. 

In tlie left-hand Walk in the lower Garden. 
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U(fy SQUEAMISH. 
So, m the left-hand Walk* in the lower Garden 
heard that. - [j 

Bat Mr. Fa/enfiner.yt\i may chak^ tt) meet another tl 
Let me die, this is plcaiaitt. 

VALENTINE. 
And when ? 

CAMILLA. 
Anon, when it begins to grow^rfc.- 

Laify S^UEAMIH. 
Enough, I know the Time and Place; and Ma 
Cajnilla, I fhall make bold to cheat you of your L 
to-night. Alas, poor inconfiderable Creature, how 
makes me loath her ! [^ 

CAMILLA, 
Now would this News be more welcome to her L: 
Ihip Madam Squeamtjhy than a new Faihion, a new Da 
or new Song. How many Vifits would fhe make 
the Occafion \ not a Family in Town would be at 
for her till fhe had made it a Jcft, from the Mothe 
the Maids, to the Attorney's Wife in Holhom. 
VALENTINE, 
But for fome private Reafons I would have it kept f 
her, and from Madam Good<viIe too. There are Affai] 
be carry'd on *to-night, which the leaft Accident ; 
interrupt.— -—Befides, I have thought upon*t, and 
fo contrive the matter, that Gotid'vile ihall keep his A 
nation, and her Ladyfhip herielf fupply the place of 
much -expedited charming Camilla, 
.CAM ILL J A. 
But woidd you. Sir, 4ome fuch ^ Injury as to ir 
tne break va-^ Wor4 witl\ to. Ggod^iU I that wercinhuj: 
^^ VA:LE.NSINE. 
Good confcionable Creature have patience, and -d 
you think 9f paying pebts .^oa faft^ tlierc-s an Acci 
yet between yx>u and I Which muft he made evei^ ai 
^nk i bad 1»efi ftcote it now I have you in tny ciifi< 
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Ay, but Sir, if I part witli toy thing, I ihall cxpcA to 
have foraething to fticw ibr't. 

VJ LB NT INI. 
Nay, if I don't offer as lofty Security and Conditions 
as any Man, let me loie a)! I by claim to, that's fzir, [Exeunt. 
Lady S^VEJMISH. 
So, are they gone ? Now let nw but live if this In- 
trigue be not extremely furprifisingi Bridget, go home, 
and fetch me the Mooimg-Gown I had laft made in 
imitation of Camillahf for perhaps I (hall go a mafquera- 
ding to-night, or it may be notj but fetch it ne^erthelcfs* 
BRIDGET. 
Madam, won't the other ferve? you may remember you 
left it at my Lady Foplo*ve^s t'other Night; that's nearer* 
Lad)i S^UEJMISH, 
Impertinent Creature ! «nd wouldft thou have me 
appear in it twice ? Do as I bid you, I fay j and d'ye 
hear, bring me a Mask with an Amber-Bead, for I fear 
I may have Fits to-night, 

BRIDGET, 
I never knew her wit]|oat ^taflical ones, I am fure, 
for they coft me many a weaiy Errand. [Exit. 

Enter Victoria. 

La^ SQUEAMISH. 
Oh my dear ViSiaria ! the moft unlook'd for Happi* 
^efs ! the pleafant'ft Accident 1 the ftrangeft Difcovery ^ 
the very thought of it were enough to cure Melancholy. 
Valentine and Camilby Camilla and Fakntin^^ ha, ha, ha, 
TIC TOR 14. , 
Bear Madam, what is^fo*tranfp6rts you? 

Lady S^UEA'MTSHy , 

Nay, *tis too prf dou^ 16 be Cbminanicated : itold me» 

hold ine, or I Ihall die virith laughter—— ha, ha^ *a. 

'■ ^ ' ■ CamiJl0 
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Camilla and Falentine^ FaUfHim and Camiiia ha, ha, 

iia Q dear, my Heart's broke. 

VICTORIA 
Good Madam, refrain yctqr Mirth a little, and let me 
Jinow the Story, that I may have a Share in it« 
Zij^ SQUEAMISH, 
An Affignation ! an ASgnation to night in the lower 
Garden ; " by drong good Fortme 1 overheard it all 
jud now- - —bur to think on the pleafant Conference 
that will happen, drives me into an Exce^ of Joy beyond 
all fufferancc. 

VICTORIA. 
Madam, in all probability the plcafanteft Confequence 
is like to be theirs, if any body's ; and I cannot guefs 
"how it fhould touch your Lady(hip in the leaft. 
Lady S^U EAMI S H, 
O Lord, how can you be fo dull ? Why, at the very 
Hour and Place appointed will I meet Vakniint in 
Camillia\ flead, before fhe can be there herfclf; 
then when (he comes expofe her Infamy to all the 
World, till I have thoroughly reveng*d myfelf for all the 
Jsafe Injuries her Lover has done me. 
VICTORIA. 
But Madam, can you endure to be fo malicious ? 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
That, that's the dear Pleafure of the thing ; for I 
vow rd fooner die ten thoufand Deaths, if I thought 
I fhould hazard the leaH Temptation to the prejudice 
of my Honour. 

VICTORIA. 
* Bat why fhould your Ladyfiiip run into the mouth of 
Danger? Who knows what fcurvy lurking Devil may 
illand in readinefs, and feize your Virtue before you are 
aware of him? 

; Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Temptation? Noj Fd have you know I Icom Temp- 
tation : I durfl trufl myfelf in a Convent amongft a Ken- 
^A of craran'd Friers : Bcfides, that ungrateful ill-bred 

Fellow 
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Fellow Valentine is my mortal Averfion, more odious to me 
than foul weather on a May-day^ or ill fm«ll in a Morning, 

Nay, now, Madaih,^ fon *afe too violent. 
Lady/^£4MIS H. 

Too violent ! I would not^keep a Waiting-woman that 
ihould commend any one thrng about him : Dear Fiaoriat 
urge nothing in His Behaff; Tor if you do, youlofe my 
Friendftiip for'cvyf : ^b' I fwear he was a fine Ferfoa 
once, before de \^^ (Jxiil'd' 

VJCrORIJ. 

I am fure your Ladyihip had the beft (hare in his Spoil- 
ing then. [j(fide» 
Lady SQUEAMISH. 

No, were I inclin'd to entertain Addrefles, I aHTure 
you I need not want for Servants ; for I fwear I am ib 
perplex*d with Bilkt-Doux every day, I know not which 
way to turn myfelf : Befides, there's no Fidelity, no Ho- 
nour in Mankind. Oh, dear ViSioria ! whatever you do, 
never let Love come near your Heart : Tho* really I think 
true Love is the greateft Pfeafure in the World. 
FlCfORl J, 

Would I had never known Love; my Honour had not 
then lain at the mercy of fo ungrateful a Wretch as Good- 
<z///?, who now has certainly abandon'd and forgotten me. 
Lady S ^UEJMISH. 

Well, certainly I atti the moft unfteddy, reftlefs, humour- 
fom Woman breathing : Now I ani* fo tranfported at the 
thoughts of what I have defign'd, that I long till the 
Hour comes, with more impatience 'than— PU fwear 
1 know not what to fay— *— Dear T?V?s>nVi, ten thoufand 

Adieus Wiih me good Succeft^ Yet now I think on't 

III flay a little longer — -MTwear 1 mutl not neither , 

Well I rn go-^No, rilflay Well, !> refolv'd nei- 
ther to {land flill — *-fit ftill nor lie ftil! nor have 

one thought at reft till the Bufineis be ove r ■■Pll 
<wear Fm a ftrange Creature. [Exit L. Squeamifh. 

Vol. XL D T/C- 
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FICTORIJ. 
Farewcl WhirtigJg. ^ c . * c. 

Enter Goo d y i t e. 

GOODFILE, 
Fiaoria here ! To nffect with an old Miilrcfs when ; 
Man i& in purfuit of a frcfh one, is a worfe Omen than ; 

Hare in a Journey, ^I'll flepafidc this way till flie's pal 

ne ; fo focwcl Fubb. [Makis M^uth.] Ex. Via.]Now foi 
the lovely kind yielding Camilla / How I long for th< 
happy Hour I SwelliMg borniog Breafls, dying Eyes, bal- 
my Lips, trembling Joints, Millions of KiiTes and un- 
fpeakable Joys wait for me. 

Enter Truman anJ Valentine. 
Well, Gentlemen, now you have left the Ladies, I hope 
there may be room near your Hearts for a Bottle or two* 
TRUMAN. 
Dear Good^vile, thoCi art too powerful to be deny'd any 
thing. 'Tis a fine cool Evening, and a fwift Glafs or 
two now were feafonable and refrelhing, to waflx away 
the Toil and Fatigue of the Day. 

VALENTINE. 
After a Man has been diilurbM with the public Im- 
pertinences and Follies ^emeets withal abroad, he ought 
to recompenfe himfelf with a Friend and a Bottle in 
private at Night. 

GOODVILE. 
Spoken like Men that deferve the Life you enjoy. 
I'll in before, and put all things in readinefs. 

[Ex. Goodvile. 

VALENTINE. 

This worthy Perfbn, for his Honefty and Sobriety, 

would have made a very good Dutch Burgomafter : But 

he is as damnable an i?»^/j^ Friend and Gentleman, as 

one would wiih to meet withal* 

TRV^ 
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rRVMJN. 

Fakniine^ tbaD |ut 4XX) mjuc^ ^n<^^^d atlitm: Me- 
thinks CamU(if% Juillce, and the pleafant Cheat (he has 
put apon bim» jpioujd x^ther make thee ^eipife and laogh 
at him as i do. 

rJLENTlNE. 

Trumafiy thou indeed haft reafon: And when I Audi 
kno^w the hajy/ Succefs of Ahe Re^vpngefhouh^ Ui ftoce 
for him, I may do myjTelf and him tltiatjufljid^e as to fcom 
him, but am too angry yet 

Then to give thee Eafe (for I dare truft thee) know this 
very Night I al^fo have ^n Affigi^ation with his Wife in 
the Grotto at the ,upper end of the Garden, the QppoiLte 
Walk to that wheVe he txf^ to n^eet CamiUa. 
VALENTINE. 

Then I am at rcfi, ; let's in. 1 have nothing, elfc to 
do but take care fo to finifli him, as that you ihallfearno 
Interruption : At leaft he will be fo full of his ExpeQation 
of Camilla^ that he'll never dream in what pofture iiis 
own Aftairs ftand in another place. 
TRUMJN, 

Awzy then ; and may good Luck attend us : Ere yet 
two Hours aye paft his Wife's my own. Methinks al- 
ready in that fecure dark private Grotto, 

Clofe in my Arms, ^ languifhing fhe lies. 

With dying Looks, fhort Breath, and wiihing>Eyes ; 

And the fupine dqll Cuckojd nothing fpies, lExiunt* 
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A G T IV. SCENE L 

SCENE, ^ Mght-Garden. 

E/ifir GoODViLE at one Door; Mrs. G oovvile and 
htTTiQt following her at the other. 

GOODVILE. 

SO, I think I came off in good time : Hold, now for 
Camilla : by Jo<ve I think I am little better Aan 
drunk. Hah ! who's there? Viiforia as I liv^ ; nay, it 
muft be ihe, as I faid before. The poor Gipfy's jea- 
lous ; has had fbme Intimation of my Appointment with 
Camilla : I'll loof off, and obfcrve which way fhe fleers. 
... Mrs. GOOD Vim. 7 

Lettict, I fear that's Mr, Good'viU's Voice : Whatever 
yoa de, if any crofs Accident happens, be fure you call 
me ViSoria. 

GOODVILE. 
Ay, ay *tis ViBoria I vigilant Devil ! but V\\ take this 
way, and wait at the lower end of the Walk. 
Mrs. GOODVILE. 
Letticet look well round you that no body fee us, and 
then follow me. [Exeunt^ 

Enter Truman. 

TRUMAN. 
Thus far all is well. How I pity poor Valentine ! 
yonder is he plying Bumpers, as they call *em, more fu- 
riouily thdn a foreign MlniflciV that comes- into' Emglasi^ 
to drink for the Honour bf^Ws Gdintry.^ I have waSted 
fomethkig long did' j who comes he^c I 

Enter Le t t ic I. 
•Tis I, Sir, your Servant Uttict^ 
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My little g0oSiialiftfd'.4i^ >s't'iroa/ Where's thy 
Lady ? She's too cruel to let a poor Lover languifh here 
fb long in Expeftation : It looks as if fhe rather meant 
to make a Tryal of my Patience, than my Love : Is 
flie coming ? 

LETTICE. 

Well, I fwear (as my Lady Squeamifi'ikys) you are a 
llrange Creature. But I'll go and tell her; tho' I'll vow 
J. utterly difown having any hand imthe Bufinefs; and if 
any ill comes of it, 'tis none of my Fault. 
TRUMAN. 

No» no, not in the leaft. Pr'ythee difpatch. How'-s 
this ! more Company ! who comes therO i 

Enter Valentine* 

VALENTINE, 
*Tis I, Jack Truman ; your Friend Vakmine. 

TRUMAN. 
MydearEncourager oflm'quityl what News ? Where's 
Good'vik ? 

VALENTINE. 
^ No matter for Goodvile ; here comes your Miilrefs. 

Enter Mrs. Goodvile. Valentine retires. 

TRUMAN 
Now, now, now ! what the Devil ails me ? how I 
fhall quake and tremble ? Madam, dear Madam, 

where are you ? 

Mrs. GOODVILE. 
Mr. TrutnaHj is't your Voice ? Lettice you may go again 

if you will [Ex. Lettice.] Well, Sir; I'll vow. Sir, 

had it. not been that I hate to break my Word, 1 would 
not have ventur'd abroad this cold damp Evening for a 
World. 

TRUMAN. 
I'll warrant you. Madam, while you are in my Pof- 

D 3 ^5ffiS«3. 
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feffion, no Cold ihall hurt you : Coine, fliall wc with- 
draw to the Grotto ? 

Mrs. GOOD riLE. 
Withdraw to the Grotto'? blcfs me. Sir! what do you 
mean ? Ill fwear you make my Heart ache. 
TRUMJN. 
Oh Madam f I have the beft Cure for the Paflion of 
the Heart in the World. I have try'd it, Madam, 'tis 
Prob.itum : Come, come, let's retire. — —Do, make a 
Dilturbaiice, and ruin yourfelf and me, do » ' 
Mrs. GOODriLE. 
Nay, I'll fwear. Sir, you are inftofferably rude : Vou 
bad bed make a Noife and alarm my Husband^ y6(»h&d; 
for, hang me, I fhall cry out. 

TRUMAN.'' 
No, no, Tm fure you won't complain before you ara 

hurt ,* and I'll ufe you fbgetitly ^ha^k ! -don*t yoo 

h^f there*iibmebod/ coming. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. , 

Where, inhere,- where ? If wc ire ^ii surt are mwonc 
for ever. Well, I'll netcr give you fuch an Advantage 
again. 

TRUMAN. 
Ym fure you would not, if I fhould let flip this. 
Come, come. Delays ^e dangerous, and I can endure 
*cm no longer. . - 

Mrs, GOODVILE. 

Ah Lord, you kill me f ^wdiat will becom^ oi me 

ah [Carries her in. 

VALENTINE. 
Nay, faith, Madam> your Condition is fomething def^ 
perate, that's certain.' 'Tis a pretty Employment I am 
like to have here ; but it is for the fake of my Friend and 
my Revenge : And two* dearer Arguments there cannot 
be to perfuade me to any thing. 

Enter- 
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Enter Malacbmb at fome diftaneei 

MALJGENE. 

So, Jack Truman and Madam Good'uiU have ordered 
Matters pretty well, 1*11 fay that for my Kinrwoman* 
fhe lays about her handfomely. Bat certainly I here ano* 
ther Voice this way: TIL withdraw once again, there 
may be more Sport yet* 

VALENTINE. 

Thatihoold be GQodmU : Til ftep behind this Tree, 
and fee bow he and her Ladyihip behave themfelves. 
This is like to be a Night of as civil Buflnefs, as I have 
known a great while. 

Entir GooDtriLB, 

GOOD FILE. 
Death and the Devil ! how that pony Rogue Va- . 
lemitut has (bus'd me ? if I fhould have overik]j;^d the ^ 
time now, and mifs'd of my Appointment with Camilla-^ 
Trmtmm it ree?d home, that's certain ; and VakaHnB^ I 
bfslieve has followed him by thjs time; Camilla^ dear, 
lovely, kind, tender, melting Camilla^ where art thou ? 

Enter Lady S q^u b a m i s h. 

Ladj SQUEAMISH. 

That muft be Valentine \ nay, I am fure it is he! how 

fneakingly will he look when he fhall find his miftake ? 

But I'll take care, if poflible, that no fuch thing fhall 

happen ; fo mine be the Pleafure, and Camilla's the 

Scandal; Til rufh by hhn thro^ the Walk into the Wilder- 

ncfs. [Runs crofi the JValk' 

GOOD FILE. 

; Thatinjaft be fte jiHow fwiftly iheLflew.^«ng, as if ih« 

fear'd tp be too laje^ J^oftly attired, and fit for Joys ! Now 

all the Power of Love and gpod Fortune dircd jne. [E^it. 

. D 4 VA^ 
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FJLE NT INE. 
So, thanks to our Stars, he's fafe; tho' a Pox: < 
methinks this dry pimping is but a fcurvy'Employm 
Had I but a Sifter or Kinfwoman of his to keep d< 

withal, thdrc were fpmc Comfort in it, but 

comes Truman and the Lady ; Imuft not be feen. [i 

Enter Truman and Mrs. G o o d v i L e, 

TRUMAN. 

Yoa ihall not go: Come but back a little, I ] 

^mething more to tdl you that nearly concerns us b 

Befides, Mr. GooJ*vile^% in the Garden ; and if he ih 

chance to meet us, what Excufe could we make to h 

Afrr. GOOD FILE. 

But will you promife me ViSoria (hall never rob 
of your Heart ? She does not deferve it, I am fure» 
fo well as I. 

TRUMAN. 

Kind tender hearted Creature, I know it : Nor 
Ihe ever come ib near it, as to know that I have 

— Alas 1 we talk too long. [Nei/e.'] I hear ( 

pany coming, we fhall be furpriz'd and difappointed. 
then I am undone. 

Mrs. GOOD VI L E. 
ni fwear you make me tremble every Joint of 
What would you have me do ? 

TRUMAN. 
5ee, See, who are yonder ? 

[Exeunt Truman and Mrs, Goo< 

Enter Goodvii^e atid Lady S q^u e a m i s 

GOO D FILE. 
What a Feaflof DeligJit have I^had I furely flie was 
only to make jne happy ! her natural and unexperi 
Tendemefs exceeded praflis'd Charms : — Dear, 
lovely CamtUay oh ! my Joys ! 

Lady S ^UEAMISIL 
Ha, ha, ha! » 

CO 



GOO 3 FILE. 
How^s this? my^Lsidy Squeami^/'^^DefLtk Bnd the 

Devil. . >r i f; 

TfiJy# fweet Ux^FalqUin^y thttj feme. Now, Sir, I 

hope ^lLJh.g44! IVI^. Goo^yil^J 

[They fiare at each other • 
^ GOODVILE^i . 

Have I been, mumhliqg an old Kite all this while in- 
ftead of my young Partridge ^ a pox of my depraved 
Palate, ^ that could diftingotih nov better. 

Lady S^VBJMISH. 
Lord; Mr. GefeJviiey whstt ails you !— -This was an 
unexpe<5led AdvehtUre ; bot let mt die, it is very pleaiant, 
ha, ha, haf i^ vv ^ ^ . 

- GOOD FILE. 

A pox on the Pleafurcs, and you too, I (ay. 
Lady SQUEAMISH. 
.2^hi5yYnz}kioQ9>Devi\<Aumila has over-reochVl me : 
» *<■■ "W ell^ Mn Goodwie you are the worthieft Pevfon; 
■■ > ^ ' ' ' - ' -' had I . an only Daughter, I durft xruft her with 
you, you are fo very civil.— ^ — Well, Innocence is the 
greaieil Happinefs in the World. - , 

GOOD FILE. 
Right, Madam, it is fo, and you know we have been 
very innocent ; done no harm in the World, no{ we,^ 
Lady S^ BAM IS H. 
The cenforious World if they knew, of this Accidqiit, 
I know would be apt enough to fpea^ reproachfully ; but 
fb long as I myfelf am fatisfied in the Integrity of my 
Honour, the World is a thing I defy and fcorn. 
GOODFILE^ 
Very philofophically fpoken :— J-^-Bur, Madam, . (6 
long as the World is to43e a Stranger to our Happinefs^ 
why 0)ould we deny ourfelves the ie^ond Plcafute o£ 
Congratulation? 

Lady S ^UEAHISH, 
Alas, alas, Mr, Gnd*vi/e, you cannot fay- thatyoa 
: V ^ D 5 have 
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have had the leaft Advantage over my Frailty; W^ell 
what might hive happenM> if the ftridt Seterity of both 
our Virtues had not fecur'd us ? 

IQOODFILE. 
This ififted Impud^nco of hers, is beyond ail the 
Impertinence I ever knew her guilty of.— *— Virtue with 
ft Pox I I think 1 have Reafbn to know her pretty well, 
and the Devil of any Virtue found I about her. 

But dear Sir, let us talk no more of it : Tho' I am 
extremely millaken if I faw not Mr. Falentine enter the 
Garden before me, and am as much miflaken if a Lady 
vrz& not with him too. 

GOOD FILE. 

Hell and Confufion f that muft be Fi^oria : I thought 
indeed I faw her» but being hot-headed, and apprehend^ 
ing (he came with a malicious Defign of difcovering mej 

avoided her Falfe to me with Falentine ? 

Lady SQUEAMISH, 

1*11 fweaf, Mr. Goodifile^ I have Idng fufpefted an In- 
trigue between you and Madam FiSoria, and this Jealoufy 
has confirmed me; and I would not for all the World 
but have known it. Ha^ ha, haf 

GOODFILS. 

Deathj Madam ? this is beyond all Sufferance- dif- 

appointed, and jilted hyCahtillaf zbukdhy Fi^na / 
and with Fdlentine too, Truman^s Friehd, who I thought 
Ihould have marry'd her ! Shame and Infamy light 

upon the whole Sex; may the befl of 'em be ever f\if- 
pedled, and the mofl cautious always betrayd* 
Lady 6 ^VE AMIS H. 

Dear Mr. Good'viUy be patient : Let me die, you are 
enough to frighten our whole Sex from ever loving or 
tnifHng Men again Lord, I wodd not be poor 

Madam Fimria^ to gain ah Empire. I'll fwear if you 
are not more moderate, you*Il difcompoie me flr^iigely : 
— 'How my Heiart beats / 

GOOD* 
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GOODriLE. 

Patience! preach it to a galled Lion:r ^No, 1 am 

fure Ihe is not far off, and I will find her; furprizc her 

in the midil of her Infemy and Proftitution. 'Sdcath, 

Madam, let me go. ' ^- '^^'^<^. • ^ 

Lady SQUEAMISH, ' 
I will not part with yoa, you ill-natur'd Creature J 
you ihall not go — —I vow, I'll cry a Rape if you offer 
to fHr.— -Oh Biy Heart, Jieie's Malagene. 

Enter Malagene jpnging^ Frank, Frank, Frank, fcfr. 

MALAGENE. 
Why how now, Franks what a Pox out of humour ? 
Why^adam, what haye you done to him ; what have 
you done to him. Madam ? Lord how he looks ! . 
why Franky 1 fay, pr*ythee bear up. 
GOODF ILE. 
Hark you Dog, Fool, Coxcomb, hold that imper- 
tinent impudent Tongue of yours, or I'll cut it out ; 
'Sdeath, you Buffoon, I will. 

MALAGENE. 
No, but hark you dear Heart, good Words, good Words 
do you hear, or I Aiall publifli ; by my Soul Joy, I (hall. 
GOOD VILE. 
How am I continually plagu'd with Rogues and Owls ! 
I'll fet my Houfe o* fire, rather than have it haunted and 
pefler'd by fuch Vermin. 

MALAGENE. 
Faith Frank do : I have not feen a Houie o' fire this 
great while ; it would be a pretty Frolic* pr'ythee let us 
about it prefently. 

Lady S^VE AMIS H. 
Dear Mr. Goodvile^ you ihall be pcrfuaded 5 Don't 
run yourfelf into Danger thus rafhly. 
GOODF ILE. 
, Do you hear then, Mpnfieur Phnponio ; as you ex- 
pert to live a quiet Hour, run in and call for fome Lights, 
undrctoni with 'em inftandy. M ^- 
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MJLJGBNE. 

Say no more deai %5urf. 111 do*«; if Mifcfeief comes 

not of this^ tbe Devil's in*t--T— but dear Franks flay till 

1 come again> 4;il be bapk^ i^ a^.urice; take t'other turn 

with her Ladyfhip into 4e Wilcterncfs ; -or apy thing. 

V [iSjif. Malagcnc. 
lady SQUEAMISH. 
Let me not live, this Mr. Malagene is a utry oblig- 
ing Perfon, and nfethhiks Mr. Qtdvik you ufe him too 
feverely. 

GOOD VILE, 
I wifh. Madam, he may deferve that Charadler of yoo : 
He is one of thoie Worldlings you were {peaking of, that 
are apt to talk reproachfully ; and I believe knows all 
(hat has pafled between ns to-aight, for he has a fhrewd 
difcerning Judgment in thtit Matters. 

LaJj SQUEAMISH. 
Lord Mr. Goodnnie^ what can he fay of me ? I ^t^ 
even Envy itfelf to do me or my Honour any Prejudice ; 
Tho' I wiih I had let this Frolic alone to-night. 
GOOD VILE, 
Frolic with a Pox !■ ■ if thefe be her Frolics, 

what the Devil is ihe when fhe is in earnefl ? O he returns 
with the Lights; ■ ■ L ook who are thefe ? by Heaven 
the iame. 

Enter Truman and Mrs. G o o d v i l b. 

TRUMJN. 
Gently, gently. Madam, for fear of an Ambufcade; 
I wonder I hearnothing from Ned Valentine iince. 
Mrs. GOODVILE. 
See, fee. Sir, here's Mr. Goodvik : Hade, hafte down 
the other Walk, or we are ruin'd. 
TRUMAN. 
Fear not, truft all to my Condua. [Ex. 

[ds Mrs. Goodvile u going anvay, Qoodvile catcJbes 
hid ef her Grm^^J^^ cl^ on her Mafque, 

GOOD^ 
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GOODFILE. 
Stay Madam Vi^orui ; najr ydu may ftay, 'tis in vain 
lo fly, I have difcbverM^lt yotir Falfhbod, I have : Was 
mine a Paflion to be thus abufed ? I who have given you 

all my Heart ! perfidious falfe Woman I is your Lover 

too afhamed or afraid to (hew himfelf? where is he ? why 
comes he not forth ? ' 

Enter T a. u.m a K> 

TRUMAN. t* 

Here I am. Sir. 

G 00 D FILE. 
Ha, Truman! [Mrs. GooMlt gets ko/e, and Ex. 

TRUMAN. 
Yes, Sir, the feme; Ready both to acknowledge and 
juftify my being here with Viaoria^ which I thought Sir, 
"might have been allowed without any Offence to Mr. 
Good'vik. That (he is innocent as to any thing on my part 
I am ready with my Sword to make ^ood ; but Sir, I 
wear it too to do my own Honour Juftice, and to demand 
of you on what Grounds you appear fo highly conccm*d 
for a Woman you wereplcafed to commend to your 
Friend for a Wife ? 

GOOD VILE. 
Concerned Sir ! have I not reafon to be concem'd fm 
the Honour of my Family ? for a Kinfwoman under my 
Charge to be abroad and alone with a Gentleman at this 
unfeafonable Hour, might alarm a Man lefs tender of 
his Reputation than l am. 

TRUMAN. 
Sir, this Excufe won't (trvt my turn ; nor am I ib 
blind as not to be fenfible (which 1 before fufpeftcd) that 

Vi&oria has been long your Miftrefs : A pox of the 

Honour of your Family ; you had given her all your 
Heart, you &id; and your Paflion was not a thing to be 
thusabufed: Nor, Sir, is my Honour. 

^ • GOOD- 
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GOODVIL.E. 
No, but dear ^ail Trwiicm, thou art my Friend. 

Von Wbuld^aVe aifade me believe fo indeed ; but the 
IDaubing was too cparfe, and the artificial Face appeared 
too plain, — One would have thouglit. Sir, that you who 
keep a general Decby here foi- Fools and Coxcombs, might 
have found one to hivfe recompenfed a caft Miftrefs withaT, 
andf ndt have endearourM the betfayin^ the Honour of a 
GMldihan and your Frielid. * Bat Sir, I am glad I have 
heard it from your 6wn Mouth : I hope it will not be 
efteemed much Ill-Nature in n^e, if worthy Mr. Malagm 
and I join Forces to publiih a little, as he calls it. 
MALAGEliE, 

Faith Jack Truman^ with all my Heart ; now I have 
him on my fide, I dare fay any thing ' F rank Good- 

«i;jZp— — pugh. 

GOODVILE. 

Sir, I (hall require a better account of this hereafter. 
Lady S^U FAMISH. 

Lord, Mr. T^rumany what ails Mr. Good'vik ? how hap- 
pen'd this Difference ?— I'll fwcar I am ftrangely furpriz'd. 

r RVMAN, 
Your Ladyfhip I fuppofe, can bed give an account how 
Matters are with blm : I am apt to believe he has been 
very ixt^ with you. 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Dear Sir, what do you mean? I'll fwear you are a fcan- 
dalous Perfon. 

GOODriLE. 
Sir, fince you are fo rough, be pleafed not to concern 
yburfelf with the Honour of this Lady ; you may have 
fcnough to do, if you dare juftify your own to-morrow. 

TRUMAN. 
If I dare ?' nay Sir, fmce you queftion it, I'll con- 
vince you prefently ;— Draw. * [They fghu 

Bntif 
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Enter Va l E K T i k E. 

VAlEKTIf^E. 
Hold, liotd, What's the hiadei he^e I ■■■ J atk Tttt» 
man, Frank Gobd-piUf fot (haine ptlt up. 

Enter Mrs. Godf^TiLB. 
Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Where is this periidioud fklie Mah ? where is Mi*. 
Good'vile ? So Sir, I have found now the Original of 
aU my Misfortunes : I have a Rival it feems; Vi&oria, 
the happy Viaoria poiTeffes all my Joys ; What* have f oil 
been fighting too for the Honour of yow Miftrefi ?— -^ 
here> come kill mt : Would I had been laid in my Oravc^ 
ere 1 had known thy odious polluted Bed. 
GOO D FILE, 
'Sdeath, I thought ihe had been in her Chamber this 
Hour at leaft: — i-'Tis true, my Dear, I muft own a Kind^ 
nefs for FtiSoria, as my Kin (Woman ; but- 
Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
How ! dare you own it ? and to my Face too ? match- 
lefs Impudence ! let me come at him, that I may tear 
out thofe hot lafcivious glowing Eyes that wander after 
every Beauty in their way: — Oh that I could blaft 

him with a Look ! Was my Love fo dcfpicable, to 

be abandon'd for FiSloria ! the thought of it makes ihc 
mad : PU endure it no longer^ I will have Revenge, or I 
wiUdie! Oh! 

TkVMAN. 
Delicate Diflimulation \ how I love her ! \^Afid$; 

GOO D FILE. 

Dear Madam, hear me fpeak Madam, I fay that-— 

Mrs. GOO t> FILE. 

I know you cannot want an Excufe ; Diffimuladon and 

Fallhbod have been your Praake :— -but thit you fliould 

wrong me with Fiama^ a Woman that for the fake of your 

Relateon I tad awde my Friend, (ftr every thing that was 

ally'd 



I 



SS FitiEMTDSHTP /Vi Fashion. 

^h*i t® yoi^was dear to m^) is an Injury Co great, that 
U diftra<5ts my Reafbn. — ^^---I could pardon any thing 
but my wrQ^g'4 Love.—— lit ine be gone ; feiirf me to 
a Nunnery ; confenc nic td'k chakiid 1Hotite,^rfle tmgr^e- 
ful Wretch ! any thing but thy Prefence I can endure. 
GOOZtt'ILE. 
Is there every way fb'damn'd a Creature as a Wife ?— 
Lord Adadam, do you know what you do? 
Mrs. GOOD VriE. 
I'll warrant it, you would perfnade mc I am mad;— « 
.Would I had been born a Fool t 'I might then have been 
happy ; patiently have p^ijl'd over the mahy tedious 
Nigjkts I have endured in ybur Abfence ; contehtwd myfelf 

with Prayers for your Safety-? * 

MAL'AGikk. 
O Lord J Prayers ! * ^- > 

Mn. G OObJ'tLE. 
Wheu.yQu, in the very iiiftant,; w^rfe la»i^iiiM|^^ia5 
the. Awns of a Proftitute. ■ 

GOODFILlt. • . 

Lord, Madam,*^! thought you had been in yourChaaif^ 
ber now. - Curfe on her, vvh^t (hall I dol 
Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
'Tis a fign you believed me fafc enough; you would 
iM^t certainly elfe have the Impudence to have brought a 
iie^¥ Millrefs under my Nofe; — -—I fee there how guilty 

Ihe Hands have you a Stomach fo hot that it can 

digell Carrion, that has been buzz'd about and blown up- 
on by all the Flies in the Town? or was it the fantaftical- 
n(;fs of your Appetite, to try how fo coarfe a Difh would 
reliiji,^ after being cloyed with bettei' 'Feeding '?i:i—Nky, 
Sir,. { have been'informM'of all-^-i^ — -- 

'FJLEtfTlWE} A . ;i' 
Has then your virtudiisLad^Hliip beer taking a little 
Love and Air with Mi*, GWW<r thfyfevenihg? ^ 

'" [?tf Z^' S^afetodih. 

GOOD' 
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GOOD VILE. 
Well, fhe has dealt with the Devil, that's certain ;—-- 
a Pox on't, I fee there's .^ living for me on this fide of 
thp World :—— Go,'i ^et.Jie Coach be madeteady ;\^*l^ 
into the Country. ,- , ,, 

Mrs. GOO^DfJLE. 
Nay, Sir, I know my Prcfciic^|lias always been uneaiy 
to you : Day and Nig^t you^ar^ from ihe,,or if ever you 
come home, 'tis wil^h ap a^i^.ij.earfi ind heavy Hearty 
which Fi&firia only has .C)Uni^ enough to cure. This in 
the firft Year of our Nlafriagi! nay, and to own it f pro- 
claim yoar own Falfhopd, and my difgraceful Injury in 
the Face of the World, when Malagene too, the Trumpet 
of all the Scandal in Town, was by to be a Witnefs ; 'twas 
very difcreetly done, and doubtlefs would be a Secret long. 

GOOD FILE. 

Whirr,— 'Day fincc it is fo, what the Devil (honld I 
Arive to finoother my good Adions— -Well, if you will have 
it ib, Madam Victoria has been my Miflrefs, is my Mif- 
treis, and fhall be my Miftreis, and what a Pox would * 
you have more ? and fi> good-bye to you. 

Emtr Sir Noble Clumsby, Cafbr, and Sauntbr* 

CLUMSEr. 
How's this! who's that fpeaks difhonourably of my 
Love, and Lady that (hall be, Vi^oria? Before Gtorge 
(he's a Queen, and whoever fays to the contrary. Til iix^ 
make him eat my Sword, and then beat out his Teeth 
with the Hilts of it. 

CJPER. 
Oh! dear Madam, yonder's all the Town in Maiquc- 
radc; won't you walk ip? they'll be gone if they fee no 
Company; Ja^k Truman, dear Jack, pr'ythee go and 
take one Frisk :-^a» 1 hop^ to be faved, there are three 
or four of the finefl Ladies, the delicateft ihaped Women; 
lam fure I know 'em all. 
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TRUMAN. 
Sir, I wi(h you good Fottane, but I dare not venturt, 
you know my Temper ; I (hall be very botjderoasy and 
iriiftake 'em for Whores, tho' if they, be of your Acquaiik 
tance, I know they mu ft be of Quality. 
CAPER. 
I Gad, and fo they are; but Mum for diat;- 
of 'em is (he that gave me this Ring; and the other pre- 
Tented me with a Gold enamelPd Watch could not coft 
lefs than thirty Guineas ;—^— Trifles 7«f^f which I have 
the Fortune to meet withal fometimes. 
BAVNTER. 
Nay Sir, you muft not come off fo Kihrht your 
Mllhtfs! 

GO OB yi IS: 
Yes Sir» and how are you c^h€KSnk*d at it I 

SAUNTER. 
Nay Sir, I caHrbe ar civil ataaf Bod y ■ * i yukris 
yotti-Miftrefi! 

GOODFILE. 
'Sdeath you Coxtomb, mind your fidging^ do yM- 
hear? And play the Fool by yourfel^ o r 
SAUNTER. 
Sing Sir,, (b I can, Fa, la, la, la, &c, Fia^ria your 
Miih-efs! 

GOODFILE. 
Yes Sir, I fay my Miftrefe. 

CLUMSEr. 
Ounds, then draw. 

VALENTINE. 
Hold SixNohU, you are too furious) what's the matter 

CAPER. 
Why how now Saunter ? How doft do dear Heart—— 
Sif , thi« Gentleman's my Friend, and ■ ■* 

GOOD FILE. . . 

Was ever Man fo overwhelmed with Fools and Block- 
heads ? Why you ill-order'd, addlerpate^i, wadling ^race 

of 
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>f Puppies : Y ou Fool in the firft Place fing and be 

afe — -—and you flight Grafhoppcr dance atid dS^rt we ; 
Dance Sirrah, do you hear ? 

C ^PER. 
Dance Sir, and fb I think I can Sir, and fence, aiid play 
at Tennis, and make Love, and fold up a Bilkt-Doux, or 
any thing better than yoh Sir: Dahce quoth a— there Sir. 
Mrs. GOODriLS. 
Nay^Sir Nolle, not only fo, but own'd and boafted of 
it to my Face : Tdd. me > ■ 

CtVMSEr. 
Soul of my Honour, 'tis unpardonable; and Til eat 
hhHcartlten; 

GOOD FILE. 

Dear Raw-head an^Bk>od^-boi!es^ be patient a little,-^ 

Set, fee f^Mi^hii Gmt for yot>, bth 6ahie ; that 

great Towfer has fiarted it alil^ad;^ : 6n, o)i, oh, halloo, 

JuikKJi^haHoo;- -' [?m/>'^ dt mWife, ofulExit. 

IMy' 8&USAMiiH. 

' 6fit dl»^' MF/C»^, M^d-a^sl^ ditfybtrikyf rW 

{mu Pit among "^i^; IhitU'I hoi hav*e your Company ? 

Oh I dear Ma^oeiadm r Pi) voV^ I caft Aiy no longtr. 

[Exrt bajlily} 

FALEN7INE. 
Curie on her, fhe's gone and Aas prevented me— — 
Caper, Saunter, did ybtt ti(St Ik^x my Lady call you? 
She's goae H> the Mafquls^ders, lor fhameiblloW h^; 
flie'll take it ill you did not wait on her. 
SAUNTER. 
Faith Caper, and i& (he will. Well, I am refolv'd to 
marry Fi&Md for fear of the^worft :■ Madam, y6ur 
moft devoted S^hrant : I/hdpe our Dijercncc with Mr. 
Good^h to-ni^ht— I— ^i— * 

Mrr-GO<3f'Dr7lE. 
Dear Siir^ it needs no fixeuft* ^> 

CAPER, 
My Refcntments, Madam-*— ^ 

TRU 



TRUMAN. 
You are too ceremonius. Gentlemen and my Lady 
will fear fhe has loft you. v 

- CAPER. 
Dear Jack^ as I told thee before, I muft bring thee 
acquainted with thofe Ladies. 

SAUNTER, 
Pr'ythcc pot on a Mafque, and come among us, Jackt 
Faith do. 

TRUMAN. 
Sirs, I'll wait on you in a Moment. 

BOTH. 
Dear Soul adieu. [BmirMing him. 

[Exeunt ^hging tmd DMtimg^ 
TRUMJN. 
ThefeCoxcoms, Madam/cameinagoodtime; they 
VVtrc never feafonaUe before. 

JMi-/. GOODVILE. . 

Difeafes and Viiitations are heceflary fometimes tofweep 

ttway tbenoiibmCrouds that infeft and incainberthe World* 

MALAGENE. 

As I have often faid I muft pubUib> I muft fpitad ; and 

fb good4>'ye to you. [Exit^ 

Enter Letticb. 

LETT ICE. 
Oh r Madam, yondePs my Mafter raving for his Coach : 
Says he'll into the Country prefently : Has given order 
to di^erfb the Company ; what will you do ? 
Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Let him go, 'twere pity to hinder him : — ^Ha, ha, ha, into 
the Country ? I'd as foon believe he would turn Capuchin. 
^ TRUMAN 
But, Madam, it was inhumanly done, to come yourfelf 
upon him : One would have thought that I ha4 ufod him 
bad enough, for the wife Miftake he made ofFi^oria. 

Mrs. 



Mrs. GOODFILE. 
I would not have miis'd.it for the World. Now would 
he cbme on his Knees for Compofition ; and if I do not 
bring him to it jvithin theie four Hours 

TRUMJif. 
WhyMadaniy what will you do ? 

Mn. GOOD FILE. 
Put on all the notorious. Affections and ridicnloos 
Impertinences that ever the moft eminent of our Sejt 
have fludy*d> or the Coxcombs of your Sex admir'd; 
then of a fudden &cm.to ^now.fond of both thofe 
dincant Fools, which I am (ure^ he of all things loaths ; 
yet^dp it tpo ib forc'dly, that he himfelf (hall find it only 
intended! to^giye him Vexatiq^. 

JJave^O^U {Jfpji^nEialJcioufly def|^n*d, in fpight of Natirc, 
tdkeep me confant? \^ > ?• 

Mrs. agODFIL^A 

W|iich you wilf be^Tureio be. . ^- -»;v.] 

A* (dozen hew friqfli younjg unfeen Beauties, and the 
Devil himfdr in the Rear bf 'em, cannot maIcemex>tHer- 
Wife;"! Wver really Ibv'd' or liv*d till now, Ther^^ii 
nttthiiig I'd not wiQi to be, except the very Husband him- 
felf, rather than lofe you. 

Enter VALtNTiNfe an/ Camilla, . 

^ , ., .. FAMENTINE. 

yack Truman! 

TRUMAN. 
, Wyi JW, whatV thcjmauei:? 

rt ,,. FJLEiHTINE. 

Treafon, Truman ; ypuf being here with Mrs. Go^d*vile 
I fear is difco^r'd; I hearddbme fuch thing whifper'd 
among the Ma(qiif r^cs,. . and QoodwU Himfelf feems 
iiiddenly altc^-'d ; 1 wou|4 advife you to coma and^ihe«r 
yourfelfi and mak^ the beft on't* i 
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JLct me alone ; I'll iibcure all» I'll warrant yon. i'jn fure 
ke canhavie no pofitiveProofa; M iaAantiygo and pst 
all things m a CoafufioB, contradift all tlie Orders he 
has given for going in the. Country ; ihut ap myielf in 
my Chamber, and notheaAaWordof himtilLhe comes 
upon Sobmiffion ;-n-!— ^i^/Kirfy CiUow me to my Cham- 
^feer>ti3efenlly. - [Exit, 

|Ugi)tt eacqaigte W^iiMM^ ^^ Wlf^^ goqd (.Mck atjtepd 
tibtec. [Exit. 

l£TTJCE. 

Welly tnyLady certainly of a ypung Lady knows her 
Bufinefs, and underfiands |he mani^;ing of a Husband 
the beft of any Woman in the World : Til fwear ihe is an 
ijDigenipus^Perlbn : Forty Ladies now> at fuch an Accident, 
would haye been hurryM and afraid, and the poor Waiting- 
Woman mud have been fent forward and backward, and 
backward and forward to hearken and enquire; but fhe 
ihows all her Changes in a Motion. 

Enter Go o D v i L E. 

GOOPP'ILE. 
fjow now, J^eitice? Where's your Lady? 

LETTICE. 
Within Sir, in her Chamber. 

GOOD FILE. 
Are you fore of it ? 

LETTICE. 
She commanded me to follow her thither but now. 

GOOD VILE. 
Is (he alone there ? 

LETTICE, 
*Ay'Sir, I'll alTure you fhe feldom dctires Company— — 
' But I maft liaften and follow her. 

GOODriLE. 
*^tay a little, are you.furejfhe was in the Houfe, before 
this JDiflurbance happened in the <7&rdeh ? 

4 * i^T". 
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LETT ICE. 

Sore Sir ! why I myielf was 4U the Cbgoiber-Wioda^ 
witkhtTf wiien fiiil (he heard you excbfm .againfi J^dcbn^ 
ViOorieil Poor Creatare^ I was a&aid jQie would hare 
fallen down dead on thePloov : I catch'd her in my Arms, 
^cgg'^ her -on my Knees not to run out; \»^t ihe would 
hear nothing, but in ipite ^f Force broke from me, and 
came hither with all that Impatience and Ragie, the too 
feniible Rdentvent of your Unkindnefs had rais'd in h«f • 
GOOD VILE. 

Get you in prefently, do you hear; and tak^ no notice 
of what I have faid to you, as you tender your well-being. 
LETT ICE. 

Yes Sir;— but if I Conceal a Word of it, may I never 
ferve a London Lady again, but be con()emn'd to be a 
Country^Chamber Maid, and kill Fleas as long as I live . \Ex. 
GOOD VILE. 

If I fhould have been in the wrong all this while, and 

miilaken my own dear Wife for ViSoria! Ah ' Qvaft 

on this hot Head of mine ! Pox on't, it is imrofltble ! Yet 
that mifchievous Rogue Malagene was all the while in 
the Garden, and he has been at his Doubts and Ambi- 
guities, and may-be's, with me ;— By this Light .^\,am a 
Cuckold, an arrant rank Ainking Cuckold* 

Enter Victoria. 

VICTOKIA. 
What \rill become of me! whither ihall I flylo hide my 
JMisfortune? Oh ! that I might never lee ^he Light again> 
but be for ever cpnceal'd in theie Shades. 
GOODVILE. • 
Dear Fiaoria^ is't you ? be free with me ; were you 
really in the Garden before to-night, or no ? 
VICTO^IJ. 
I have^ not been out of the Houfi^ fince it was dark 
till this IMlinute, nor had I<:ome hither aaw» bst 4hat I 
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that I am dedhute where to coniceal myfelf from th< 
licxHis Eyes and Tongues \of thofe to whom your 
nefs has given .an Qpportnfiity of ^triomphing ove 
Misfortune and ruin'd HoMur. 

GOODJ^ILB. 

Be not ib oatrageoos ; VU tecoRcile «11 yet, 

VICTORIA. ^^ 

Which way is't poflibk ? By to^mOlvewF Morning 
very Footmen will hate it in their Mouths ; ^nd Midi 
that keeps an Office of ItttdUigetice for all the Sc 
in Town, will be fprcading it aoi6ng his Coffce-F 
Companions, and at the Play whi^r it to the Orj 
Women, who fhall make a fulfom Jeft of it to the 
Coxcomb that comes in half drunk, to loll and play 
be naufeoufly leud with 'em in public. 
GOO DVILE. 

I tell thee it (hall not be ; Malagene*s my Creatur 
at leaft henceforth I'll make him To ; I havejReafor 
it, and to believe dfo that niy Wife, my own del 
damn'd Wife, was the fame I miftook for you ir 
Garden to-night. 

VICTORIA 

'Tis true, I was at the fame time to fee for her ii 
Chamber, and (he was not there ; but cannot belicv( 
in the leaft guilty of what you feem to accufe her p: 

goodfile: 

Confound her?— ^ftie's an excjuifi^e Jilt, thoro 
pac'd, and pradtis'd in all the cunning Arts^'and Sli 
FaliflSood : 'Sdeath how I could mince her ! But 
comes M^lageney he kqows all, and 111 make him 
fefs all, or I'll murder him. 

Enter ^J a L a g £ n e. 

Well, Sir, what fay you to this Matter. 
MA LACE NE, '■ 
F^th Bully» I think my dear JOnfwoman has m< 
you to fome purpofe ; I'll fay this for her, fhe haj 

4 
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tmc Blood of the Mala^em's ill her: Tol lol daralal, fcifr, 
GOODFILE. ' 

What is't yOn aiean, PooL^ Be plaia, and unfold yomfel£* 

Why yoa mnft know* Fr««it having a> particular Eftecm 
^or my Family, (the peareft Relation <^*whic& I wo|lld 
go f^ Miles to fee hang'd] I do tfaSnk her as very a«*— 
But no mot-e^—o^Mum^ dear Heart, Mum, I fyy. 

aOODrJLE. V 

What's that you iay, Sir» wha do you think my Wife? 
I MALAGENE. 

Ay what, Frank? what now? 

.GOOD FILE. 
l>lay. Sir, that you mufl; refolvc me. . . > 

? MALAGE^E. 

Why then I'll tell thee, Frank ; doft thou really think I , 
love theei 

GOOD VILE. 
I know you^U fay fo. Sir, becaufe you. fear me. 

MALAGENE. 
Then pr'ythee do fo much as lend me ten Guineas for 
, a Day or wo. 

GOODFILE. 
i Oh, Sir, to the purpofe, to the purpofe; be brief. 

MALAGENE. 
' Nay then. Mum, I fay again. 

GOODFILE. 
I WiU you never leave vexing me with your Imperti- 
f nence ? Muft I be always forc*d to ufe you ill, to bring 
you to Good-manners ? 

MALAGE NE. 
f Faith, Child, I am loth to make Mifchief ; I have been 
a very wicked ill natur'd impudent Fellow, that's the 
truth oa't : kitt I find I lofe myielf by it ; the very Poet* 
themfelves that were wont to fbmd in awe pf me, care 
not a Loufe fOr me now j aiid there's not a common Whbrc 
Vol. II. E -in 
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in Town, but calls mc Rogue and Rafcal to my Fi 
itopudend/ as if I were her Pinp. 

GODDFILE. 
Therefore, Sif, refohre to turn hondl, ani be 
your Friend. 

MALAGENS. ^ * 
The lOevil take me, Frank, if thou art not a vc 

pertinent Fellow : Know! whj who ihould kna 

ter than youHelf ? ha ! 

GOODVILB. 
Here are five Guineas for you, upon conditio 
make a full and true Relation of all you have difc 
this Night, "^ 

MALAGENE. 
rn do't ; down with your Duft. 

GOOD FILE. 
'What will not this Rakehell do to borrow Mon( 
kniew him make Love to a Chamber-M^d till l 
borrow'd Five Pounds of her at half a Crown a tij 
MALAGEN E. 
Welly Fr^mk GooJvile, you may think as you pi 
me ; but hang me like a Dog if I am not a very 
Fellow in my Heart>-*'— -You would have me deal 
with you, yott (ay» in this Bulinefs ? 
GOOD VILE. 
I would fo Sir, or I Ihall deal very roughly witl 

MALAGENE. 
And you lent me thefe fiv^ Gukieas to that pur] 

GOODVILE. 
Yott are much in the right. Sir. 

MALAGENE. 
Then to make ihort of the Matter; tfapu artai 
a poor ilUy Cuckold as one would wiih to drink 
and oonfoundmeif I ih^ not be afham'd of thy Ca 
GOODVILE. 

Confounded Whore ! Oh for a Legion oft 

hurry W to Hell, and that I bad but the drivli^ 



f'RiENDSHiP in Fashiok. 99 

MJLj^GENS, 
Nay, nay, Man, fmce 'tis ib, never be angry for the 
Matter. What a Pox, you thought to put the Miilre/$ 
apoa TrunuM ! Ttwham has put dte Cuckold upon youi 
Valenitju Bas been Pimp in the Bufinels ; and die Devil 
take me if I don't think ra>^elf the honel!sft Fellow 
imongft yoo, 

VICTORIA. 
Now, Sir, tonfider what. a wretched thi&g you have 
made me* 

GOOD FILE. 
No more ; I'm thine, and here I feal tsx^ Heart to thee 
for ev«r. 

MALAGENE. 
Well, Franks can I ferve thee any further in this Bvunefs. 

GOOD FILE. 
That, Sir, is as time ihaU try : And to convince you 
how fit I think you for my Purpose, I know you are a 
Rafcal not to be trailed : Therefore obferve it, if ybu 
ofier to ftir beyond the Limits I fet yoa, at tint very in^ 
ftant ril murder you, 

MALAG ENE. 
Pr'ythee talk not to me of liauts and Murdering; I 
hope yott take me Sir (under the Rofe) for no Fool : 
And what a Pox do you think to make of me / 
GOODFILE. 
A Spaniel to hunt and fet the Game I mean to take : 
Oh r Ktalagent, theite will be Mifchief, Mahgene^ and 
new ripe freih Scandal to treat of: I know it is an Office 
thou lov'^ and therefore 60 it to oUige thee. 
MAIAGENE. 
l*faidi, and ib I do^itha^ my Heart: But, Fmnk, 1 
don't Icnow how this Bufinefs will be brought about well: 
' Thave promis'd td i^ieet^O' or three hearty old Souls to* 
morrow at J)inner, to fwear and drink, and talk Bawdy 
And Treason together for an Hour* or two ; diey are all 
Atheifts, and very hosieft Fellows. 

E2 GOOD- 
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^90 ^it*iiVP5iHiP i^i Fashion. 

GOOD FILE. 

^ u^y^Tyfaoriaf do you with all 
your utmoftAit dUTemble but the ^eak knowledge of 
what has ha^peiT^d t«i>night : ^ and S(ir, dd yoli keep i^l 
that lying fnearing ugly merry Face which you always 
wear when you dc^fign J/fifi:hi4rf : Vll pretend ^is Mom- 
ing to purfue my Defign of going into the Country; 
then when they ave lia th« height of tfieir Pleafures an4 
AiTurance of their Safety. r^tm-xLsmd ^urpruee 'em. 

rtcYokj)l.,. , ' or> 

' fint doVc>u tMki^; wait^^^ 

aU Schfe ^ybor p^ Love a&^T^n<Jerner^ for ky/^m 
i?^^0 his bccri fti deirlto vou? ' Ybii wilt be apt |p rclapfti 

.^...: - i^ooiyrfiE: \: ::'\ 

I w5fl' ibdii^er Xt^turn to ifiy Vomit .-"^If ain ratherltaa 
of die'Oc^ioh t6 be fhiof fo ir0u\ittfi>jitiiiid^y st'Borl 
SetiAy^Hh aftfei- A^Y^; Kfee i^'^attiferitlWi has'been 
wom'^tob loiig, Jiiftga^foofe and kbkj^'ardly 6n a l*i^a|^ 
and ^ows a Scandal to hitai that weafs it. 

■- •- , ricroi^ij. ' .:... z\,^'!^r% 

' Bntcan jrouthenrefolvcto^dt afid difewn fei^lToV^ver? 

For evet, myr/^^r/fl/ — No more, but ftrai^htjo 
to thy Chamber, and wait for the happy IfTue;— s— Vou, 
Sir, keep dofe to me. i ■ i Qnit her 'I aschearfully as I 
would a Shpe^that wrings trap. Then howloofely (hall 

I move. 

Free and unbounded tafte the Sweets of Li|e I 
^ Love where I pleaft, and know no jnore die Stnfe 
That's bred bjr that domeftft Plague WMWifeJ^ 

-.,> , — . ' .. \ ^EkeuMt, 
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n oi/ J^ Ci E N E Via©ria?i: aumikr. 

JL^ UnRappy Womens /Cii^e* and Mens flight Game 
to pats tKelr idle time at: J And ^ip^m^inyfi?l£ thf coav* 
mon Companion of Infiony, j^tali€e/ Has Good^iU'n 
Wife ever wrong' Ame | . I^v^^ Why then ihould t 
confpirc to betray ,l^jch Nor,. let J^y^^cyengc, light 
wh<4ly on jhajtjMfr JP^^ -^ a» .l>fejtes.<doqeiv'd 

and raiiiM ipQ,, J'^ ^^yr. faf%^,^iy|tl^ hi|% ipafec^my^ 
[Miw b liis i;^^ pe%p pf iarpri^^g 7>im«^ and^hi^ 
iWifc together;' Xfe'^n like f true Miflrefs betray his 
Cpunfe^ to her, tfiat fhe Jili a true Wife may fpite of 
his Teeth deceive him qui'^, and fo,I have jtjie jlcafcre 
of feeing him a feal'd. ftjgmatia^'d foqd jbelieving Cuckold; 
'twill at leafl be feme Eafe to me< Hei:e,hc,CQjmc,s e^uinp'd 
and prepared for the pret^jjded Joiurney. . > 

. '^il- iSnter G o 0* o* v it* vw^ Boj^ - '^-^ ' 

QOODFILE. ^ * \ 

Go bid the Coachman haften, and get all things TCiarfy; 
I am uneafy till I am gone: ^ris'^time tte were fet out. 
^be ffofvej bave pffo^d% and hdk, the gentle Day, 
Before fi^ Whi^^hf Plweboii :MRUlhttt>'^^<^ ^ ^ 
..%*: Dapples the droufy Eaft ivith Spots of Gray, 
Wife ! adieu dear Wife. Ah my Viaoria, up aheady? fo 
diligent to wilh me a happy Journey ? Certainly my good 
Angel is lite thee, and whenfoever I err muft meet me in 
thy Shape, and with fuch Sofmefs fmile ahd direa me. 
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I0t Friendship in FASKia.^, 

frj C T O R I A* 
JU th^ mkmWiti nmtb tk€ Wbi^ hivfiubH 
Jhro Bogs^ thro' Hedges^ and tbro Ducba. 
GOOD FILE. ■ 
No» then haft led me out of the crooked frov^raitfRoad 
of Matrimony* into the pleafant eafy Path of Love^ 
where I can nev^r loie fay Way, aad mtA he always 
happy. But where's Malagem ? 

VICTORIA. 
Below widi Sir N$hU^ Whilft the Butler was afleep, 
they Sole the Key from him : And there they are with 
the &t red-iac'd Fiddler that plays upon the Baie, fitdDg 
crofi-ledg^d upon the Floor, fttipp'd to their Shirts> and 
jrinipng baudy Healthy. • 

GOODll^riJE: ' ■' ' * ''''■[ 
That fulfomeRogue win ruin all our Btifrtiefi^ •''Sit 
here what I have dilcover'd juft now in the private Cor- 
ner of a Window, (a place 1 hfpok ^ifff^iAm^ Igr! tbi 
purpofe) I found this BiUet to my ffveet Wife. 

Reads; Jf GoodVile goej cat of Town this Morkki^ k 

me kno*w tf^ that I "may 'wmi ok joUf'Tif^^ 

you the reft of my Biarty fir you Ja^^^Movt 

bow mucb I love you tes. Truman. 

Now if I am not a Cuckold, let any honeft Wittal judge, 

ha, ha, ha. How it plcafes me \ Blood ! Fire! airi Dag- 

gers ! 

VICTORIA. 
But, Sir, what dp you refolve on ? 
GOOD VILE, 
As I told thee, inflantly to pretend a Journey out of 
Town, and return and furprixe *em ; for I am fure they'll 
not be long afunder when I am out of the way : Oh ! this 
Billet is a very honeft Billet, and I know won't lye. 
But why fhottld I fpend my Time in talking of what but 
vexes me, when Pleafures are ia near me ? co/ne my 
Vi&orittf take me to thy Arms, a Moment's Joy with 
thee would fweeten Years of Cares. The Devil 
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FlftlEND-SHIP in FaS^IOW. lOj 

Enter Mrs. Go'h fe v it't and tlitY't i c I-. 

Mrs. GOOD VI LE. 
QpxxlriDormsg tp yQQ» Sir. 

GQODFIl^. . , ^^ 

Good-Bight to youy MadaiQ. 

Jl/r/. GO QD VILE. ^' ' \ 

Howib,Sir? . . ^i. . 

GOOD FILE. 
Why good-nighty or good-morrdw 'tis all one ;' Cere« 
m^ny is th^ leaft thing Itake c^re of: Yoi^ fee I am: hnfy. 
Mrs. GO.ODFJLS. , ; 
I mdk confef8> coofidering the hiunble I>iity cf ^ 
Wife, 'tis fomethiaf rad* ui mt fo inteirapt'yoa; l:filit 
I hope when you know my JntenUons, you'll. j^ifdon 
me. They were only to take a civi} leave of yoa : , ,1 
Aid yon are p^fopujiig lor the Cuiontry. Sir. 

goodfile: , ,, , 

Ayf a little Air will be very feafoiiable at |u:eCent» 
Madun i I (hall g^ow rank elfe, and all the Company I 
sk«ep^^Uf»tttm^QuL , 

; . :Mr/. GOOD FILE. , 
' Ghi what Joy wiU fill each neighbouring VHlagJP* 
tobeai our Jjandlord'^ Honour's coming down. The Bells 
(halJ jingle out of Tune all Day; and at Night the Curate 
of the Hamlet comes in the Name of the whole Parilh t*o 
bid his Patron welcome into the Country, and invite him- 
felf the next Lord's Day to Dinner. 
GOOD FILE. 

I am glad to fee you fo pleafant, Madam. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Then the next Morning our Tenant's dainty Daughter 
h fent with a P;'efenC of Pippins of the largeft Size, cuird 
by the good. old Drudge her Mother, \sfhich Ae delivers 
with a CurtTy, and blufhes in expeftation of what his* 
Woi?fliip will beftow upon her. 

E4 GOOC^ 



i(l4 Fki^iivi\i*? in'FA$i^iS^is. 

, GOO D FILE 
Oh Madam, let Jiot aay ^Tkov^Kts of that natore 
diHurb you; 1 ihall leave all znj wanton IndinatioDs here, 
and only plcafc myifirl^ Vh^Df^| \ik there fometinies to 
Contemplate your La^y^ihip's PAWrc itf tliie^ifierjii- 

Then come the Coimtry S(|iifre»r «rf4hrir^^ 
dewier , fort 9f Cfeaw^^^ gT tfecv^:' Straight WcVc 
invite4 to .m' 'noble tlunt, anif "nota ftccf ih^^'tbe 

X;OODfl^'E}" ^^^' 
No, >!4d^ : No >6r^M Beaft Aall faffer for my 
Pleafurc: I am lately grown aHilofopH^r, Madam; and 
find, we oaght not to liurt 6\xt Fbll6w Creatures, 
Mrs. GOqtiVIlr:'' 
Vf\izt is the reafon that yrni ufe mt thus ? 

GOODVlLi: ^^ ^^ 
. What is't I would ndt dcf to porchafe Quietnefi ? Year 
injurious Sufpicions of mc were toleriBle,ibut%c W^QOgs 
your Jealoufy has done Victoria 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 

J jealous of Viaoria ! No, tho* my Paffion laft Night 

maide me extraragant when J difcover*d you With diat 

, naughty Lady ^f»(fa;w/}^*, which lean eafily forgive, if 

you'll but promjfe to forget her; For I am cohfident it 

was -your £rft Tranfgre^on^ 

/ GOODFll^. 
Very qu^nt and pretty. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Yet I am too well fatisfy U of FiSlfiria\ Virtue, for (he's 
my Friend ; and tho' I 4°*."*^ ^ ^^^ ^^ X®"^ Arms, 1 
:€du?d not harbour Aich, a XHoughf:. No, Fiaori^y yoa 
moft loveinft, and 1*11 l^y^:y<>u J yo« ^^11 call me your 
Love, and Til call "jmwi, De^r» ^w^,.^^'?^ always go to 
. th^.Play together, andto^th^ pafk jtpgether,. and every 
where together ; and when Mr. Goodvili^ gut^p^Town, 
we'll Ue together. " ^^ ^^'^^'* 
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pR'lrftDS^H^ P-MiF A»SHI0K« IQ5 

"^ \ .'s ■'. - '■: 

nt^-t^ij^I^Nl^anv^V^U^ave a ine eafy Fool toplaf 
^^ but^he ^^^hdr<^^ too thin lb hide 

ga&ouj^rf yqur Heart'; and io' iny dear jocund witty 
I Wife, I^tic my ifeavc of you, never thorc^'froin 
Vlinutetolool^o^^ ^'.^ • 1: . . 

f|/ 3f^', tljien^in(e;xdr4ble 7 Rcleritlefs, trtieiTOSul ! 
' ^ ^^-^ QOQD yi'L E. ; ^ 

>od cafymeftingkin^-heartfed Woman; fiircwd, [£ffit. 
Mr-s. Q OP,r/LE. ^ 

I wretched me I - , \ i 

<mrn^p3:n4-^J?:2'/p-£. , ' 

|^I^y.,^Q|Si^s. ,Dear Madani naenttrHicRtiri and 

my Mailer Jiack again j you can do WJ'thhig 
him. . [iTar. xiftcwta. 

f>.r:.:r:-c;i>ih;. G O 6 D FIIE. 
iy m/Letiuef Let him alone; art thoD fure he^ ^ne« 

.'- '^ ' LETTICE.' ^-^ 

ippe fo, . Madam. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
ten Co foon as I am retum'd to my Chanber/'be 
'ou go yourfelf to Mr. Trumofih and tell him if he 
othing elfe to do he may come hither to-day. •• 

Exter Victoria, 

riCTO RIJ.' 
ere is ho prevailing with ^him, he cric;3^do9i lu^ 
» is infeded, and that no'ManUhat ydues his Health 
:ay in it. My Lady S^iamft> too U arriv'd jufl as 
X ihe Door; I am fttPe Ihs'llxpxae^l^^ wiUyoo^ft® 
dadam? . > ; >^ , Y 
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io< Friendship in F-AstiirbN- 

Mrt. GOODVILE. 

Oh I am fiok at ike iiety nkme of her: Let til 
the Doors be bfBT'd againft her» and G«npowder. put uih ; 
ct^r each Tbr«(hdd-place, ready to blow her up, if ftie bat 
ofer an entrance, l^tke, lend me yoqr Hand a Iktle ; Til 
to my Chamber inftantly : Oh my Head \ [Ex. 'with Let 
VICTORIA. 

This Management of hers fo charms me, that I caa 
D|q[ioft, forget a^ . the Miiohjief ihe has done me : 'tis tru^ 
fixe reproached me, but *twas done fo handfomly, that 
I doubly defervU il to have taken noti^ of it. 

Eftttr Liufy^ <^V£AM I S£L« 

Ladj S^UEJMJSff. 

\ Oh Dear, J^i^ona, what will become of me ? I am loft 

and undone for ever; Oh I fhall die, I fhall die! the 

Lord of my Heart, the Jewel of my Soul is fal£b to me. 

FICTORIJ. 

What ails your Ladyfhip ? Surely (he's dHlraaed. 

LaJy S^V EJMISH. 

Oh GooJka'le, GdoJvile /^ the fsLUe, cruel, remorfef 

lefs Go9d<viU! I came jiift as hfs Coach was parting from 

the Door, yet he would not i^eak to me, would hardly 

fee m^,but away he drove^ and fmiling mock'd my Sorrows., 

VICTORIA. ^ 

Alas ! Her Ladyfhip is pafiionate, as I liye very paflionate^ 

Laify S^UE^MISH, 
So Thejeus left the wretched Jriadm on the Shore; f9 
fled the &lfe JEmas itom his Dida,. 
^ VICTORIA. 
What could you expeA lefs of him. Madam ? Fal- 
jfihopd 19 his Province : Tour Ladyfhip fhould have made 
Choice of a civil fobcr diftrtet Fedba; but Gcedvili you 
|;npw }s a. Spark, « vwy Spark. 

ta^ SQUEAMISH: 
That has been my Rttini it waiAerefofel adorodhiBi: 
1^1^ Woman woidd dqft on ft duU mdancholv A&y 

bfcaufe 
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^caafc Ihe might he furc of h^B!t^ No, a Spark is my 
Life, my Darlings tke>Joy of my SonL Ok haw I doat 
''•aSpark^ I could live aad dic^ ii^ a S^k. Fi^orta^ 

nake you a Con^denty and you teiift*^d6n me £af 
iui>bing you of Mr. G^odvili :^ Come; eome» I know all* 
FKirORIA.^ \^ 

Your Ladyfliip knows more than aU the Worfd befides.^ 
Lady S^UEAMISm 

And as J was faying, A Spark i» the deareft thing to» 
me in the World ; I have had Acquaintance I think mih 
all the Sparks* Wett;' one of 'em tJiat you know was 
a fweet Perfon :. Oh h^ danc'd, and Jung, and dr eft to » 
Miracle, and then he fpoke French as if he had been bred 
all his life time at Parrst and admired eveiy thing that- wa» 
French: Befides, he would, look fo languifhingly, an4 
lifp io prettily when he ulk'd ; and then never wanted 
Difcourfe ; Til fwear he has entertain'd me two Hours 
together with the Defcription of an Eqtupage. 
FICTORIA 

That muil needs be very charming. 

Lady S^VEJMIS H. 

'EvitMr,Good^i/e was a Wit too: Oh I ne%'ej; h^d a 

Wit before, for to fpeak the truth, now. | ^hiak etk't he^ 

lerr all my Lovers have been a little foolifh Til fwear,. 

ha, ha, ha! [Sir Noble a«^Mal. at the Ihor dt4mk. 

MALAGEKE. 

Scour, fcour, fcour. 



CLUMSEr. 
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Down goes the M^n-Mad, down, do\y9> ^9Wn* [ jT^ 
enter."] Malagene, to^y rogr^ ^d ravi(h> here ^re Puypks 
in beaten 5at,t«i,^ Sirralii^ /Terfliag^t^ jT^d^^^i; ,|rft- 
rate Punks,. you^'Rogue. t<. t, 

■■■■"■■ • >icfw^i4 ::': ":", 

How came thefc Rpffians here i ' * . ' i 

Mf^ittl ^bydtfibowSK4id'ydu<t^.{$||^^ 
^ acfvU,. fober, diJirr^tVex^-; kkdcoi^tf jpa^S^Iy 
i^ embrace thy lovdy Bod^ 

MA'* 



io8 Friendship in Fashios. 

M^LJ\GE NS. 
Look you, Madam, make nOiN^ie abottt^^us^finauer. 
This is a Perfon of QgaEtj and a Jriend of mine> there- 

Lady \ S[^^U£ Vf itf ISH, 
Has Mr. Goed'vile left no Footmen at home to cudgel 
<iich Fops'? Fi^ h ' ■ i ' * h ow like dronkcn Journey-men 
Taylors they look ? 

MALAGENE. 
... JoAroey^mtn, Madaml hold ih^e ! none of your Lady- 
fliip's Joomcy-men, that's one Qoati^ni WocpHOi the 
P^or Devil that is, I hf. 

Lady SQUEAMISH. 
Were Mr. Gaodvik At home yoo difrft n<% tdlk tbus, 
yoti fcandalous Fellow. 

MALAGENE. 
GMd*aik&y yon— -'harkyooymy Deai^, Were heh^e 
in Perfon, I would firft of all decently kfck hite Out 'rf 
Poors, then turn up «thy Ked imd difcovcr here to thy 
Kiniinan what a leeky VeiTel thou t^, 
CLUMSEY. 
^^"^^Yi what is *that Gnod^rle f will he wreftle ? or Vill 
he box for fifty pounds Look you, this Fellow is my Pi^p. 
'Tis true, his Countienance^ nohebf the beft: But he's 
a.aeattad, andkaepsgdo^Oam^nf; ^^ '^^ 
MALAGENE. ■ 
Hark you. Knight : you'll beer me out of this B^fi- 
nefs. Knight: For-ondcrthe Rbfe, 1 have Apprehcniipi^, 
that^thkCarctfc -of feline ma^ftrflfer elfet ' ' " ^''. 

No more of that, R^e-i ip ^9i;p.7, Take notice good 
People, this civil PeHon mall marry my Sifter; (he is a 
pretty hopefiil Lady^— Thily flie i^ nbt full thiitefijif— but 
fl^ httfcad tworChild^ Ith^kd^; pd^^^^ 

Wdicdo^Oafr — "^^^^ 
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Friendship in Fashi oh. 109 
CLUWjSETJ 

ni call thofe (hall talk with you prcfendyii [JPkj WA, 

^ CLUMSEr. \ 
Wheugh flic's gone. '? i 

Beail ! Brute! Barbarian I Sot ! ^'>>i , ..: ^ 

I >Qh jaw t jny( AuQtJ whAtih^y^lAotm^ow^iMtthmf 
as Lhcfuev^ bc ioini" j ^-io c- * ,..: r/->'''-'<->i^ - ■'\ r--- 
[^i«;7/ againft her, and abnofi hutts het hi^'Ujm^* 

Qhlie^! I^m 9ittrder*dl Oh myiitfad I . / v 

Nay, Lady ! that was no fault of mine : You fhall ic& 
.IJll ^fiepiny dift^i^e* iajwl'<as l.wa« feying).if.l haiiid of- 

, - [Reilsjigain/ha ^Mbleymnd^throvis ^t^n'a^^hifkt"^ 
and fe'ueral lit $ie China Dip>es, ' ' : i 

Lady S^US4MISH. 
,Ci\ infttftcabj^ !i quickly, quicWy, aPortfef'and 

Look you Mad^Wim^lP) iwf)«iQ«€f fcaiml^l^)(ii;fll 
fee mc behave xnyfel^f Jiof^yy 7??-*^^* for example—— 
fum)Ofe no)y-Tr^%pofe this th^ Dodc. [G(wj /^ the Door. 
Very Veil ; th|is diign I ipoYt ! ■ < ■ ■> - ; ^ ^ 

[Steps for'iAiarJs, 



[Stipi for'Utardi, an4Je^v6^^i4 Peruke OH^^^^^^^ 

Hah, who was that ? lRf>gji^ -vP^g^.' Sons of Whores ! 

Suth as we are Sjr,, XWhW ft4*l ilt^oiuiA!fv*»<« 
Murder, Mordw/MwWwli^^J^ -u:v>. ...^)>.>i 
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no Khien^ship in Fashion. 

MJLJGENE. 
Where^ there is fu^ oddsi^ a Man may with Honour 

foCire and (leal off. [£;r. ^4a}. 

Eater Caper oW S a v v t i r. 

CAFE R. ' 
Where is this Ra(cal ? this Coxcomb ? this Fop ? how 
dare you come hither, Sir» to affront Ladies and PerToas 
of Quality ? 

CLUMSET. 
Sir, your huabie Servant : did you Cm ny Perriwig ^ 

CAPER. 
Sir, yoaare aft Ais ; and |ieyer wore a Perriwig in your 
Life : Jernie, what a Buih of Brian and Thorns is 
here? The Mane of my Lady Sqjuamijh^s Shock is a 
Chedreax to it. i 

CLUMSET. 
Why, Sir, I know who made it. He was an honeft 
Fellow and a Barber^ and one that lav'd Moiic and 
Poetry. 

SAUNTER. 
How Sir r 

CAPER. 
But, Sir, come clofe to the fiuiinffs : How durfl yoiy 
treat Ladies ib rqdely as we faw you but now ? Aafwer 
to that, and tall not us of Mufic and Poetsy. 
C L U M SET 
Why, he had all »'i /bm^ Drollery^ and Q y^^ 
Jeftfi^^ hu lE^in^s cadiT.* Anji Ibrlhe Cittern,' if ever 
Triy Town wercra Tone, he auiAer'd it upon tha( la* 
ftrument, when he was our ^ujuW in the Country : An. 
old Maid of my 'Grandmbdiei^ took great Delight in 
him for it.. 

9JlfNTJtR. ^ 

Bat> Sin this is ndifaiiig to oyi" Bv^eil. 

CLUMiiihr. 
Bufinefs ! hang Bttfine(s 1 1 hate a Mzt 6f Bufine^ : 
l€ y^n'll drink or whorey bccak Windows or commit 
Moidcry^Iamforyou. CAPER. 



Fjii£ndship ftf Fahsion* ill; 

Sir, willyott^ght-^" ^ ••• - • ^ ' 

CLUMSEK tt : . V 

Fight ! with w^io^i } foi what ?t 
£:jf£^SR. 
Within*. 

SAUJ^TSR. 
With me. 

CLlJMSEr, 
' Ay Sir, .with all my Heart; I bve fighting^ Sir. 
CAPER. 
But will you. Sir ? daie you f 

SAUNTER, 
Ay Sir, wilt you fight? do you think you dare fight ^ 

CLUMSEr. 
Why» you fweet perfum'd Jeflamine Knaves f yoa 
Rogues in Buckram! were there a Dozen of yoa I'd 
beat you out of your artificial Sweetnefs into year own 
natural Ranknefs. You Stinkards ! (haX I draw my Crr* 
^erus and cut you oflv you gaudy Popinjays ? 
CAPER. 
This Fellow's mad, Saunter / ftark mad, by ytricc r 
Dear Knight, how long haft thou been in this Pickle ? 
this Condition, SLiJight ? iah ? , 

CLUMSEr. 
What Pickle f what Qooditic^, you Wornw ? 

SAUNTER. 
Ay, ay, 'tis fo, the pppf^.Peiql muft to. Ecilfam : Bid- 
lam. Knight, the Mad-f^aaQ's Hofpital. 

, .' c^UMj(.^r. 

WJby^t wip jlpj^pnjie rf yo»i ^^9,^ you. Vermin ? There's 
^ever ^ liofpital (or Fp9l$ yet; Mercy on me if there 
yf^rt I how mmy h^^Qff^\Sisik^y^, '^)^ thi> Town might 
be provided for ? ^ ^ \/^0^t^^ wtfiM* 

SAU. 



mexn purpofe to reosle^£ H ^3 1 

/V;!^, Saunter /allj ic/In^^^^g^^^f^^^^ 
QAVf.K dances to it. LEW/lilgE. ^i ^ 

Let my S«^^a|^ ^^.?#^,^^.^'/^^ WmotV 

Mr. Ctf/^r and Mr. Saunter here ? then '^e^-ran "i 
want Company.'' XjoOfteV Ma4w,:Jet us begin the 
Yds ^'tW !%> Irioiigot0 »mWr^^Ll^f^^!99i \ 
Mifti'cftrof.^-Z^ifV^^try:9iiairMpfv^o oir> - ~- j/ 

ph. Madam ! this .gaHartt\$pirit\ f^vifhes me. ! 
H/ir^.Caffitrj yon ted M#«^^ ^/y4«r Hl'fifig ;^ j>or|^.^ 
l^a^y ! Madam Cood^UhiBit>n^Q[w{A m faff^B^ ^i^ 
to Pleafur^*- " What fhaU wed©*Lwith;Qurilbl^E* 

Do, Madam I We'll dance for ever. . ^y. .^ 

Ladyi^UE.AMISH. 
Oh, ay dance. ^ ^„^^^^^ m^^. ! 

Andiing. ^ v : ' .^u.r -v 

Lady S^VS AMIS H. 
And iing. a , . . . j , 

BOTH. ^ ' 
And love. , ' . . 

JLady S^UEJMISH. 
Oh ay, love! but Madam 6«q^i;i7i^ hay^ }i^u refb 
to wear the WilfoW, aM btvcryjneUincholy— -ha, 
ha Fiddles ! where are you ? I <pai^iot ^n4i»re 

oat of my fight. - ^ , \ ^\ 

, ; Willbw ! hang it,^ giv^ k. tQ)CfmtTf<iirh that : 
for Clowwi and Mcbuicholy ii a Difeafe for^Banki 

Beat 
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Beauty : I ^kvt yet a Aocif of ^V^vtb md Cka^s, ti«* 
Ailly'd by the Hands ctf Agf 9r ^^c $ 

In the mean time I'll fcout out for a Dojry dr my Ac* 
^uanrtaii& Wrd »by, ' tttrifii^ itk Tiiompbi and let Fic^ 

To love is a fl^afttrf Di'vtne^ 



orii 




I Uj^f as Wtnres are'd'Ul^d.'^T& MMf iarddom 

Oh (^CMvt tliatijef<$hfr'd Monfter, ihat^JM^oraiine : 
fellows take care of^jn,^«BdJieep him iip.uU I talk 
with him, and ^iake htmvrenfible oC ^Enormitiei, 

' Slaves, avaunt I if my Lady wW We it fp^ TJI wa^ 
Ibberly into the Garden, and.confider .of what is pafl. 
To lo*ve if a PUa/ure, &c. .. ^ . j[£v. Ckm. 

il^/. GOOJ>f^ILE. 
LettheF y 

t^ETTiqB.l 
Madam. 

Mrs^'GQ>ODVI LE. 
Is Mr. Truman come ? . . . ^ 

liTTICE.^,/ 
He'll be here picfently. Madam, ^ 

ifff/^r Pag 8 ivifA a Letter* 
^A'^^tti^fbYyo^rl^td^lhip.':, K ^, ^ 

^^"Whbli-on^it? r^ *.i. .r^ri >. ..;./] ' ; 

PAGE. ' ,,, V 7 ^ ; . 

^A Porter brought 'it tolhe BoQr, l^dsi^ : But laid he^ 
kd nii^pfde?s^'tb'!^y fo^^ am Ait^eii .^.-,,, \ lE^.J^^t. 
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''■'" Mrs, GOO B FILE. 

A Vt<imkj\*s Hand. 

Reads. Mr, Goodvilc*s Journey 6i$t of Tonan is But a 
Pritiftci : Hi isjefiUus of you and Mr, Truman^ j^u mil 
fnd him anon returned in hopes to furprixe you together, 
7hi he has trufted me ^ith the Secret ^ and obligd mi U 
tiffifl him in it ; yet 1 ivouJd endeavour By this Dijfcovery /» 
ptrfuadiyou that I am your real Ser^vant^ Viflork. 

P^fcript. fieware of Malaginef for he*s appointed the 
Spy ^ to betray yon, 

This h gcnerooily ^o^e, ^^ar/Vz,.and 1% ftudy to de- 
ierve it of thee : Now, if I plague not this wife jealous 
Husband of xnine, let all Wives corfe me, and CuckoMs 
laugh at roe ! Fiddles lead in ( Mr, Capir, and Mr. SauMtert 
pi«y wittt an mylMy; and entertain her a little: II 
follow yott pMftmly. 

Laify SQUEAMISH. 

Come Ifr. Ce^, will yo« vaik^ 

CARER. : ' 

A Coranto Madam^ 

lady SQUEAMISH , 

Ay, ten thoufand, ten thoufand, Mr. Saunter^ I would 
be always near you two ! Oh for a Grove now, and a 
purling Brook with that delightful charming Voice of 
yours I Come let us walk and ftudy which way to divert 
Gurfelves. 

CAPEK. 

Allons ! for Love and Pleafure : By thefe Hands-»— 

SAUN7 ER. 

By thofe Eyes* 

Lady SQUEAMISH, 
Oh no more ! no more : 1 ihall be loft in Happinefs ! 

{Exeunt, 

Mrs, GOOpriLE, 

So, this Confort of Fools ihall be the Chorus to. my 

Farce; now all (he Malice, Ill-lSJature, FalQiood and 

Hypocrify of my Sex infpire me. Lettice! fee Camilla 

be 
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W fent for inftaml>s ^ihf Aall jotft wiA mc in my Re^ 
venge, fhe bas ReaTon ; Mr. FaltntiMt I fuppofey wiU 
4>e ^iie wifth Mr^ ^riMsaft. >^ , . 

• / ^; \\\\ ^' TMUMJN. . 
' And ^Ak yam. Madam, Ke durft not aafwer a fair 
Lady's Challenge without a Second I 

Mrs. GOODVIIE. 
' You woofd pMtend, I'll wafrant you, to \>% very I6ut» 
You Hedlors in Love are as arrant Cheats as Hcaors in 
fighting, that blufter, taiit, and make a Noifeforthe 
prefent ; but ^hen they come to the Bus'nefe, prove er- 
rant Daftards, and good for nothing. 

^ . " ; TRtJMAN.' 

^ MadamV ^^ AiouM findl^ave dafime diiiig» 
would 70a bat be civil and (land yosrOiaaftd. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
W^t think you th<S* of ii Cut-droftt Hdtawi mow l)e- 
kin^ the Hangings I whttt WoakMbecome of you dien h 
TRUMAN. 
Whilft I liave fach Beauty on niy fide, nothing can kwt 
'me. ■•.■•'■ I- 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 

Then, Sir, prepare yourfelf ; Mr. Good^wh is really 
jealous, and raiftrufts all or more than has paft between 
ws. His Journey out of Towp was but a Pretence, but we 
(haH fee him inllantly* in expectation to catch us to^ 
gether. 1. 

TRUMAN. 

Fear him not, Madam ; thefe Moles that work under 
Ground are as blind as they are bufy : Let him run on in 
his dull Jealoufy, whitft we fUll find new Windings out, 
and lofe him in the Maze. 

Mrs. GOOD riLE^ 
Then if you wifh to preferve me your's, join with me to- 
day in my Defign, which is, if poflible, to make him mad. 
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work him up to the height pf furioas Suipicion, and a 
Momentwhcnxhe t^J^ship J^^piffy^mofk^j^f^^s^ 
out of it : And let the World know hoy«^^.4«J| a 3?l 
Hufhand is, comp^r jd yi^ i|iat triumphant thing a \ 
and her Guai?^ai> jAr^cfjl^ftt," , 

Bot Mr, G9oJ*uili, MadafOj h^^Wk, and fe goo 
Oplnionof it too.— — *— - /,, 

Mrs. GOODFIL E. 

Tis that (hall be his Ruin : Were 1^ a Fod^ lie, 
not worth the Trouble, ojf ^^cei^jjpg. 

TRVidJN.r . - 
Dear Jewel of my .Soul» proceed then and pro 
But what muft be my Vs^tit 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Td fecure Malagm. That iU-natur'd Villain ha 
tray'd us, and is appointed, by G^odvih chief Inilmi 
in the Difcovery. . He has Cowardice enou^ to Tel 
Sbul to buy off a beating : IJe never told Truth tm 
to be believ'd once io long as he lives. Get him . bi 
your Power, and he fhall own more Villanies than 
were in his Thoughts to cp^mi^, or the I^Jeceffit 
our Affair can invent to put upon |um. 

TRUMAN. 
* And ril be fure of him, or may I never taftc t 
Lips again, but be coridemn'd to caft MiibreiTes in 
Side- Box at the Pla>;-houre, or w^ia^ is worfe, tak 
with a Sempft|-pfs, and drudge .for Cuffs and CravatG 

inter M a L ^A G £ n e. 

Mrs. GOOD FI^E.x 
Here he comes! / V >v i > 

. V-. - 'TRU^M^m''^'^ ■ •/■ " 
Oh MoofitSur ifef^iZajK^^^ wetoite^l ^ ^^ '" 

MJLAGENE. - '" 

Jack Trumafij your kuliBfe &iVant. 

fid rn)"^'^ u tnp*. 



F'^i'i^d^Htp U FX sill ON. iiy 
Why, can I do any thinj^ fbr thee fHaft'dioa anyBuft- 



teis for me ? Pr'ythe^\»Wt'tiW / . 






Sir, you muft iyefor me- ^ ^ 

Nay, Sir, you moffe ^ ^^ '^ ^, ^* , . . ,.,, 

Anything in a qyil Way, df fo, 5[^f^ .• but nothing 
ipon Compul<iQrf, Lkd^: biy'thcc', let njc do ^tU^^g 
i^rf€Joft|)ulfloh,'f?^thfce1ftoA^^ - '^ -''- - 

ijr ybi oe»Hatft>A ka^'^c^rM; 

m}VH0fi ^6i/ ^^J6tt ik i0 imjluaeiii as to pxy/iiitQ 
TlySdS^s,^ Where I Wafe ibhcern'd? ' * _ 

Why look yoa, Jnck, ^ Ciiriofity you know, arid a na- 
ural Indination which t hate ■ ■ > ■ 

,-.' .r.. I.', t fRUMJK . :"' 

'To piriil|)ihW. *' -' ' ^ ■ 

a. ^.^i.^ '■'-^■•^ MALAGtNE. ' ' "■ ''■'"; 
Confoniid me, ^ii thoa^ moch in the right : I b<^- 
lieve thou art a Witch. I knew as, well Man — ' 
TRUMA]^. 
What did you kfiowi ^ ^ O v ; 

MALA GENE. ^^'^^^ ' ^' 
Why, I knew thee t^ feqi^iijutfi\ Wag, and an honeft 
Fellow: ah Rogue, pr;yi^^jkife>ii|e^'Ae lUaglfe^'ottl 
•f Humour. ^ ^ \ ^'' Vv \ 'a \^^ 

^HM9^A(lLr :.-^•....^• 
No, Sir; I dare not ufe you b like a Frietd, you 
iBuft deferve it better firft. 

MA 



r ■ 
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MJLAGENE, 
Look you, Jack^ the Tnith df the Bafinefi is, I am 
l>erpoke : But the Love 4 haye^afecthe Bos'xteis go k> 
ward may peiiuade int to jancl^ , 

Then prefently refolve entuely to diibwn aikd abjure 
all the Intelligence yoa gave Gogd'vile^ or promifeto 
yourfelf that where-ever next I meet yoii, FU cut ypor 
Throat upon the fp^t* 

MALAGENE. 

But hark you, J^k;^ hbw ftaH I come off with the 
Bufxnefs? I ihall be kkk*d and ifs\iircry fcurrily : for 
the truth i3, I did tell ^ ■ ' 

,. TRUMAN. 

What did you tell ? 

mala<;ene.^ 

Why, I told him, you Knave. I won't tell, you little 
cunning Cur, I told him all, Man. 
TRUMAK 
All, Sin 

MALAGENE. 
Ay, hang me like a Dog, all. But, Madam, you 
xnuft pardon me, there was not a Word of it tme. 
TRUMAN 
And what do you think to do with yourfelf? 

MALAGENE. 

Do ? why I'll deny it aU again Man, every Word of it, 

as impudently as ever I at firft aiHrm'd it : May be he'll 

kick me, and beat me^ and txk me like a Dog, Man 

> hf-^-^Thaxf^ aoKhiqg, nothing ^t all, Man, I do not value 

it this . [ Pul/s 4)ut q, Jews Tnmfi and fUju 

TRUMAN. 
And this Sir, foti'll HaUd to. 

MALAGENt 
If I do not,)hilngxm« «p fariaiign s^ a JSandy-^Hoalc 
Door : In thti mena time Ilil retif^aad fcrak a yaoBg 
Linip|Mn,>w)ucli,Jiato h^^|lii^}mahM9^9f^ 



JRVMAN.. 
Yt Sir^ y#u ai«/iot ^,4^ from mc. 

- Entef-L r t T 1 c £• 

» Madam, flnfi: fbr ybimelf: fi/hdzm FiaorJakrX 
I tell you that my Maimer is retum'd» and that he 
nds to cofQC a Nbfqud^r. 

MJLJGENE.\ 
elly fiace it mail be fb, I'll deny all indeed ; what 
icellent Fellow might I have been ? Some Men now 
m^^<Stock;o({lone%, and a littb more Gravity, 
d have made a Fortune. Well, I have been a lazy 
te ; and never kneiir till «ow that X was fit for Bud* 

Mn. GOOD FILE. 
X. GaodviU in Mafquerade, fay you ? 

LETTICE. 
es. Madam, and t^yo Women with him ; Madam» 
are juft now alighted. 

Mrj. GOOD FILE. 
Tomen with him I nay» then he comes triiiR^phantly 
ed. Mr. Truman, do you retire with Malagene, Til 
here and receive this MacJbiavel in Difguife. Now, 
5 more let me invoke all the Arts of Affedation, all 
Revenge, the comiterfcit Pallions, pretended Love, 
ended Jealoufy, pretended Rage, and in fuin the very 
^QS of my Sex to my Affifhmce. 

Eftfir OoooviL.1 MiUf ^ttsrs moiked. 
here they come : Now this Throw for all my fi^tore 
ce. Who waits there ? 

Enttr S 1 R V Jk II T s. 

GOODFTLE. 
Vfiidaih! vonlltxeiilfetlmXreeddm. 

Wfli U^l i fcl i g B a iilyiit^it: LetittilttOaaqpniy imow 

dine 
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that thefe Noble Perfons of Quality have honoured me 
with their Prefence : Let the Fiddles be ready, aqd fee 
ihe Banquet prepared : and l^t Mr. Truman come to. me 
inftantly ; I cannot liyeaMinattya Mottieatwithottthim, 

GOODFILM. 
Delicate Dcril \ 

Mn. GOOD FILE. 
Sir! let me b^ your Patience for a Moment, whilH 
I go and put things in order fit for your Reception. 

GOOD FILE. 
Footmen ! tsdce caK <that the Engines which I have 
order*d be ready when I call for *em. Truman^ I fee, 
is a Man of piin^ual Afiignation j and my Wife is a 
Perfon very adroit at thefe Matters : fome hot brain'4 
Horn-mad Cuckold now would be for cutting of Throat^, 
but I am refolv'd to turn a civil, fober, difcreet Perfon, 
and hate Blood- (bed : No, I'll manage the Matter fo 
temperately, that I'll catch her in his very Arms, then 
civilly difcard her Bag and Baggage, whilft you my dainty 
Doxies take pofleflion of her Privileges^ and enter the 
Territories with Colours flying. 

1 WOMAN. 

And ftiall I keep ray Coach, Mr. Goodvile ? 

GOOD VILE. 
Ay, and fix, my lovely Rampant. Nay, thou /halt 
every Morning fwoop the Exchange in Triumph, to fee 
what gaudy Bauble thou canft firft grow fond of: and 
after Noon at the Theatre exalted in a Box, give Audi* 
ence to ev'ry trim anuirous twiring Fop of the Corner, 
that comes thither to make a Noife, hear no Play, and 
fhow himfelf ; thou (halt, my Bona Roba. 

2 WOMAN. 

But Mr. Good<viUy what (hall I do then? 

GOOD FILE. 
Oh thou f thou j(hftlt be my more peculiar Ponk, my - 
Hottft-keeperi my ne^cOary Sia; »wig« alt Ae AHairs 

of 



Frie'ndship in JFashiok. ili 

of my Eftate and Family^ nde iip and down in my own 
Coach attended by my own Footmen; nofe my Wife Where-- 
eVr yoir'meet» and lif I had any, breed «p my Chitdren. 
Oh, what a delkoas life will this be ! 
ifFOMJN. 
Hear you, Sir ; the Fiddles ? [Fiddks toithM. 

GOO DF I LB. 
Oh, the Proceffion's cosiing, put on yoor Vizors, and 
obferve the Cereinony. 

Enter Truman, Mr/. Gdodvile, Caper, Saunter, 
LaJy S <^E A MisH, Camilla, li'itb Fiddle f, a Letter. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Mr. Caper, Mr. Saunter, you are the Life and Soul of 
all good Company ; conmiand me any things command 
my Houfe, that and, all Freedom are yours. 
CAPER. 
Mafques, my Life, my Joy, my Top of Happinefs! 
Sir, your humble Servant: by your Leave, Madam, 
(hall you and I toufe and tumble together in the Draw- 
ing Room hard by for half an Hour or fo ? ha ^ ICutf^ 
SAUNTER.' 
Fa toldara, toldara, Uc. Ah Madam, what do you 
wear a Ma^ae for ? Have you never a Noie, or but one 
Eye ? Let me ice how you are fumifh'd ? 
2 WOMAN. 
Sir, if I want any thing, 'tis to be doubted you cannot 
fupplyme. 

GOODFILE. 
So; fure this mufl come to fomethiiig atnon. 

Mrs. GOODFILE. 
Ah, were but Mr. Good*vile here now, what a happy 
Day might this be ! but he is melancholy and forlorn in 
the Country, fummoningin his Tenants and their Rentst 
that Ihining Pelf that nmft fupport me in my pi^afurcs. 
GOODFILE. 
Is he then, Madam>. io kind a Utt^b^d ? . 
Vol. IL F Mts. 
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Jfefw. GOODrilM. 
Qhf the m»(Jt indolgent Cfeattu€ in the WorJd ! what 
'Hiisbdiid bathe, Mr. 2>aa«r4f»^ wodd have ^ieafenabl^ 
withdrawn and left me M^e^s df ikck Frftedom ? Ta 
fpend my Days in Triam|sh as 1 de i4o facrifice myfelf^ 
jiiy Sosttl, and all my Senfe t& you, the Lofd €ff alT my 
Joysi, xny Conqaerorand Prote&orf 

Heav'ns, Madam, you'll provoJ^ kkn beyimd all Far 
tience. 

Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
Who, Mr. Good*vile ! which way fhall it reach his* 
Knowledge ? no, we'll be as fec r e t ■ , 
"TRUMAN. 
As we ace happy. So fiibtily lay the Scene of atl ous 
Joys, that Envy or Malice, nay thfe very Husband him* 
ielf and Malagene to boet, well hir'd to the Bulinefs, fhall 
ne'er daicover us. 

ildhf. GOODriLS. 
Oh di&over us I a Husband discover us I Were he in- 
deed as jealous as he has Reafi»n,. I could no mofe ^p- 
prehend Difcovery'than a Kindocis from him, 

GOO D VILE. 
' This Impudence is i« rankr that I can bold no longer. 
Say you fo, Madam ? f^ik unmasAi'^ 

Mrs.. GOOD VILE. 
Ch aGhoft ! SiGhc4kl &xe me, iutiBM. Mr. Tru^ 
man, fe^ iee Mr. Goosi<vile^s Spirit: Sure fome bafe Vil- 
lain has murder'd him, and Ua angry Ghoft has come 
to revenge it ea me. 

G^OBVILB. 
No, Madam, fear nothing, i am a very hanDleis Gob- 
fin, tho' you ase a little fiiock'd at the Sights of me. 
CAPER. 
Ha> ha, ha. Gwdvih retom^^d? l^TxErsmkt 

SAVNTER. 
Honeft G^idvikt tboafeeft^ dtar^Soul, we^aK^ftoS'Iere 
in thy Abfcnce. ^ 

GOOD-^ 
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GOddf^lLB. 
f ice you afe, 'Gent]e6len» and fhall take an Opportu>r 
Bity to return thf Favour* Footmen be ready. 

. s. GOOD Fit K 
. But IS it really Mr. 6oodmik then? let me receive hinj 
io my AVms i wdcome ten thouiand, thoufand, thou- 
&nd times. Dfe^ Sir, how does my Pidure in the Gal- 
tery dto ? 

GOODVtLB.^ 
Oh Madam^ k look'd fb very charnungly^ that I had 
so Power to iUty longer &om the dear loving OriginaL 
Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
So now begins the Battle. 

GOODFILt 
WelU Madam^ and for your Set of Fools here ; to what 
End and Purpofe have you decreed them in this new 
Model of youF Family ? I hope you have not defign'di 
'em for your own tTie. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 
Why, Sir, methinks yoU ftu^M not grudge me a Cox- 
contb or two to pabis away die tithe Withal, fince you had 
taken your dearer Converfatioh from me. 
GOODFILE. 
J^o, Mkdam,I uhderftatod your Diet better : a Fool is 
too fquob and tender a Bit for ydui* fierce Appetite : yoa 
are for a fubflantial Bilh, a Man of Heat and Honour, 
fiich as Mr. trufnan I know is, aiid I: dbubt not wiE 
do nie Reafbu. 

TRtlMAff. 
Ay, Sir, whenever you*ll demand it. 

MPi. GOODFILE. 
Nay^ Sirs, no quarrelling, I befeech you; what would 
you be at. Sir ? 

GO Ob FILE. 
At reft. Madam,, like ah honeft Snail ffirhik trp my 
Horns into my* Shell, ahd if poffible hoidi a quiet Pof- 
ieflion of it. 

F 2 Mrs 
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Mrs. GOOD FILE. 

Thope I have done nothing that may difturb your 
Quiet, Sir. 

GtbDFlLE. ' -'^ 

Nothing, Madam,'nothing in the leaft ; how is it pof- 
(ible that any thing fhould difturb me ? a Sot, a Beetle, 
^ Droan of a Husband, a mere Utenfil, a Block for you 
to faihion all your Falfhobd on, whifft 1 iriuft ffill be 
ftu^id, Ijear my O^ce, and never be difturb'jj, I — ^ 

■•■' r-- ;■' \i^rs\dq^^ 

So, now your' Heart is ' opening; ' and"' fe>r "your E^ 
ni gvtt-k a liitle Vetit niyfelf : Yola are jealous, alas ? 
jealous of Truman, arc you ? 

GOOD VILE. 
And I have no Reafon, Madam, tho' I come and catch 
you in his Arms, Tilling and throwing your wanton Eyes 
like Fireballs at his Heart ? ' Oh what an indulgent 
• Creature's Mr. GoodviU / fo. feafonably to withdraw 
r aijjd leave you Miftrefs of fuch Freedom ; Tp ipendyour 
^ Days in Triumph as you do, to facrifict yourfelfi your 
t Soul,'and Senfe to him> the Lord of all your Joys, your 
< Conqueror and Protedor/ 

Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
I am glad tp find my Plot fp well fucceed : I knew of 
,^y^r Jealoufy laft Night, knew .too your Journey out of 
'Town was but a Pretence, in hope to^ return and far- 
prize me with Truman. , Iwas infbrnJ'a too of your Re- 
turn but now, and your Difguife ; 1 knew you through it 
ifo fooii as I faw you, and therefore lafted all that Fond- 
nefs to Truman before your Face. It was all the Re- 
venge J had within my Power. - 
; t , ' &OODVILE. 

Can you 'deny your being with Truman in the Garden 
laft Night ? were you not there fo openly, that even the 
broad iEyes of Fools might fee ? 

Mrs. GOOD VILE. 
What Fool ? What Villain have you, dares accufe me ? 

GOOD" 
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GOOD FILE. 
One, who tho' he rarely told Truth before, will be 
fare to do k now ; Malagene^ your ^iSxBasi Malageruj ^ 
hopeful Branch of your own Stock. 

TRUMAN. 
The Rafcal dares not own it. 

GOO D VILE. 
• But he fliall Sir, tho' you proted him. 
TRUMAN. 
*Twas bafely done to fet a Spy upon your Friend, after 
the Trick you had play'd me with Viaoria. 

GOOD VILE. 
Bafely done I 

TRUMAN 
Yes, baiely^ Sir, 

GOOD VILE. 
Death, you lye, Sir ! why do I trifle thus when I have 
a Sword by my Side I 

CAPER. 
Nay, look you, Frank i yo\x had tetter be pati«ne» 
Here (hall be nothing done, therefore pray put up. 

Et^er Valbittine. 

VALENTINE. 
What, again quarrelling ? Good^uiU^ this mnft not be. 
Truman is my Friend, and if he has done you wrong, 
1^11 engage fhdl make yon Satisfaflion, 

SAUNTER. ' 

Ay, ay, pr'y thee Man, take fome other time, and) 
don*t quarrel now and fpoil good Company. 
GOOD VILE. 
Death ! you dancing, talking mettled, frifking Rogues,- 
flandofF! Oh I had forgot — -Footmen, where are ye? 

Enfer Footmen. 

Here, take away thefe Butterflies, and do fpeedy ExctutioH- 
upon 'em as I ordered ; do it inHantly. [Theyfeize them. 
E3 QAFER' 
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CJPER. 
Kay, Fr/tni ! what's all this for ? 
SJUNTER. 
' Kayv Coo/t^/ftf pr'ythee now, -as I ho^c to KV«, 

v"^'^'' Ettfer M A h A Q t'vE. "'' * 

GOODriL.£. 
Away with 'em — £Ex, *with Qa^ an^ Saunter. New 
for Malagene—^Oh^ here he cojnes, Madajpi, i^honfiM. 
Tefrefli your Memory ; fpeak Sir, as you tender Life and 
Limb, wl^om did you ^e togedier ia the fi y4gp ^ 
Ni^ht? .' 

MAL 40EN'E^ 

Ha! nobody. 

GODS VILE. 
Were not Trum^tt^nd my Wife therft^ tQ yww S^ow- 
Icdge, privately ? 

M^L^CfENS. 
JfTa. ha, ha CSiild! no, ^ • 

^ ■ ^^ w h" ;;••'''■' f I,''" ■ '^C 

GOO t> FILE. 
Bid yon not tell lae that ypi^ Qvc^s^d 'c» whii^erfog 
in the^^aa^^Jlgetber? ' ,. ^ 

M4l^OEN£. 
No. 

iGOODVJLE. 
" Hell and DcTik ! this F^ljiow has been taixipcrM wkh- 
al, and in&ru&d to abuie tne. This is all Contrivance, 
a ftudy'd Scene to fooimfi aof my Reaiba, 
jC^/^r Footman. 

Here, xake Inm hepQce ^nd bu'n^ hkn mik the ether two« 

till he confefs the Truth. 

Mrs. GoonriLE. 

He !hall pot go, ;touch Wiaa who dajres. Muft Feeble 
Hhen be forc'd and toi^ur*d to .aceufe me faffly ? Ah, 
Mr. Goodofile^ how have I deierv'd this ^t your hands ? 
i^t aiot my good Hame be raviih'd from me : if yoo 
l^ave refolv^d to break my Hearty kill me now quickly^ 
and^put jue out of jpai o'm ■ ■ TMal. runs aava^* 
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GOODP'ILE. 

Nay, Madam, here is that fliall yet convince— —» fee 
bere a Letter fwk yoor Lover left foe you ia a privets 
Coroer; hear me read k. And if y«« have Modefly 
fBoughleft, blufli. 

Reads. JJ^Goodvile goes M p/Town ibis Mtrning^ It^ im 
know of Uj thatlftu^ nvailM yau, and uli you ihi reft of 
^ Heart * For you do not know ho'w much llosueyou, yet. 

Trumaa* 

Mrs, GOODVILEr 

Death and DeftruiUon! it was ati my own Contrivance: 
Bia(ided w;th yoor Jealoufy, I ikmght all way^ to vex 
yrou. I counterfeited it with my own Hand, and left it 
in a Place whene y04 might b^ fore to £nd it. To con- 
rince you Luther, ^ hcit 4L CantieB f&at me juft before 
i^ one whom yon Iwvctnifted and lo^d too mach for 
my Qoiet : Perufe it, and when yoa have done, codider 
how yoaJiaii« n&dme^ and how I have defervM it. Ok! 

[Gww Vi^oria** Letter^ 
GOObFlLE. 

Reads* J^uimy out of 7ov»n^-^s a Trttemi-^^gturn 
4md fusr fr t M > \helievi fy this Difiovery^-'^Tour Ser<vaf^ 
ViftQria. 

Fiaoria, has flic bctrajfM' mc ?^ nay then, I pronounce 
Aere is no Truft nor Faith in the Sex. By Heaven, ia 
every Condition they are Jilts, all falfe from the Bawd 
to the Babe. 

Mrs. GOOD FILE. 

Kow, Sir, I hope I may withdraw ; from this Minuic 
-never expeft V\\ fee your Face agaia: No, Fll leave yoa 
to be happy at your own Choice. Love where you pleafe, 
and be as free as if I ne'er had had Helation to you* 
I ftiall take care to trouble you no more, but wiil| 
you may be happier than«ver yet I made you. 
GOODFIIE, 

Stay* Madam. 

F 4 Mru 
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Mn, GOOD VILE. 
No, Sir, ril be gone ; I will not ^a Mo 
inhomaii» cracli iklfe TrsutsrF Wax tiioo i 
;in^ oa.thy Knees, proftnte at my Fee^ n 
mad with thy own Guilt, I would not flop 
•Face. to fave thee from Defpair. 

GOOD FILE. 

You ihall. 

Mrs. GOODFIL E. 
For what I 

GOOD FILE/ 
To Jet the World fee 'how much a Fool 1 
thou innocent? 

Mfs. GOOD FILE. 

By my Love. I am; I never wrong'd y< 

have undone me, ruin'd my Fame and C 

Mouth will not be fall of my Diihonour ? H 

all my Sex remember me, when they'd u 

kind for Bafenefs: Oh, that I could dif]^mb]( 

you, that I might to your Torment perfu; 

^11 your Jealoufies werejaft, and I as infiunoi 

cruel. [Ex 

GOOD FIL E. 

Get thee in then, and talk to me no n 

fomething in thy Face will make a Fool < 

there's a Devil in this Bu'finefs, which yet I 

cover. Truman f if thou haft enjoyed her, I b< 

ic dofe, and if it be pofUble let us yet be f 

TRUMAN. 
* *Tis not my Fault if we be Foes. 

GOOD FILE. 
But now to my Fools ; bring"'em forth, a 
how thei|r new Equipage becomes *em. Oh d 
how does the fair Camilla ? 

F ALERT IN E. 
Faith Sir, (he and 1 have been difpatchi 
Affair this Morning, conunonly call'd Matri 



aOOBFILE. 

MaErry'drf toay.^thiBii thiroifi.foine comfort' yet> thaf 

b mOB art Allien into Itbo^6natt^i<-U^/^^^ff^^lKtf / ldtftk> €o her 

^ iceep her! as fecavfi asxthou irrotl7dft]*ai^asder hadft |hoa 

# Qommitted oje^ :' Ti^ her not with th^ dearefl Friend; ihe 

has Beauty enough to connptililniL . • j <) >/ .r l-^ -> 

I £/r/fr Caper ^ W S iii^N V'^ r ,^ /Wr ^J3ffi/i /; V behind 
\ *emj Fools Caps on tb^ir Headi\ Gapbr« ov/Vi^ <>«# Leg 

tfdup.^ and Satinfer gagg'dk 

^ See here thcfe R'ogues< how iHte themfelves they look. 
Now, yott ^dtry ViernHfi» youiRa^ that nm Squeaking 
from Houie to Houfe, op :lnd dbwn the Town j that no 
Man can eat his Bread in quierfor you : Take warning 

I of what yon fee!» and'oome not near tbefe Do^rs again 
90 peril of' li^ngiog^ Here, difcharge ihem of th^ii- 
.^uiuihiaeBC} tandibet 'ttfl forth the Gates. 

BTiter Dadj Sqveamish, Str Noble Clumsey, 
I and Victoria.. 

I . ;; \ tady $^^^ 

I Oh Gallants, your humble Servant Dear Mr. Gooi^^. 

F wle, he pleasM to give my Kinfman, Sir Nolle, Joy : 
He ha^ done hiinfelf the Honour to marry your Couf»9 
yi£ionaj whom now I moSL be proud to call my Relation, 
fincc flic has accepted of the Titleof my Lady Clum/ey. 
CLUMSEl^ 
Ay Sir, T^m marry'd, and will be drunk again too 
before Night, as fimply as I iland here* 
GOOD FILE. 
Sir Noble marry'd tp Fi^oria too ! nay then in fpite of 
Misfortunes—— 

This D^iyJhaU be a Day of Jubilee. . But firft. 

Good People ail that my fad fot tune feet 
I beg you to take mtarning here by me ; 
Marriage and Hanging go by Defliny. ^ 
E/peciaUy you gt^ young mdrrfd Bladeu • 
Mfw^f Midkeep^ your IVi'ves from^Balk 4ind Ma/quefades- 
f-^j, Ex, Omnes* 
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- ' - ;'?■■■■•♦•'•■■' 

Spoken by Mrs. £arry. 

W£ZZj Sirs, if n(m> my Sptmji tmd IJhmldfaH^ 
^9 nvbick kind Critic Jball I ginn nv^ Heart I 
^t^t let me koky ftot one in 4illthe PUct 
-But ^as 41 Jmrvyjro ward damning Face, 
tHawjou re/oh" d thtn on the Poet's FaUf 
^ye ill-natured^ ugly De*vils all, 
'^be marry' d Sparks I knvw tlis Phay will cmfe 
Sot the Wife* s Jake ; hutjome of Vw have wor/e, 
PixfstbemfeU/es ihekr vwn illluck have njoroughty 
2ou ne\er had learnt^ had not their Quarrels taughu 
JBut as in the difturhance of n 'Staffs 
£achfa£}ious Maggot thinks of gro^ng grest^ 
Senvhen the Poets firft had jarring Fhr, 
Tou 'oll/et up for Criticks tmd/br Witt ': 
^hon f rait there came^ nvhich coflyonr Mothers Painh 
^ongs ^and Lampoons in Litters ^nm yomr Mrmm^ 
Lihe/sy Ukefpitrious BratSj ran tif ^anddomm^ 
Which their duU Parents wetee afisamd t^ annni 
JW nftnted '4m in others Namts like Whtrt$ 
That lay their Bajiards dotun at kanof Do9ru 
JForJhame have of this higling iioc^ of Wit^ 
^.ailing abroad aitd rstarimg. in the Pk. 
jLet Poets Ji^ue in Peace, in ^ietfunrftfit 
JElfsJuay they all to pstnijh you. unite i 
^oinin^ne Force toftudy to 'ahu/eye^ 
^^dttdtt£achjQur Wi<ves 4t»d Wjffes how JU ^ jft. 
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Bentliyi 

Have often (during this Play's being 
in the Prefs) been importuned for a 
Preface-, which you, I fuppofe^ 
would have fpoke fomcthing in Vin- 
dication of the Comedy : Now to pleafe -youi 
Mr- Bentky^ I will as briefly as I can fpeak 
my Mind uppn thatOccafion, which you may 
he pleased to accept of, both as a. Dedication 
to yourfelf, and nextasaJPreface to the Book. 
And I am not a little proud, that it has 
happened into my Thoughts- to be the firft 
who in thefe latter Years has made an Epiftlc 
Dedicatory to his Stationer: It is a Comple- 
ment as reafonable as it is juft. For,- Mr. 
Bentltfj you pay honeftly for the Copy ; and 
zst Epiftle to you is a fort of an Acquaintance) 
and may be probably welcome ; when to a 
Seifon of a higher Rank.and Order> it .looks 

like: 



DEDICATION. 

like an Obligation for Praifes, whkrfe ke knows 
he docs not deferve^ and therefore is very un- 
willing to part wi&^ ready Money fi>r. 

As to the Vindiisation of this Comedy^ be- 
tweeii Fricndi aod Acq^aiiitaQcef I faieiiesre 
it is poflibie, that as much may be.faid in 
its behalf, as hereeefcMfe has been for a great 
tiiany others. But of all the api(h Qualities 
^ont me, I have not that of htiiig Fondof 
ta)rown Iflbe ; nay, I trmft^onfefe tnyfeftf a 
very unnatural Parent, for when it is once 
brought into the World, e'en let the Brat 
ihift for itfelf, I fay. 

This is, Mr. Benttey, zMl (hall % i» be- 
lialf of my Play : Wherefore I throw it intp 
youy Armss make the beft of it yaa c^a^ 
Draifc it t^ yout Cuffpflaers ; fell Tea Thou- 
3an4 of them» ifpoffible^ aodl then you wSl 
comjpJkatthc Wlws of 



Jtmr Frmd 4md ^mtM^V 



] 



Xno, Ot^jtat. 



P R O L O G U E, 

By tfce Lord Fai^klaw #;, 

rOrfaken DameSf *u3ifh k/s nnceru^ refleB 
On their inconjlaut Heroes cold negled^ 
Than woe fpwovolCd by ibis 4Utgratrful Age) • 
J^r tbe bard Fate of our abandoned Stage i 
JVitb Grief ive fee jouj'a'vifi^d from our Arms^ 
And curfe tbe feebU FirJue of Aur Charms : 
Curfi yourfal/k Heans^ for monifo faljt as tke^ 
jlnd curfe tbe Eyes ibat fole tbofe Hearts aivay, 
Jiemember^ faitbUfi Frimdst tbdfM- ^uuu a lime, 
(But oh the fad Remembrance efaur Ftime t) 
When to our Arms ivitb fe^gtr Joys ^ye feiVf 
And ive believldyour tnad^ur Ikarts as trut 
As # V *was Jt^pb ^f ours 4o one of you* ^ 

But a more p^rful^ Saint ti^ttys ye now; •iPopcJeaiU 
JFr aught 'odtb fweet Sins and Abfolutions too z* . 
^o her are all your pious Vomss addreft^ 
sSbe's both your lovei, and your RoHgtot^s Tefi, 
irbefairefi Frdme of her Time^ and bejl. 
We own her more defer-ving ^af 4bmn wtk 
A juft Excufe for your Inconjhancy^ 
Yet *t<iuas unkindly done tn Have us Jo ^ ^ 

F'irfl to betray *with Love, and thin undo^ y 

A horrid Crime y* are all addiSed to. ^ 

IToo foon, akts I your Appetites aro <loy dt 
And Phillis rules no more, mihen once enjofdi 
Sut all rafts Oaths of Lowe and Conftanty^ 
iVith the toO'JhoffJhrgottos^Pb4tfunu dh>: 
dVhilft Jhe, poor Soul, rohb'd ofherdearejl Eafi. 
^U drudges on, with vain Defsre topksifei 



P R O L iC^ C U E. 

JffJ r^ftkji folUh-ws yfi'u^/rimjflace to ^U(e, v 
Fir Tribuiet dui to her A^t^l Maci. ] , . ^ 

Hift)^ eafhwi^ ' " '-*"•• - -^w^^ >- 

Wifnow^s our only Ttea/ure fefi in Jtore;" 
And that'' s a Coin 'ixjiH pafs loifb j^oa nomore: 
Tou tvha fuch dreadful Bullies 'fwould appear^ 
(True^ Bullies f Quiet nvbrnxt berets y Danger near) 
^hi^ y4Ur '^eai Sidlf^inldamt&ug Fifed birk ^ 
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A C T I. S C E N E I. 

Enter B£AUGARD,C0URTINE,<miF0URBIN^. 

BEAVGARD. 

I Pox oTortune ! Thou art always teazing 
mc about Fortune : thou rifeft in a Morn, 
ing with ill luck in thy Mouth; nay, never 
eateft a Dinner, but thou figheft two Hours 
after it, with thinking, where to get the 
Fortune be damn'd fince the World's fo wide. 
COURTINB. . 
As wide as it is, 'tis fo thiong'd and cramm'd with 
Knaves and Fools, that an honeft Man can hardly get a 
living in it. 

BEJUGARJ). 
Do, rail, Court ine, do: it may get thee Employment. 

C OUR TINE. 
At you I ought to rail ; 'twas your Fault we left ^ur 
Employment abroad, to come home and\be loyal: and 
now we as loyally ftarve for it. 

BEJVGARD. 
Did not thy Anceftors do't before thee, Man f I 
tell theet hoyzXtf and ilarving are all one. The old 

Cavalier? 
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Cavaliers got ix^fk a Trick of it in the King's Igxile^ that 
their Pofteritjr could never thrive fincc. 
COURTINE. 
*Tiwi fin^ Equipage I am Kk« to be redacM toslfhall he 
«re long as greafy as an Jl/atian Eii]ly; this topping 
Hat, pinn'd up on one fide, with a iandy weathf^heateti 
Feroque, dirty Linen, and to complete the Pigure, a long 
tftandalous Iron Sword jarrii^ at my Heels ; Uke a 
BBJUGJRD. 
darling, thou ijieaneil, like its Mailer. 

COUR7INE. 
My Companion's the worthy Knight of the jnoft Noble 
Order of the Pofl : Your Peripatetic Philofbphers of the 
Templ^.wa^ltt, 9:egviQs iij.Ra8:s, ^ yet noi honcft ; Vil- 
lains that ondeavaluc Damnation, ftiHforfwear thcmfelv^ 
fi;^s»i Pwer^ a»d h«ng tl«^ Father* for batf * Crowit 
BEJUQARD. 
limi afham*d ta beat a.S9££«: talk of Starving. • 

Why^ what ihaU I do M cax^t ilea l . n 
BEAUQJRQ. 

TW thou canil not f^al« thoRhaftotlier Vices enoa|^ 
ifor any indu^bdoas Fellow to live coi^fiactabl^ i^on. 
CaURTIM^. 

What wouldfl thou 'have me turn Rafcal, an4 run 
cheating up and dowxt ^e Town for a JLiivelibood ? I would 
no more keep a Blockhead company* aQ4 endure hh 
naufeous Nonfenfe in hopes to get him, than I would he 
a Drudge to an old Woman witK rheumatic Eyes, hol- 
low Teeth, and linking Breath, for a P^nfion;: Of aU 
Itogues I would not be a Foolmonger* 
BEAUGARJDU 

'How well this Nicenefs becomes thee I Vd fain fee thcc 
•e'en turn Parfon in a Pet,» o'purpofe to rail at all thof^ 
Vices which I know thou n^t^rily art fond of. Why 
fucely an old Lady's PeniJoA need not be fet dejIpicabJe in 
<he Eyc5 of a difbinded Officer, a« tim^ go. Friend. ^ 
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COURTI NE. 
I ^s^ glad, Bean^df you think ib. 
BEAUG ARD. 
Why thou £tui}t think fo too, Mian^ bemrdbyaic, 
an4 I'll bring ^ta iatagood Company, Families, C^^r- ' 
iin^ Famalies, and fuch Familie$, where PonnaHty*s a 
Scandal, a^d Plealbre is the Bulinefs; where the Womea 
are aH wanton, and the Men ara all witty, you Rt>gue« - 
COURTINE. 
What fojUiB of yovtr W^iihip'fi Wafping Acqnmntancc, 
that you made feft time you came over for Recruits, and 
fpirited away your Landlady's Daughter a Vtoluhteerifig 
Wth you imo France, ' 

BEAVQARB, 

111 bring thiee, Cmn^tine, where CuckoldemVifr credit^ 

and Leudnefs laudobk^ whcre^ th^a fhalt wallow is 

Pleafures and Preferments, i<evel- all' Day, andevory Night 

lie in thp I^rmp of fielthig Boatity^ i^«et as Rofes^ and 

' "^ COURTINE. 

Pr'ythee don't talk thus; I had rather thon wovklil teH 
me whete new Levies arc to !» rais'd : a Pby of Whwe^ 
when a Man has not Money to make *«m comfortable^ 
BE AUG ARD. 
That fhall feower upon us in abundance; «n^ for 
inftaac^ know to -thy everlafBo^ Amazemeat^ all thi* 
v^opt out e# the Ckwds to-day r 

COURTINE. 

Ha? Gold by thia Light! 

FOURBIN. 

Out of the Clouds \ 

B EAUGARD^ 
Ay, Gold! does it not finell of -flie Iwcet Hand tliat 

fent it? {men fineJl yOtfDog [To Fourbin. 

[Fourbin /melh to the handful of Gold, and gathers up 
fome Jflecti in his Mouth, 



n 
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FouRBiir: 

Truly/Sir, of hcav'nly Sweetnefs, and very refrefiuffg* 

COURTINE. 
Dear Beaugard^ if thoo haft any good Nature in thee; 
if thou woaldft not have me hang myfelf before my time, 
tell me where the Devil haunts that helpt thee to this, 
that I may go make a Bargain with him prefently : Speak, 
ipeaky or 1 am a loft Man. 

BEAUGJRD. 
Why thou muft know this Devil, which I have giyen 
my Soul to already, and muft I fuppofe have my Body 
very ipeedily, lives I know not where, and may for ought 
I know be a real Devil ; but if it be, 'tis the beft natur'd 
Devil xaCL'itr Beilzebubh'Dondmon, that I'llfwearto. 
C^OURTINE. 
But how came the Gold, then? 

BEAUGARD. 
To deal freely with my Friend, I am lately happened 
into the Acquaintance of a very Reverend Pimp, as fine 
a didrreet, fober, grey, bearded old Gentleman as one 
would wifti, as good a natur'd public-fpirited PeHbn as 
the Nation holds ; one. that is neyer fo happy as when he 
is bringing good People together, and promoting civil 
Uhd«d^anding betwixt the Sexes : Nay, rather than want 
Employment, he will go from one end of the Town 
to t'other, to procure my Lord's li^e Dog to b« civil to 
my Lady'9 little languifhing Bitch. 

COURTINE. 
A very worthy Member of the Commonwealth! 
BEAUGARD. 

This noble Perfon one Day hut Fourtin can give you 

a more particular Account of the matter. Sweet Sir, if 
you pleafe tell us the Story of the firft Encounter betwixt 
you and Sir Jolly Jumble; you muft know that's hisTitle. 
FOURBIN. 
Sir,, it fhall be done - Walking one Day upon the 
Piazza about three of the Clock i' th' Afternoon, to get 

me 
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me a Stomach to my Dinner^ I chanced to encounter 
a Ptedbttof goodl/ Prefcnp^, ^nd worthy Appearance ; his 
Beard and Haii- white> grave and ccuncly, his Countenance 
raddy, plump, fmooth aadchem^: who peroeiiring^me 
aMb" equipt^ as J am> with a Mein and Air which , might 
well it^orm him I was a Perfpn of UQ inqoniiderable Qua* 
iity, came very refpe^ully up to me, and after the qiual 
Ceremonies between PeHbns of Parts and Br^eding^ had 
pafty very humbly ep<|iiif'd pf ^me what it was o'Clock— 
l'prd*ently undttfUood . b)^ th^, Quefiioni ^^n)'^ ^ ^ 
Man of Parts and.^^fiPf^i tpl(jl.]^im,^ I did pr^iujne jt lyas 
it. moft but nicely turned of three. 

^t B£JUGJRD. 

V^ry Court -like», civil, quaint, and new, I think. 
FOURBIN. 

The freedom of Cqmmerce cncreafing, after fome 
little inconfiderable, Qa^ipns^««r. faje le temps\ and fb, 
4)e3was j)Ieas*d to o^er me the courtefy of a^ Glafs of Wine: 
Itoldl^m.Iivefy feldpoi drank, but if he fo pleas'd, I 
would do ray(eif the cHonour to prefent hi^ with a Difh 
ef Meat at an Eadng-Houfe hard by, where I had an 
Intereft. 

COURTINE 

Very well : I think this Squire of thine, Beaugard^ Is 
as accomplifh'd a Perfon as any of the Employment I 
ever iaw. 

BEAVGJRD. 

Let the Rogue go on. 

FOURBIN. 
In fliort we agreed and went together: As (bon 
as we entered the Room, T am your moll humble Servant 
Sir, fays he— I am the meaneft of your Vaflals, Sir, 
faid I 1 am very happy in lighting into the Acquain- 
tance of fo worthy a Gentleman as you appear to be, 
iSir, faid he again— Worthy, Sir yelfy, then came I up- 
on him again on t'other fide (for you mufl know by that 
time I grop'd pn his Title) I kifs your Hands from the 

bottom 
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Bottom of my Heart, whkk I ihall be always ready to 
hy at yottr I'^et. 

WcU» PcuriftUf and what reply'd the tnight thca? 

FOU'RBIN£. 
Nothing, he bad Dotking to fay ; his Senfe was tranf* 
^oned witk aimiratioa of my Parts : h we kt down^ 
•ltd after fome paofc, he defired to know by what Tide 
ke was m diAmpoQk the Perfoa thai: had ii> highly ho^ 
soared him. 

BSJUGARD. 
That is as much as to isky^ Sir, whofe RaTcal you were» 

FOURBIN. 
Sir you may make a» bold with your poor Sfave a» 

you pleafe -I told him ihofe that knew me well 

were pleas'd to call me the Chevalier Fourlin^ that I was 
a Cadet of that antient Family the tourhonQis\ and that 
i had the Honour of ferving the great Monarch oi France 
TBL his Wars in Flanders^ where 1 contracted great Fami- 
liarity and Intimacy with a gallant OiEcer of the Englijh 
Troops in that Service, one Captain BtaugarJl 
BEJUQARD. 
OlVt Sir, you did me too much Honour. What a troe^ 
bred Rogue's this ! * ■ 

COVkflNE. 
Well, but the Money, Foarhitty the Money. 

FOURBIN. 
Beaugardy hum Bsauggrd fays hc!*-ay it muft Be (b^ 
a black Man, i^ he not ?■ a y, fays I, blackifh-— 

a dark browni — \ — foil fec'd yes— a fly fubtle 

©bferving Eye? the fame a ftrong-built well-made 

\li-aXL ?—— right a devilifh Fellow for a Wench, 

a devilifh Fellow for a Wench, 1 warraiit him ; a thunder- 
lAgRpgue upon occafiion, Beaugurdt a thundering Fellow 
for a Wench^ I muf): be acquainted with him;. 

COVRTINE. . , 

!But to the Money,- theMbrtey, Man, tJ^at's {Seething 
''would be acquainted widiaL 

^ BEAU^ 



I 
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BEJUGARD. 
This civil Gentleman of the Chevalier's Acqtuuniaaca 
comes yeilerday Mornijag to my Lodging, aad {being tt^ 
Pifturc in Miniature upon the Toileii, told me with the 
greateft Ecftafy m the World, that wa< the thing ke ctme 
to me about : He told me there was a Lady of his Ac«> 
^iNCance had ibme :&vonrable Thtiughts of me^ and 
I gad, T^ys lie, ibe's a Hummer; (uch a Bona Roka ha^ 
\2^ ha. S& without more ado begs me to lond it hia 
till Dinner (for we concluded ta eat together) 6> awa^ 
he fcattled with as great Joy as if he bad found the Phi* 
loTopher's Stone. 

COURT INE. 
Very wclL 

BEAUGJR1>, 
At Locht's we met again: where after a tboufand Qxi- 
naces to fhew how much he wa» pleafed, inilead of my 
Pifhire^ prelents me with the Contents aforeiaid; and 
told me the Lady defir'd me to accept of 'em for the 
Pidlure, which fhe was much trafi4>orted withal> as wel 1 
as with the Original* 

COURTINS. 
Ha! 

BEAUGARm. 
Now, where^outs this taking Quality lies in me, the 
Devil take me, Nid^ if I know : But the Fates, Nid, the 
Fates ! 

COURT IKE. 
A Cur& on the Fates I Of all Scrumpets, Fortune's 
the bafefl ; 'twas Fof tune made nve a Soldier, a Rogue ia 
red, ^^Grievaace of the Nadoii^ Forame made the 
Peace jiifl when we were upon tho Bfink of a War^ tkai 
Fortime difl>anded us, and loil oa two MDatbs PAy : Fxn- 
tone gave us Debenture inftead of ready Moaey, and by 
very good Porume I ibid m^e^ and loft iieartily by it,. 
in liopes^^i^ gnodittg iUt-nator^ Dog that faoi^ k'^i 
never get a^8biiy|!grfef^< ■ ■ ■ 

BEAU- 
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BEJUGARD. 
Leave ofF thy railing Yor jfhame, it looks like a Cnr 
that barks for want of Bones. Come, Times may mend, 
and an honeft Soldier be in fafliion again 

COURTINB. 
Thefe greafy, fat, nnwieldly wheezing Rogues that 
live at home, and brood over their Pags, when a Fit of 
Fear's upon 'em, then if one of os ^sS but by, all the 
Family is ready at the Do(»* to^ ciy. Heavens -hlefs you, 
Sir, the Laird go along with you. 

BEJUGAJLD,- 
Ah good Men, what pity 'tis fuch proper Gentlemen 
ihould ever be out of Employment. 

COU RTINE. 
But when the Bufinefs is o\ er, then every Parifh Baud 
that goes but to a Conventicle twice a Week, and pays 
but Scot and Lot to the Parifh, ihall roar out, Fough, ye 
loufy Red-Coat Rake-hells ! hout, ye Caterpillars, ye Lo- 
cufls of the Nation ; you are the Dogs that wduld enilave 
us all, plunder oiu" Shops, and ravifti our Daughters, ye 
Scoundrels. 

BEJUGARD. 
I muH confefs ravifhing ought to be regulated, it woiUcl 
deftroy Commerce, and many a good fober Matron 
about this Town might lofe the felling of her Daughters 
Maidenhead, which were a great Grievance to th^ Peo- 
ple, and a particular Branch of Property loft. Fourbin. 

FOURS IN. 
Your Worlhip's Pleafure ? „_ . , ^,, 

B$^aGARI>. , 
RunJike a^ogueas you are, a^ try toind Sii^fj^o/^, 
and defire him to meet me at the Bfue-PoJIs i^i tlie Hay- 
market about Twelve ; well diiji^ together : I muft inquire 
farther into Yeflerday's Adventure'; in thoi|i^n timfi, 
NeJ^ here's half the J'rize to be deing withal ; gld Friends 
muft preferve pprr^^pctpdpej^^ we • have . jpjw'd , 
Fortune together, and bad %all never part us. 

CO VI 

/ 
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COVRTINS. 
Welly, ihou wile ccrtauily die in a Ditcb for this \ Haft 
ttoii no more Grace than to be a tfoe Friend ? nay, wt^ 
' part with thy MoUfSy- tl^ Ay Fricndr? I grant you, a 
CeadciEkaa n»ay fweai^tilid lyis for Kib Fnead^ pimp for his 
hmiry^m^^ imJwfBdi and fe.l^ithi bm to part 
with ready Money is the DeviL 

BE AUG A RB. 
Stand afide, eitker I am ^i^aken> or yonder's Sir 
Jolly coining : Now Courtiney wiM I &ew thee the Flower 
ofKn^btbood. Ah Sir ^W^/ 

Enter Sir joUy } t; m « t E. 

Sir J»lfy JUMBLE. 
My Itero ! my Parling ! my Ganymede! how doft thou? 
Strong \ wanton ! lufty ! rampant ! hah, ah, ah f She^s 
thine^ Boy> odd fhe's thine, pliunp» ibft, fhiooth, 
wanton! hah, ah, ah! Ah Rogue! ah Rogue! here's 
Shoukkr5» here's Shape ! there's a Foot and Leg, here's^ 
a Leg, here's a Leg ■ Qua-a-g-a-a. 

[Squeaks like ^ Cat and tUUes Beaugard*8 Lep. 
COURTINB. 
What an oM Goat's this ? 

Sir JcUyJUMBLB. 
Chad, Childy Child, who's that ? a Friead of thiat ? 
a Friend o' Aine ? A pretty Fellow, odd a very pretty 
Fellow, and a ftrong EN)g 111 wkurant him. How doft 
do, dear Heart ? pry 'thee let me kiis thee, I'll fweer and 
vow I will kifs thee ; Kk, ha, he, he, he, he» a Toad, a 
Toad, ai IWa^a-ad****— 

BSAVGARD. 
But Ae Lady, Sk- ^W^ that Lady, bdur does thf 
Lady, what iays the Lady, Sir Jolly f 

Sir Joify JUMBLE. 
What ftys the Lady! why fhe fkys — fhe fiys-H)dd ihe 
has a deUcate Lip^ filch^a Lip,fo red, & hard, fo plump, (b 
Uhb; liaac]r9( am testing Ckftllfes ftre^ 



I am fony for that with alLmy Heard* 4oixoKii^lii 
fay you, Sir, and w^miW yoQ poftof^ypur mumbled Qrts» 
your Offat upon me ?■ 1 1 1 u ■ t 

Hufli, hufli, hjuih I h^ve a iq^reiaar I;Uve and brj^tfae, 
noti; akck and wcU-a-day^.J,«;i^£.jH/ipt»iH' oI4r>J?||Jlft^ 
decayed and undone; : a AlUs^Qne^ with me. Gentlemen, 
but my good Nature ; oad I love to know }kf»w rtfAfi$X/as 
go tho' now and then, ^o,fce a pretty- Wench and a youhg 
Fellow touze and rouze and frpus^e ;^d mQu^i,pdd I 

love a young Fellow dearly, faitji de^ly 

COURT! NE^,, I 
• This is the moft extraordinary Rogue Lever met withal. 

^' Bi>t Sir Jelfy in the foft place, ydu mttft know I haye 
fworn never to m^ry. . ■ ^^ y-~, 

Sir JoUy JUMBLE. 
I would not have thee^ Man, I an^ a Bachelor my- 
felf, and have been a WKbrfe-Mafler, all my Life; be- 
fides ihe's married' alr^dy Man, her huihand^s an old 
greafy, untoward^ ill^natur'd, iloitenly, TubaGCo-taking 
Cuckold ; but plaguy jealous, • 

: BEAUGARD. 

J Already a Cuckold, Sir 70/^, , / 

: ' . Sir Jolly JUM B L E. ' ; ' ; " 

No, that ftiall be; my Boy^ thou ihalt. make hlfn:Onet 
and I'll pimp for ihee, d^a^: Heart; and fhan't I hold 
tJ>el5o(3ti ft.an^ J p^ep J hah,^^^fc you Devil, you 

MttleDog, fhan't I?. ' '^ 

^ yBEJXfG^R't). - '^^^ 

^ What is't Fd riot grant, to 6Hige iny Patron >^ 

/ ' Sir Jolly y U MB^^Z 

JVioid then Soil thou hear^ I have* a Lodging for, 
"^ ' thee' 



Houfepdlie KvWih^VWy ^^Ddor;'Ma%,"*thd€'s'b]it'a' 
Wall to part her Chamber and thine ; and theirtbrrjj^/ 
Hole, odds fi(h I hiieSk Ipeeb-Mblc^ &r thee ; 'sbud Til 

But when» Sir y<»/^ ^ f^nrnr hafle, impatient. 
W1^ tia&^eryKl^ht, fifen ; |)6or Rdguc's in haitc, 

^ :^^-, s . . ^ fir'joJlyJVMBLE. 
Shai/t we dinte toother ? ■ 

BEAVGARD. 



I 

I With all my Heart. ^ 

I . V Si^foiryjUAfBX^' 

1 Th e Maw begins^ to eibpty, g(5t yoa bef 



: yoQ before,, and /p(;ak 
t>i&&er j(t the ^iSlm-'^ofts, 'Mflc^Iftay behind and gather 
up a Difh of Whores for a Defert 

QOURTIIfE. 
^e fure that they be lewfli drunken, Gripping Whores^^ 
Vir Joik that won't be affef " ^ 



Sirjolly^ that won't be affetledlyfqyeamifh and troublcfom. 

'^ 1 warrant you. 

CqURTtNE. 
I love a well difciplin'cf Whore that (hews ^1 ^e Tijcks 
of her Profeffion with a Winlq, like an old Soldier that 
tiipdterite^ all his Exercife by beat of Drum. 
' '' * : Sir JoUjf,^JpMB LE. 

Jik '^^^j^y'^^^sJ^^ i «n«ft V better aojiwintwl 
wit^ that FelloW ; lie has d notable Npfe> a liard brawny 
Carle— true and tn^^^and Mettle^IlI warrant him. 

^y,:,lrrif^J^:4iU^'AJip., . 

. Well, Sir Jolfy, you'll natiail us ? . 

.^^ail ye! am I a Knight? hark ye, Boys: Tllmufiei^ 
G 2 thi$ 
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thuE^f^pingfiachaRqiiiiletttofiraiiipanty roiring, royto 
rous Whoresy that (hall make mc^e noi{16 thanif all thd Cats 
}a tbf^^Af^i^/wereiii Conjonttdn: Whores ye Rogoeft 
that lihaU fwear with you» (frink withyo^,' tdkl^tudy wkh. 
yoa, fight with you, fcratch with you, lie with you^andigo^b: 
t^e>Dev^ with you* Shan't we be rcry merry, hah !— - 
COURTI>r£. 

As merry as Wine,^omcn andWickedncfscan make us. 
Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 

Odd that's well faid agam, very well £iid ; ai merry asr 
Wine, Women and Widcedne/s can make us : I love a 1 
Fellow that's very wicked d«rly ;^methanks theie*^ a 
Spirit in him, there'i a tor OftsuAtsm rata ; tantara rara, 
ah, ah-h-h ; well, and won't ye, when the Women conie, 
won't ye, and fhall f not fee k littTe Sport amongft you? 
ivejlget ye gone ; ah Rogues, ah Rogues, da» da, V\l 
be with you, da, da-^- [^jir, Beau, ^/r^ Cour. 

Enter federal Wbor€i<» and tbrie BMa. 
iBULLK 

In tKe Name of Sat^,. what Whores are, ^fc ia their 
Copper trim, yatid^f : 

/ IGNORE. : ' 

, Wel% FU rw«ac» Madam^ 'tis the fineft£vem% : I Kmr 
the ^//mightily. ' 

2 BULir. ^ 
Let's huzza the %>|tcrs. 

%WHORE^ 
ReaUfi and lb do If be(;au& lucre's al\yays good tiom« 
pany , and on^apdets wkh ibcb Givilmes fibm every body« 

3 RULin r ^ " 
DIubi^ Wbcf es» li^ut ye filthier. 

/ . 3 WHOibE. 
* Ay, iiid the* I lore extitmel^ to^fli^w myfelf here, 
when I am very firtfe, to vcic thefe poor Devils that call 
tiiemfelves ViriuVus^ an^htte very kiM^^i^tHfA^t 
m fwear; O cfinriirt, Vi(hd% yoXidcrlSir >//k JumhU^ 

^v&^. ^ '- : • ■ :-<^ ■ ' '''' ^'^ '.'' 

-. iBULir. 



^ogh I letV ie»re the n^y Sows to^bok asKl'Diieafes* 

t WHO RE- 
Qk Pai^. P^K^I^fbere have you been thefe two Days, 

jRapa? 

;8 WHORB. 

You ai^e a preciQiu Father indeed, to take no more care 
of your £)hildren ; i^e might be dead fer aH yo^r you' 
naughty Dady, you. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 

Dead^ my poor Fubfes ! odd 1 had rather all the Re- 
lations I have were dead, a Dad I had : Get yon gone 
you little Devils Bubbles.; oh Law there's Bubbles 1 odd 
rU bite 'em, odd, I will. 

I whore: 

N^» fyf Papa, ril fwear youUl make n»e angry, ex-^ 
cept you carry us, and treat us to-night ; yooJuwe pio- 
mis'd me a Treat this Week, won't yqu. Papa I 
ztFBORE. 

Ay, won't you. Dad ? 

Srr JoUy 7UMELB. 
Odds fo, odds fb, well remembered I get you goiv?, 
don't ^ay tdMfig.'^ get you gone, yondo^'s a^^ceat Xondy 
ihe Lord Seaugardp and his Coufin the Baron, the Coun^ 
the Marquis, the Lord knows what, Moaficur Comrtimp 
newly coQie to Town, odds To. 

J WHORE. 
i. Xth Lzvt, where Dady, where? Oh deari aXiOrd. 

I WHO RE. 
IVcil, youare the p^red Pap^ j l)ut where be dey man, 

Papa^ » 

Sir^Ji^JUMBiE. 
^ L won^t ^ell ,)^u,^ jou yipiie$, fa I W9^*t— except you 
if ' tickle me — ^'sbud they are brave Fellows^, all tall, and not 
\ a!lBit fyaslUX ; odd one of 'em has a devili Ih deal of Money. 
^ WHO RE. 
Oh dear, but which is he. Papa? 

G I 2 WHORE. 
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cSlm\l be in lo^with^%lm/^0Jidy»l '^^' 

-^ 'WkttPl»^b<)dy>tkkte nwj F^«^b6«^fWekk%acT^«<rf yet 

lie he, iLeiktihiyfiti^^^ifMle'bim)^'^^^ 

dear, oh dear! poor 'Rdgiile^ fo/ {o, no more, nay, if 

.'^'-':' ■: ^-^ ;•- - fW^H^kM^^' -'- ^ . " :^'' 

What will yoB do trow? ^^^' ■ ' - ^'' 

^ 'Oofnealbngt WWh n^e^xd^e^ ^Ibtf^ iWtlf^M, %e^fe 

^.afternicat a diflan^e/'thaf ho' body take h^oticeffwfiigftig 

Fellows, JJife/Zr— fwinging FcHo\\4, '- Jertft^^ ^d deV^iHOi ^1 

of Money : get you afore tl*2n you little Dipdappers^ yc 

-Wa^sr y« Wk^b, gclf^;f^Q^6nc; Jf faj^ Avirt^^ f- 

Fellows — [E:^.^^ ]mf^<bWh m^mms^ p 

Enter LaJy'^v^i^E' diid SyLvit^. " J \ 



laiy DtJNC,E.^y^,^^\ .^^,. cl ^4 

Die a Maid, *?yfoM, fy, fi?r ftiajpie f what a fcanda- 

lous Refolotion's that /five thourandPq^^ % J^Wpf®''" 

tidn, 'and leave It ialllo Hblpitajs,, f9r tic mpo^m^- 

'^ xfreatioh hereafter of leading Apes in Heil ? x^ Vo^ fhai^! 



" iWdeidcJ fudi^ atoflier tharming Aniirial as your CSS- 
* lort, Sir Vavjy taight do much with n^et 'tis an un- 
fp^akabk Bfeflirig tb Ht ill^Nig&t %; ^ HorTe-lSid dtWi- 
cafes ; a beaftly, unifiv6ry,\>Id ^okning^ grunting wheaz- 
ing Wretch, that ftlidls ^t^t^i^tWti ^>Ri^^ al- 
ready. From fuph a\^tiife, an4^Haif-tloth next my Skic> 

Thott'ittiil^l^^tffl^ffe?^ 
are not meant for B^^HlqWS ; h'eretofore i"^^ 'twas a 
fulfom Fafhion, to^lic^ q* Nights with a Humana \ but 
the World's improved^ aad ^^ij^lpfli^ alter-d, , ^ < 

1 sririAA 



Pray inftrua js^lf^n wbf^tflh^/ i^ofuaSHtstendcis. , 

to iKLift ^aiti^g t<«i/€5(^^y«^^ jji4 , pRtfticttlar Oficaiion$ ; 
^ the ;K<iend,,.Coi49».isth€; jew^l ttttvalKable. » 

I But, Sk.5i?!?i2, Wa(^^,ii;v^U,b?<JjgiQatft^ 

I vern'd ; I am miftakq^ '4 (^I^I^tive is not too jealou^ 
I to be blinded. v/-,Ji -;^ a >v '». ' • i ' , 

^ »^,^§a i?iHclik% ^Wi i.W al^,t<ieije^ott9 Sp<^ i^ycufieft 

^k tt]>,,be. decc;iv^4»\>fo^^ obfefv^* iwhejre thcre> Jealoirfy 

A d^re^s. always Fondneis; which if a Woman, as flus 

itl ought to do, will make the right ufe of, a l^nsband't 

II Foacs Jhall^noc fo aip^^^^^Miii^on Q|Mitfi4^ i^ hi«i9lQtt^ 

I Is your Piece of Mortali^^fuch a doting Doddle \ is 
I he fo. very fond^ofyou \ :' 

r ',No; bu« fcfl^tl^ Vanity tp/^pt; tji^t ;^ am lYctf 

I . telr I do aottle, as th^t ^ time J ^onay, and therefore im- 
ppfes this Qoi^nemchV pn .me ; tlia* ,l^e has^pt^r^ptve^- 

[ Sfementt that take fiW. off fi pm ^i^y finjoy n^eijt, which 
ms^ ^w^ (q Ipathfojtn no V^om^n bpt fijifiA hate him. 

His ipriv^te Divert] fexnents. l,f^V[^ja, Stjffnger ,to. 

Then forhis Peribn *tis incoropa|;abJy odious ; he has 
I fuch a Breath, one^Kif^; Q^ twin wefe enough to cure the 
I Fi» of ^the MoA^r,. "tii ^yo}•j!e ,than Mtk^Fmida^ - - 

' ' ""bhWeous! . / ,. 

I "^ ' Lady'b^UNCE. 

I Every thing that^s haity hd^ affe(fls, clean Linen he fays 
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isunwhdefom; and fe nikkfe Aiid more charming,, k's 
conrfiltiilljr ekm^'^J^GarSc an^ilheWiAg tobaccd."' 

- Rail not fb^i:fiifte!WiiWj^1i^ftft^ 
hare dealt freely, * a«d 'ackiiowJc^gM to thee the Paffion 
I have for BeaugarS^ fo WetWnklj; "Sylvia need not con- 
ceal her goodThobglit^of Mtr^PHeh*-' Do not I know 
G7«r/;Vitf fticks in thy Stojld&h J'' 

' ''i'Tm^'iAr'* '-''^"^ 

If Tic does II! aflbreyOti fte Attll never get to my Heart, 
But can youliavi the' Cdflfctefuce tto lovd andthcr Man 
now j'ou arc x|iarried ?' What do y^u think will become 
of you? 

^ LadyPUNCB. 

I tell thee, Syhin, I ^as aevtr married to that Engine 
lif^hi^ye^ii talking <df; my Parents hideed made me 
^y fomethSnif to liife' after 41 PHeft onc^i' but my Heatt 
went not along with my iTonJ^ue. t n^nded not what 
it was : for my Thoo^tS, Sjtkfia^ ftr thefe fev^n Years 
have been, mnch better ifep!oy^d—^^4«^i»r<^ / Ah Carfc 
on the Day that firft fetit him into France f 

^^ srtrtj. 

Why fo, Ibefeechyoh? 

• Lalt/DVlfCM. 

Had he ftay*d here, I had not been ikcrHiced to ^ 
Arms of this Monument of Man, for the Bed of Death 
cottld not be more cold, than his has been : he wobld 
have delivcr'd me from the Monfter, for even then I lov*d 
Mm, and was apt to think my Kindnefs not negkfted. 

I find ind^d yowr Lady fliip has good Thoughts of him; 
Lady DUNCE, 

Sorely *tis imppflible to think too well of him, for he 
has Wit enough to call his Good-nature in queftion, and 
yet Good-i^^We «Xi<mgli tQ make his Wit fufpefted. 



\ 



. , ^s^xi^rd^r ...... 

• Bat how 49 yottl|Qpc evc^tc^ get fight ofh^^,^ 
Dofty^s Watchfulneis is,iixyi|icn>k. Idju-e Aviearlie woii'd. 

tural tiiiBna^, i& foi]^4$ayt ^Iff^y^w^t When a Cars in the 

thing the old Ge^^i^^si^,,}^!! Jtrncyvir lov^ / 

Za^^rJfiffjrSM^ ■...:. ,-^ ..a I 

There lies the greftteltr Comfiirj; of my uoeafy Lif^ ;; 
he is one of thofe Fools fprfooth, that are ]ed.h,j(Lt^e 
No(e hy Knaves «<di<| rail ^^m^it the Kiiig and the Go* 
veimnent, and is Aightity ft>nd oi^lkarig thought :V>f a 
Party. I have had hopes this Twdve-lnonth to hsHre 
lieard of his being in theGate^^Honfe fbnTreaion. 
SYLVIA. 

But I find only joOriHf :tht Priftner all this while. 

- At prefrnH: indei^dv^ (ftm fo ; -Jbut Fortune JT hqjpe will* 
^qtky. wo»l|lft^,thoa4^i^e mf Pi^iendr ^'t//^ . 

..:<' "r.f ^^^T ' SYLriA. . ""::•.. 

Biian]f inifiiiieMMis O^gn with all my Heart. 

The Conduiip^^ N^am» ^may turn to yqusy ^jaiisf^^c- 
tion; bathaveyottno.Thoaghtaof Ci»r//W/^' 
"S^LtriA. 
Not Im ril afTuie yp«, Coufin^ 
.^. ., , V JL^ Dm^C £.. 

Yoa dpn't think him ^veU-ihap'd, fiiaight and pro«^ 
vqrtionablel^ \ _ . 

, irjLyjA, ; 

Cojiiidering Keteat^ but once a Week, the Maiiir^ 
well enough* , ^V , . 

And then he wpai;s. .h^ C^lothes, you know fiiaiily,. 
aaAlike; a lu^rrid Slpyep. , , 

.;■.,, sxiri4: : ■ ,..;^ '\^) 

EalthUy^9^lgh,af,fl^.Ci9n^I^ i^^ a.tirnidhare. 
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red Coat, which his Taylor duns lum for to this Day, ovdf • 
which a great broad grc^tv 5»fi^'&ft,''elndug^ any 

ones Stomach \^vtt a difbandecl poldie;* ; a Peruke ty'd up 
in a Kn9t, to excufe its wan^ pf Cpinbihg ; and tlien 
becaufe he Ims been a Man at Arms, he inuft wear twS 
Truffles of a Beard forfeotli, to lodge a Dunghill o^ Bniilt 
upon, to 'keep his Nofe in good humour. 

Nay, now I am furevthat thou, loveft him. 

Sofarfrom it» that I proteiletemallyngainft the wholeSex. 

:, iadf DUNQE. 

That Time will b^ft demonfirate, ia the meaa whik to 

our 5uiine6, 

As how,. Madam^ v 

. . LifJj DU^NGEf,: . 

To-night ,miiftj.iiee.j5^4f<5g:<?jf4 ^h^^^ mif^ute 

at Dinner in the Hey-m^iriet', now to make my evil Gey. 
^nius, that haunts me every where, my thing called a Hus- 
buid, himCelf to aigik hk P^^ ^^^ ^ A 4eadli£c^ I 
think wouU mt be unplc^iai^tr . ^^ a ; 

. But'twiJLhei»j^We.v^. ,.'. ,,m yo .-in s-h vjxri 

Jam apt to be perfMfl4e4^atJ;^rveiy eafyi yojn Jtaq)^ 
> our good and friendly Neighbour,, Sas y^lfy ^^ttff' 
' ^TL^JM -,- .:.., 

t)ut on him Beaft, he's always talking filthily te. a 
l)ody ; if he fits but ^t th^ Ts|ble with one, he'll be 
Joj^Jf^-ws^p^igMr^fi^r^ihe Napkin , 

He and my fweet Yok^-^ffellow are-tftje mof! intunate 

Fxie«ds in tie .World;, fo thgli^partlf x>^f of neighbourly 

Kifldnefe, as well as the great delight he takes to be 

* medJing with matters of this pature, with a great deal 

,^ Wns and liiduHry he has, procured me. B€.aufari\ Pic- 

tur^ 



^^^<;, and given him, tp. pnd^iiland how well a Friend of 

' 'Bat wi^iiT^r thi»'& tfe BiSL^ng tfie WuitancI mJlru- 
«^ental KhfT^^ con^'iif all; di^furei a ilu(&and'» 
*%e,tfung that s odious tome. 

That muH be d^i^ 4hcl Ni^ht : Ml inlMitly to my 
Chamber, take my Y^ inf a t'^ and fend for Sir Da'vy* 

Bat which way then Ibuft ^be trover come ? 

Nay, ril betray Bifiugard\6hltci, fliew him the Pidure' 
he i^t meV'and beg'df'him as he tenders 'his own Ho- 
nour, and my Quiet» to take fome courfe to fecore me 
from the fcandalous Sollicitations of that impudent Fellow. 
SYLVIA. 
And io make hijrf Ae Propcrtyr the Go- between, to 
bring the Afilli^ ter sm Ifibe the more deoently . 
..• . n J.Mr £^;^^ 2>t7iVC^. 

Right, Sylvidt 'tis the beft Office a Husband can do 
a Wifer I niiesiii ^ ofd HuAand ;: blef^ us, to be yok'd 
in We<^ock with a Paralytic coughing decrepid Dotrel, 
to be a dry Nurfe all^^olies^ Ufd-time to an old Child of^ 
iixty-five, to lie by the Image of 'D<$^ H^whole Nighty ' 
a dull Immoveable,^thjit has ko Sekfe of Life but thra* 
its PamS; thel^^edh'i^ fiap|>)rthat^sUid to a fickMan^ 
Feet, when the Wbrld lias j;}ven hikri over : for my patt^ 
this ihall henceforth be my FVayer. '^ 

Cfaift be the iViemoiy, nay doubly curft, • 

Of her that wedded Agte for Intereft firfl ; 
Tho' worn wittf Tirttfs^, wfth frmtlefs Wiihes ful^ - 
Tis an Day tioobfefom,; and alTNight dull. 
Who wed with Po6fe^ ^itfdecd lead happy Lives^ 
Fobis i^e thefitti^finbft things for Wives ; 
Yet dM MenPtofitbHilg, as Fools bring Eafe, 
And both make Youth iwid WiN; mttch batcr pleafe. 

lExeunt. 

ACT 
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ACT II. S C E N E I. 

Enter Sir JoUj Jvmblb, ft e a <3 a r d,, Q q v R. t i k e^ 
and F O V U B I N^ 

C O U RTI N E. 
Q T R Jol/^ h t!ic Glorv of tfi« Age. 
iJSit , SiryoHj JVMBLE, 

Nay, now Sir» you honour me too fyt^ 

BEJVGJRjb.. 
He*s the Delight of the young, ^ncl Wonder of the old;. 

Sir Joiy JUMBLE.. 
I fwear Gentlemen you make me blufk.. 
' ; C6UR%JJfE. . 

Hiei d^ferves 4 Statue in Qold,.,^t ^ charge of th«:^ 
Kingdom. 

Siryvlly yvuBiM^ 
Oo^ npcoi't, ty for m^ime^ I proteft TU Ife^e y^uT' 
£ompiiny if you (alk ib; bptfaitH they Were Whores^. 
4aintily dniiful Strumpets, ha I ii4ds-b«d^ titagr\*d-i>«^hkiv^- 
Aript for t'otter Bottle/ 

B£JUajtRD:\ 
. Truly, Sir 70/^, you ai^e a Man of veiy^Mraof^ttrye 
l^ifcipline, I neveir faw Wlm^ «ad«r better Gosuifa^ io^ 
my Life. "' ' 

«fr Jelly yp MB ffK 
Pifhi that's noting; Mail, nothing;,, I c^ fend fbr^ 
fcrtylJettcr when I pieafc, Doxies th^Will skifVjtHpb leiip,. 
tiip, and do any thing ih the World, any thi^g, old Soidv 
' ^ C'Ol/kfiNE. 

Dear, dear Sir y^ffy, ^here and when ?- 

sjryoi^.r, 

i^dd 1^ fimplc as litand, here,. her Father was a Knight. 

BE4V' 
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Y^ but a.iittk ^cav'd^; IH ^oyoeDj flings a very 
Gebdeii^insSD bora. 

COURT fNE. 
Yi and a. veiy ^ood Gentjewosian bred too» 

Sit^Jiilj JUMML£. 
y, and fo flie is. ^. \ 

BE^UCiARD,.. . ., ' . 

It Sir J»/^,. How ^ocs my Bn^ncfs forward ? wL«l| 
I have a view of this Quarry I an\ to % at ? 

S^Jalfy JUHBLE. 
las-a-day,. not fo^afty ; foft apd fair,< I bcfecch. you., 
my little So^ of Thunder^ if thou |iadft her in thy 
s now between a pair of Sheets, and I under the Bed« 
e ^r Play, Boy ; Gemini ! what wou^d become o£ 
' what wou'd become of me ? there wou'd be Doii^s>> 
Lwd, I ilii(ieir the Bed ! 

BEAUQ.JRD. 
r behind the Hangings; Sir Jellj^, woold^ not tK^tit 
swell?. ' ^ . , 

.9/> Ji^Uy fUMBl £. , " . '.^ 
\t noi.i.under ^ Bedagainft the World^ ^d. tiffin, i^ 
Id be very dark, hah I 

BEAV&ARD. 
«rk tOiJchitfe ?! ' , rx 

.,■ vSirJplty JVMBLE^ 
o, but a little Light would do well, a i[ma]] glimmer- 
Lamp, juft enough fbr ^e to ileal . a peep by; ob 
:ntable I oh kmentabb^ I w^'tfpe^k a .Word moi«; \ 
2 would be aTrkkld^rar/l you Friend, O rare! odd fo,. .. 
I Word mor6, odds fo,. Yonder comes the Monller that 
: be the Cuckold eleftiftbp, j(lc^, alid^, and obfervehim: 
(hott*d be fcen in your Company, 'twould fpoil all. 

^EAUGARD^^ . - . • 

Dr my part^ TU Hand tbe meeting of iiim^ one. way ^o 

' r, proT 
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to promote a good UndeHkndin^ With a Wife, is £rfi. to 
get acquflMiMd vwh her Husbarid/ ^ '' * ^ ' '^* • '^^^ 
Mil :„i.ivvi iJ;dj.:> ii'j ,' sjji hi^iio -f/^ 
-rSMfefiAStr Daa v y Dunce. 

Well, of all Blefiings ^ '^iicitet W^ ii dii^^itiaftdf tliat 
can light upon a Man6f Veto t i^ad Ibeien married to any 
thing but an Angel rtow, \^at a Beiaft Md I becft^ by this 
tkttel^ W^ll, F'ttm '<hd%ai)ffeft did Fbdtf *Tfe H hdi^irf 
Age that we live in, fo that^^W^dnefi Mkh ca^ keep iio-^ 
thing to himfelf : If ^oli hSai^ a goW Eftate, every cove- 
tous Rogue is longings fwt, (ti*u1y I love a: good £ftate 
dearly myfelf ! ) if yO^ have a'handfdm Wife, every fmooth 
fac^ Coatcoteb^in b6<*ombfhg and cotking at her: FIcfli 
Flies are not fo troublefom to the Shambles, as thofe fort 
of lhft?a^ arfc^ tb ^h^ Boxe^ih the Way-houfe. But Virtue 
is a great Bleffing, an unvaluable Treafure, ib tell me 
herfelf that a Villaitf^hicJ tcJnptedkef, and give me the 
veryPidlure, the Inchantmentthiifhefenttobewitch her^' 
it ftrikes me dumb with admiration : Herd's the Villain in 
Effigy. [Pitlls out ti)e Pia'ure.'] Odd a v^ry handfom Fel- 
low, a dangeroiisRogud, ril warrant him: Such Fel- 
lows as thefe now fhbuFd be fett^rM like unruly Colts, that 
they 'nik)^'nbtlcajpf*in<Cl'%lie]^^ Mens paftures. Here's a 
Nofe now, I could find in, my Heart to tut it drf"; damn'd 
Dog, to dare to prefbmb tb ihakek Cuckold of a Knight ! 
Blefs us I what will |his World come, to f Well, poor Sir 
Da'vy^ down, down bpoii thy Knees, and thank the Stan 
for thy Deliverance.' 

/^'- ■ '■' '■ BEMc'^iiji^:;: ; ■" ^ 

WiJaar Whait's ^attfee? m/tiM^ 
which I fent by Sit Jolly i if (b> fcy th^sXigntl am damn- 
ably jUted. . ' '^^' ' iA/uU^ 
SirDa^DVNCE.. 
But now i f ■ ' 

^ BEAUGARD. 

Surely he does not fee as yet. 
. FQUR^ 



See you, Slr» why lie^imibflmone Eye» aadwe|u« on 
us blind fide ; I'll dumb-found him. 

. M I n ^ [£/f-}M >&/)» WrVAtf Sbouldir- 
SirOmff D UN\C B. 
Who4bc DiHwlVJ^^^^Sik»-Sir, Sir» wiK>are70u,.Sir? 

Ay,ray» 'tifi dN^ f^^^ now a.^poocrof all amorous* 
;UU?(B»t^re8^r'S4iw^tfi^jnig9 impcrdaait Pimj^ 

thatdr^w^^^intQ^iiM^Qotog-^ o 

^ SiTi WihiJ^lU' you ar^, very cUfTioos. , . 

Sir, peri^p I have ao extraordinary reafoa to-be £n 

And perhaps, $ir, I care not>£or.>,you, noryoar.Rfa^ 
ion neither. .. . , - ( 

,: S^EAVCARD. 
Sir, JfyQu areacjeifure, I would beg the Honour ta 
^eak with you. , . , . 

Sir Da<uy D U N C E. 
With me, Sir ? what's your fiufinefs with me? 

BEAUQJRDr 
I would not willi^^y be itroiiblefam, tho* it may be I 
am fo at tjiis time.. 

Sir Davj PUNCE. 
It ma -) be fo too. Sir, 

BEAVGARD. 
But to be known to fo worthy a Peribn as you are 
would be To grea^ an Honpi^, fo extraordinary a Hap^ 
fineis^ that I couldl not avoid talcing this Qppoi^tunity of 
"•eiideririg you my Service. \ 

^ Sir ba^y^ DUNCE^ . 
Smooth Rogue, who the Devil is this Fellow I \Afidt. 
But Sir, you were pleafed to nominate Bufinels,. Sir, I 
deiire wich what fpeed you can to know your Bufineis, 
SiTi. that I may go about my Buiinefs». 

EEAU^ 



1^ 5» SliSi>i^l»*idP«^*^^«*v 

' % Vl^^ki^t fdlk'go64 Ma»n^, I tiMdd br^ladto 
ioform myfel^ whofe i^ure ^atls, ^hkk y^iiaii^ iit^ 
yonrHand; mcciinSb^Vft^Wfji^^tiEaiming. 

Sir Da<u^ Difi^Oie Mi i . - 

very impudent Fellow^ :lhey call hitn Captain Beauimrd 
Ibrfoath, . btft he^£^^KMkl'ia^8«l6b-)uf|}, n poor k)ijfy, 
beggad^^tiaiia^ J^^HilV ^^^tAi^kxi&w^^sm, Fi4end I ^ 

I think I have liwrf of llk:h w^agafebadr-tlie truth- 
<^H't is, he is a; very impotent ?«H6W. , 

[ j^y, a damnM Rogue. 

_ . , BBAVGARVi 

.; Ohanotoribus^coundrel. * ' 

' " '' ' ' SiirVa^y^D'U'N€El ' 

Icxpcft to hear he's bang'd by the next Sctonsv ^ 

The truth on't is, he has defeiVd it lo|ig^ago; bnt did 
joij, evc£ fee him, Sir Z)iiwj^ ? 

"^ ; ' Sir Da'vy JXrPGE. - -^ 

. Sir—— does he know tee ? ' 14(^- 

-'/" BEAVKSARm - ^ 

' Becaufe I fancy that Miniature is very moGii fikeiiiitf. 
fray Sir,, whence had it you ?. 

Sir Oa'vy D I NGS 
Had it. Friend ? had it! whence had it I!— — blefs us. 
[Compares t:he FiSuU nuith BeaUgard^ Fact 
what have I done now ? this is the very Traitor himfelf . 
if he ihould be defperate iiow, add pot his Sword in mj 
Guts !— flitting my Nofe will be as bad as that. I have 
but one Eye left neither, ani^iiay Be — —Oh but this is 
the King's Courtj Odd tliat*s well remember'd,'lie ^ares 
not but be civil here rfll try to out huff him. \AJide^ 
Whence had it you/ ^ ' x^ 

BEAU^ 



Af,Skf wkciM luMl k yotti' thaifii Sii^, ill my 
C^ontryy <Sir. • ^^ -« n- >«« -i-u^rM / 

Go, Sir, you aite H RdoiL 

Howl 

Sir IMf BVNCB. 
-— 6iri^^ I^ay yoaafe a Rftical» if you gp. di l ■■ 
BE^tVaARD. 
Sir, I am a GeQdc^aa and a $o)dler« 
^/> ZX^ t>UMCM. 
So much the worfe, Sddien h^ve been Cackold-tnaken 
from the beginning; Sir, I care not what you are^fof 
ought I know you maybe •*-— come Sir, di4 I never fte 
yon ? Anfwer me to that, did I sever iec you i for opght 
1 know yon may be a Jefdt; there were more in the kit 
Army befides you. 

BEAUGARH. 
Of your Acf uaintvnce, and be hang'd. 
Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Yes to my knowfedge,, Acre were feveral at tiounjknj^ 
Heath difgnircd in dirty Petticoat9, and cryM Brandy ; I 
knew a Serjeant of>Fooc that was familiar with one of 
them all Night hi a. Ditch, and fanc/d him a Woman^ 
but the Devil is powerful. ' , 

BEAVGARD. 
In fhort, you worthy Villain of Worfhip, that Pidlorc 
is mine, and I muft have it, or I (hall take an Opportu- 
nity to kick your Worihlp moft inhumanly. 

Sir. Dm^. DUNCE. 
Kick, Sir. 

BEAUGARD. 
Ay, Sir, kick, Ws sl Recreation I can (hew you. 

Sir Da'vj DUNCE. 
Sir, 1 am a free-born Subje6t of England, and there 
are I^wj look you, there are Laws; fo I fay you are a 

Rafcal 



1^ fifeuScUfjbUB'iiiSjimaaru^E. 

Rafcal again, and <J)# ho*^ ifcSlkjBbifiJielp yourfelf? poor 

,qiHaf>l*5f^'«ft»^i»4*{.d^aYmy^w»>iiotiadWA^ i { »:" 

could not forbear (hewing it me, and telling too wboljc 
was font it her. . i\^\~^\^\^ 

And has (he i>eeA lonor a Jilt' has Ihe pra^tifed the 
Trade for any tiSi??^ ^^ -^^t^ ;T?: 

Trade ! humph, what Tra4e f what Trade i Friend* 
BEAUGJKp,, , 

Why the Trade of Who^e^and np Wlxore, CatterwauL- 
ing.iiLJeft, pitting ^ put Chrlfti^^l Colours^;, when ^^Js a 
l^oix^imtfe Deck : A cm'fe upon all hdneli Women in 
the Flelh, that are Whores ih'the Spirit. 

Sit t>a*vy Dp NC E. . ,. ., ^^ 

Poor Devil, liow he rails, ha, ha, ha: Look^yoii, (Weet 
Soul, as I told yoa before, there are X^w^, there^ are 
£aws, but thofe are things not worthy youtC^nfideradon: 
Beauty's your Bufihefs. iu% dear Vagab'onci, trquble tihv- 
felf no further about my Spoufe,. \f^i my Doxy reft in 
Peace, file's Meat for thylVfaftc?, oldfipv; Ih^vq^my 
Belly full of her every Night. 

• BEAVGARt). 7 

Sir, I wifli all your noble Fanaiiy hang'd from the 
bottom of my Heart. 

Sir DavyD V N C E. 

Moreover Captain Swa(h,'I'iti^f! tell you my Wife is 
an honeft Womanj of 'a Vilrtuotls^'Di^ofition, one that I 
have lov'd from her Ihfarrcy, attt} Ihfe dleferves it by her 
faithful dellhig in this Affalf,' ?of that fhe liai difcovel-M 
byally tO me the treachcrouis Defighi laid againft her 
Ch^ty,, and my Honour, ^ 

BEAU^ 



B7 this Ligkt the Beaft weeps! [J^fi 

Trdy I caiiiioi^/ba«owc€jKfttiiJbyi^ W'tkiirk hdwrim 
py I am in a i&i&r6,'&ihfiik ^4 'Moving Yoke-fellow. 
She eM^d%l«'^Pdi6 tc^^nt^iif^to 'the B^gab; that (he 
i^tMki#Hdyx £ikfe^^ tl^'intrift fecr^ WSfiies^ of -yodr 
Heftrt. ■'■■'■ ' '^. »^"^^ -■'^' - }i-i^^'^'-' ■ ^ 

BEAUGJRD. ' ' 

I am glad on*t. ^ '^ ^- ^ - - r ^ \ 

And that 'tis her D^pfii^j^that^ou would trbuole ybiir- 
felf no more aboUt thi iftattef.' * 

'"' 'BEjtfGAIib. 
With all xny Heart. " ^ . x 

■^ 'Fui l^n|:cfwWv^ j^ourfelf witV ftcfrDifcre* 

iion^as1)iBcomW aU^ ^ ,^ ^.^ ^ ,,^.. , - \' 

•.'..'.i'.;- ..':-L %>^*»}y DUNCE. '. „ . .:.v'. 

,^^d^j^e| y r ?j(^^ to m^e the befli uf<^ of thofe innpfcnt 

Fmdoms r allow without putting i^eir Reputation 

^ As how, I bciccch you— — . 

By your impertinent ^nd unfeafonable A^rcfs. , 

' ''"'-" BkjuGjitD, : 

And this New^ you bring me by a particular Com« 

.Yea, .Friend^ J dpj, j^d iji^, ^ope;*, you'll, be Tenfible 
4ear;He^t, ipf ^r jJQPa ine%i^i; Py it ; : Thefc.were her 
very, Words, J neither add n<}r din^iinilb, 1for Plain- 
dwlmg*!^ my Miftrcffe^s FricnX . 



-^ 



fitJUQJRD. 

, Tlien all theCurresrjfibai/aumk.wthbqr^elve^v^ 
light on her^ and «s many «Mft on the next fool that 
jpves CfedklR) the S«^. 

, ' WeU, certiUfil/i.ain lihf haf^ioft TiG«dt l^0iff.<9i«lmi« 

^ Clioiy the Mpj^ OandsDow? Rmr Pi^JbaftritMAkiftihcr ? 

BEJUGJRb. 

To be fo fordid a jik> to b^riQ^ ine to fach a Bead as 

that! Can fhe have any good Thought* of fiiCh a Swine^ 

Damn her, had (he ah^sVl me Mndiomly it had never 

ycx'dmet 

Sir Dafvy DUNCE, 
Now, Sir, with your Pcrmiflion Til take my leave. 

BEJUGJRD. 
Sir, if yoa were gont to the Devilj I fiioald think 
yoD very well difpofed of! 

Sir Da<vy DUNCE. 
If you have any I-ettcr, or other Commendation ta 
the Lady that M'da fo charmM with your Rffemhlance 
there, it (hall be very faithfully convey M by— 

BEAVGAXD. - 

Pool. 

^/> 2>4ivy DUNCE. 
Your humble Servant, Sir, I'm gone, I OUiB diftorbr 
you no further; your moft humble Servant, Sir .^ [Exit. . 

beavgard: 

Now Povi^rty, Plague, Pojr, and Prffon fell thick ijpon 
the Hifadtrf thee ! i^»r5/>t. 

WOVRBIN. . 

B^AU-QARPf, 
Thou haft been an extraordinary 'Rogue in thy time. 

FX^UR^JN. 
I hope I hsfStt Icift iiotftingin your Honoiir*s*5ervice, Si|». 

e^Un :.i- i-^^ '^ ' ^^-^'^ '''' '- - '^ '**if€^ 
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STitf: SkittOi Eft^'s^^ For rul^ t. t^g 

FwdotttibpiQ wa|r to ireveoge me on this old Raiq^^ 
a|i4 i/ 1 do not mako tl^eiS Qemleman 

FOUR BIN. ' *^ 

. That y^tt havi^ .bdftn< |4ras'^ to dt>-long ago> I thijbk 
y«a; ^rlaa-five you hiu^ubt left me' one Shtilii^g w 
lay Bockitiiheift tiro MomJi^. 

BEA^UGARD. 
Here, here's for thee* to»f©veI withal. 

• FQURBl^N. 
Will your Hoooor pleaftf to have his Throat cut f \\ 

B EAUGARD^ 
With aH my He^rt;. 

FOUR BIN. 
Or would you haxe him.' decently hang'd at his qvmi 
Deor, and then give out to the World fab did it himfelf. 
BEAUGARD. ^ "^ 

That would do very well.' ^ 

• : FOUR BIN. 

QzJ iiadk <to prbceed with* more 6kty) a good ilalc 
Jakes were a very pmiy EacpedieBt 

BS^AUQ iRD. , 

Excellent^ exceUent, Fomrbin. ' ' , 

FOUR BIN. 
ijeiv^lilat^rs to py Difcretion, and if I do not*-w 

B£AUGARI>. 

I know thoa wilt; go, go about it^ pfro/per, and be 

famous. Now ere I dare venture to meet Qaurtim again^ 

will' I go by myielf^ rail for an Ho«r or two, and then be 

good Company. ^ ^ [£xit. 

\^jriVr Co i^jtrlK E W S TLT r A. 

BYLVIA^ ' ' 

Take my word, ^y-, yoa had bettergivc jhiJ Bufinefi 

<b#*?;; i' t«l y66, there^^ notWng in the World turnj my 

Stoma^Ht^^^^^ the M^, that Man that ihakes Jove 



to me. I never fav^ ofce 6f *^cJui* Sex in my Life make 

llufli'd for him. ' - * ^ 

, I am afraid your lii^d^iiyf^K^it^ia^one of thofc d^ge- 
rous CrdtxHesmy'm'^^^Mil '^^"^ilrf Slways fo 
mightily taken with ^dmiViYtg^themfelves, that nothing 
elfe is worth their Notice. ' /^^ ' 

Oh I who can be fo duW'tiiX ife' te^ra^ifh^i with that 
boifterous Mcin of youh } ^at rising Air Jn your Gate, 
thit fems t6 cry vifefi-^'iBir yfitf^^^g^^ make room, here 
comes the Captain : That Face, which bi^s d^fiiance to 
the Weather. Blefs us ! if t were a poor Farmer's A^ifc 
in the CcJifntry ttdw, arid you wanted Quarters, how 
would it fright m^ ? Bht ' aS I ahi young, ;iot very ugly, 
and one you never fave^ hetore^' Bow lovingly it looks 
upon me ! , 

c'oxrtTTNE. 

Whb caA'foiWar to fighj look pale and languifti, where 
Beauty and Wit unite both theif Forces to enflave a Heart 
fo tra£bible as mine is? FiHt, fbr the modifh Swim of 
your Body, the viftbriolis Motidh' of your^ Arms and 
Head, the tofs of your Fan, tlie glancing of the Eyes; 
bl«fs us I Jf I were a daihty fiiie drefl Coxcomb, with a 
^reaf-Eftate, and a little or no Wit, Vanity in abundance 
and good for nothing, h6w woula they melt and (often 
nici but a& lam a fcandalous honeil Rafcal, not Fool 
enough to be your Sport, nor rich enough to be your 
Prey, llow glothtgly they look upon me ! ' ' 

Alas, alasT Whkt pity 'tis your Honefly fhoold cVer 
do you hurt, or your Wit fpoil your Preferment ? 

' juH as much, ifidcr'Lkdy; as thaty^^^^ 
you be envied 9t, or your Virtue provoke Sc^dal* 
STLVIJ. 
'The ihore I look, the more Tin in love with you. 

2 COUR^ 
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q^OMJtTINE. 

,\.i3i^4i»ff^^too4f ^9 naprcXaa^ out of love with yea. 

STL VIA, ^ . ^ 
How my Heart f^e^s^whe^r]^ fe^ you ! 

^ How.iDjirStop)^ ri^wb^ I am nciar yoo f 

Nay, then let's barg^n. 

CQU^riNE. 
WJith all fny He^t; wh^t f . 

Not to fall in ][OVe,wit)i ea|c))i Qdijpr> I afTure yoo. Mob- 
fieor Cajpitaii). . 

COUI^TINE. 
^ut to hat^ one another, conftantly and cordially. 

, SrLTIJr i^ 

Always when pu are drunk^p I defirc you to talk 
icandaloufly of me. 

QOURTINE. 
Ay, ^nd when I am fober too; in tetam wkeveof, 
whene'er you fee a Qo^iiet of your Acquaintance, and I 
chance to be naqied, be fqre you fpit at die filthy Remem- 
brance^ and rail ^t me as if you lov'd me. 

SYLVIA. 
In the neirt pl^ce, wh^nefer v^^e mi^ in the lAalU I 
deiire you to humph, put out your Tongue, make ugly 
Mouths, laugh aloud, and look back at me. 

coumiNE. 

WWch if I chancy to do, be (ure at ncjxt Turning to 
jpick up fome taudry fluttering Fop or another ; , ,, 

That I n^e ^cquainunce. wi^ ^^. ^^ Mufick- 
xneetirig.'" . /" '/ r ., , , .• • ■ , 

QQUk^tiNE. 
RiffJ^^ juft fwh another ^ppk to^ %ijj|t€5r by yo V. AdCf 
'with his Hat under nis Arm* , 

' '^ ^' ' ^ ' *' SrLFJJ* 



^ Wbilft the dull Kogpe 4^f^ ^ot f^ ^ ^ch .|m gnm i 
tq^ oblige ypiiy for: fe#r. p£ W«}fr ll«tewtii»k^^^^ 

STLFIA. *: 

Counterfeit youriI#«Br»ffOia\HK.;^ 4.i 
, ,., ^ C O URflNB. ^ . vAi<^* .fMii^4 
And you to be even with me io^ the Scandal, publifh 
to all tlM World I ofierM to w}u:ry yo^^ 

Oh K4eou8 M^r»gf !; , . , ^.^^ ,.^ 

Horrid, horrid^ Mjjrriagc f ^ 

SYLVIA. 
Name, name no more of it., . , . . . > 

At Ihat 6d Word kt's part» ^ 

SYLVI4.,,: X, s 
hct's wiih all Men ddcrepid, dull ^ £lly.. 

C OUR TINE. " ^ 

And? every, M^^c»»an.Qlda»d; ugly. ^ 

Adieu!- / 

COU^SINM. 

Farewell' 

£«/^r ayoungfellonv affe^hdlydreftyjkveral others nkHtb him* 

S^TLVIJ. 
AhmCf Mr.'Fri^f/ ,, ^^ • 

, FR^SK. V 

MadamoifelU Sylvia ! fincerely as .I> hope to^be /kv'dy 
the Devil takf me, damn me,. Madmi ivho^g ^ilii? 
SYLVIA. 
Ha, ha, ha* hea. \Exif mtkb Frifi. 



^l!f^ 
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jsir SoLDiER^s Fortune. 1^9 

C OU RT I N £• 
Tn» # %iH»n^awa^, Woman ! Iicw Aatordl/ 
Is the Sex fond of Ji^ Rogue ! What a Monftcr was that 
fte< ^f^oteig to deM^ht'ift ? Now mad I love her Itill, 
tlw' I kiow rm« BliKrkhead for*t, and (he'll oie me like a 
dodcllead too, if I ddn^ prelrent her. What's to be done f 
m have tlif^e Whofci a day, to keep Love out of myHeadl. 

Mmnt Be av g ar d. 
jkmif^df wdl met again ? how go matters? handibmeljr! 
-BEAV6ARD. 
Oh, very handfoUdy ! had you bat feen how hand* 
fi>mly I was nsM joft now, yon would fwear ib. I hkve 
heard thee rail in my time, woaM thon wou'dft exercift 
^y Talent t litde at jMvfent. 

COURTINE. 
At what? 

SSJUGJRJX 
Why, cani thoo ever want a Subjedl ? rail at thyielf, 
rail at me, 1 deieme to be raU'd at : See there, what 
thinkeft thoa of chat Engine, that moving Lump of Fil* 
thinefs, miTcali'd a Man ? 

4/ cIuffi^Filkw marches $vmr the Stt^i drift kh iin Oj/kifm 
COURTINE. 
Corfe on him for a Rogue, I know him. 

BEJVGJRD. 
So. 

COURT INS. - 
The Rafcal was a Retailer of Ale bat yeAetday, and 
now he is an Officer and be hanged; \is a dainty Sight 
in a Morning to fee him with his Toes tcunM in, drawing 
Us Legs lafter him, at the head of a hlmdredlufty Fellows, 
Some honeft Gendeman or other ftays now, becaufethat 
Dog ha4^|4oaey to bribe ibme coirapt Cdonel withal. 

VoLlL " ^ ^ H ' 
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iyo. The Soldier's Fortune^' 

Enter amtber grdvefy irsflm 

BE JUG AH D. 

There, there's another of my AcqoaiataiKf ; lie twit 
my F^uhePs Footman not long ilnce, ai|dli^^[>ifl|{>*d {at, 
me oftner than he has pray'd ht, himi^lf ; ^t ^o4 
Q^ty recommended him toa NoU^iaAaa's Seryioe, w^ h^ 
together with flattering, fawning, lying, ipying and n- 
fbrming, has raisM liim to an Xtnplojnntnt of Truft and 
I^epvitation \ the' the Rogue taa't write hv I^ta^ «mv 
lead his Neck-Verft, if he had ^Gafipn« 
CQURriNE. 

Tis as vnrea^naUe tQ expe& a Min of Senle. &oiik| ' 
be preferrVl, as 'tis to ^k^ He^i> ^m be Aoat, » 
Prieft religious, a fair Wonsm shafts Of a J^^4a}|'d R«y 
bel loyal. , 

Enter tnvo more feenung earn^ in Di/courft* 

BEAU^^RD. 
That's feafoimbly thot^ht on : it.ook ^arei ofafenw 
bot that Fellow on the right han^ the Hogtie ivvich thif 
buficft Face of the two, I'll tell, thee his^iftoi^ 
COURTIN^E. 
. I %^pt hvn^nt'^ w *e ertd of liis Hlftm^r, fe wcH 
I like him at the tirft %lit/ 

BE^V^AkB. 
He was bom a V«glft>^d, «hid tioParifh ownM him i 
his Father was as obfcure as his Mother public ; vrtry 
body knew her, andvno bo^y doiaU guefs at^ him. 
C^URfi»B. " ^ 
1*5 coffli^ ©f « wy good Family, HeavVi be prah*^- 

"tlnem thmgM <h<* to liirfey, wiB%«b^lhm ; ih 
S Rebel h^^rew, and rflwiriihM a iftebel, Sougkt kptmH 
6is iQjQg, -a^n^^hejp'd |o brii^g jiki to clic. JNodk. 
COURTINE, 
And wa9 be not religious xoo? 

' BEAU- 



Mrftderoatly! Hcjcould pray till hte cryM, mid preach 
till he foaj^i'd; which excellent Talent made him poppltr, 
aid at laff preferred him to be a worthy Member of ^hat 
hevcr-to-bc-forgottch Rump Parliament. 
COURTINE. 
ihrsify Sr, be uftcover'd at that, and remember it wiil^ 
tleverence. 

BEAUCJRi). 
'*'' In ttibrty ik wa3 a Commiuee-man, Seq^ueftrator and 
Pcrfectrtdr Oene|al of a whole County^ by which he got 
enough at the King's Return to fecore himfelF in tht 
general Pardon. 

^ COURTINS. 
Niuffeous Vermin! Tfcat fuch a Swiiie, with thcMaifc 
ef Rebellion in his Forehead* ihould wallow in his Luxury* 
whilft honeft Men are forgotten ! 

BEAUGJRD. 
Thus forgiven, thus raisM, and made thus happy, the 
hngratefnl Slave difowns the Hand that healM him* 
cherilhes.Fadions to afiront his Mafbr, and once more 
would rebel againll the Head, which fo lately iav*d hit 
from a Pole. 

COURTINE. 
What a dreadfbl fieard and fwinging Sword he weart. 

BEAUGJRD. 
*Tis to keep his Cowardice in countenance; the Ralcal 
will endure kicking moft temperately for all that ; 1 know 
five or fix more of the fame flamp, that never come 
abroad without terrible long Spits by their fides, with 
which they will let ypu bore their own Nofe< if yon pleaft: 
But let the Villain be forgotten, 

COURTJNE. 
Mis Co-ftogne I have fome knowledge of; he^t t 
tatter'd worm-eaten Caie-pntter^ fome caU him Lawyer^ 
one that takes it very ill he is not nade a Judge. 

Hz B£4V. 



No, Siri.ikot|pItdUy(m;whattheI>cv2lwouldjfCtf 
havemoic? 

^'> ^ JhUMBl£. 
iNotbiBfif aochiog, Skv btttJl'xB a Gernkmsm* 

With all my Heart. 

Sir yoUf yUMELE. 
Md dpi you thi&k then that TU be ns'd thai( > 

. Sk! . 

SipJoHfJVU&lt. ^ 

Take away my Reputation, and take away aiy life. I 
iball be difgrac'd fojr eicer. 

BBJIJGARR. 
I hav« not wrong'd yo4i> Sir J9lfy» 

SitJJ^ yVUBLB, 

IbbtWTttng'dmft! but you ihaU ftx^l y^lw^ i^ongVl 
mtt, and wtoi^'d ^fwei^ La4f» afi4 ^ fine Lady. ■ ■ . ? 
Xihall tlevef ba trujled again ! never have £Q>ploynieat 
moral Ifltall die of the S{)lQeo..--'-r-Prythee now b^ 
good-oatvr'd, pry thee be periuadedi odd L'Ugfvir thee 
|du»J:ifl(«rU8^v«tjbe«thisW^ul^ V\k^V^ 

Ihee any dung in the Woi:ld». qcx 

BESUG^ARIk 

Not one Foot^ ^^ 1 

' Now that I dorft bat nmrdec hin nv - Wel^ ihall t 
fetch her to thee ^ what (haH I do for thee I 

Enter Lady D v t( c ff. 

Odds fifh, here fhei^es herielf : Now yon iff-natdr'd 
vCh^^Ur n^\^ yoiji Pe%l.t look upon her| da bnl to9k 
upon her : what (hall I &y to her I ^ 

E'^n what yoo pleai^ S^ Jd/^.. 
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SirJc%JVMB%E. 

[a veryihinge Monller this Ma4aftK? tt^is is the 

leman» that's be^ tho' (a^s one may fay) he's fome^ 
htMx^ fant iH teli kim wlio yea are. [Gets /# 
garil.} 'If'«hoil «Ft not more cniel than LtOpdbdt, 
»» Tigers, Wdvkf m^^urtMrs^ <loii't break my Heart, 
h kill me ; this Unkbdnefs of tbine goes to the Soul 
he. [Qois u the tatfy.] Madam, he fkys, he^s (6 amaz'd 
tmmpbjint Beaatjr*, that he dares not approach 
li Bxcdleace that Alfl'^s ^om yoti. 
La^ DUNCE. 
\ What can be the laitsMog of all this ? . 

Sh-y^ JUMBLE. 
Art thou then refolv'd to be remorfelefil can'ft thoa be 
bfenfible? haft thmiEyes^ baft thos a Heart? haft thou 
any thing thoo ftoaldft kave I Odd PQ tickle thee; get 
yob to her, yon Poo^ get yon to her, X» ba% t9 btt> to 
iier, bb, ka, biu 

tiOf DUNC E. ^ 

Have yoa forgot me, Beaugardf 

SiryilfyyVMMLE. 
' 80 ao«r, to bet agttn; I Ay. tober, tater Jftril be 
Hmg'd. MAoi^l ab Roguel novr, ttow, btve'tthir 
i;iOW baiveal her; tbeie itgoes, tbere it goes, Hty— -Boy U« 
Ls^DVNCE. 
Metbinks this Faoe fti^uld uolib duicb be altered, as to 
he Mhnw lik^ #bttIoiice Akn^ ii; tbt Otjedbf 
yonr Pltf&tw and Sfil^ of ]mt iMfe^ 

Cunning Tos^! i^beCfKftlg ^ade \ vao ihall fee now how 
by degrees (bell draw him into the Whil'lyfM df lave | 
BOW he leers upon 1ier» t^ hk l^^opon her. O law. I 
lAiM'tEyett tbdre^Eyetl i iju^ {iqckivm ^'th«' 
Calf of tbftLeg. 

Ma^am, I muft confefs I do Pi i a ei iitW r thsr f Hid ono 
4i Ae^iidntance with a Face, whoie Air and Beauty mu 

H 4 rc&mb 
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refembled yours; ttid if I nay tnift my Hcvt, yon are 
call'd C/ffr7W«. 

UifyDVNCB. 

Qarinda I was call'd tilL my ill Fortane wedded me,' 

Kow yoo may have heard oC me by another Title; your 

Fnend theie» I fuppofe, has made nothing a Secret to yoo. 

BEJVGARD. 
^Ani are yon then that kind inchanted fair one» wbc 
wat ia paffionately in love with my Pidure, that yon cooU 
not forbear betraying m« to the fieail your Husband, and 
wrong the Paflion of a Gentleman that lanj^uifh'd foryoui 
vonly to make your MonAer merry ? Hark you» Mactem, 
^Jjiad your Fool been worth it, I had beaten him, and have 
a Month's mind to be cxercifiBg my Parts that way lippa 
your Go-between, your Male-Bawd there. 
Sir JoUy JUMBLE. 
Ab Lord! ah Lord J alTs fpoil*d again, all^s ruin'd, I 
ihall be undone for ever ! VVhy, what tChe Bevii i\the 
matter now? wh^ have I done? what SJLi;iS,,ha^e I 
committed? [Jfide* 

l4ify DUKCE^ , ! 

And are yon the paffioi|ate Adorer of our Sex, who 
cannot live a Week in iMJon witbput loving ? Ax^^iyoig 
the Spark that ftnds your ]^£toe up. and down to long« 
,ing Ladies^ longivg for % Pattern of your Perfon ? ^^ 

MEJUGJRIX .>^a 

Yes» Madanif y/htui I receim rQ:^;tod Hoft^;eaa8 theft 

aic IShwj the&UL] diat it (hall be weU asM. G&Vt 

yon find nQ body but me ta play the Fool withal ? >ir 

^JolfyJUMSlE. 

AIack-»rda|^> >.■• :^ , «^-,,,T: 

LmffDUNCiM. 
G^nld jEcmt pitch upon no body bnt Aat/MrreMJbcd 
l^Qman> that has lov^d you too well, to abufe thns? 
^70ffy TUMBLE. .... :^/i- 
That ever I waa^ bml 

MEJfU 
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fcorn your W^igcs. as I do voor Scrvicci**^^ ''^*^ ^ ^^^ 

' iFfis SAttftrefi/ ^* ttilrlic^il is^hi*^ SfcnSftfcR bdd. 

- TTicre was k iUii^ tocf mrdi I font 700 this After- 
nodn ;' if tbaf fit^not yoih^'^Finger, you inay difpofe of it 
fome other way, where it may give no t)ccafion of Scan- 
dal, ^d you*ll do welL 

BEJUGJRD. 
^Ringy Madkm! 

^^ ^ -lady DUNCT. ^^ ' ^ '^- 
^^A ftialB^Trtfle; I fbp^fc Sir i>tf^ deliver^ it tb 
yott, ¥^i» he'ititurn^d yoa yoit Mitiiatore. " '^ 

BEJUGJRD. 
I befeech you> Madam I 

Zii^ DUKCE. 
Fare we], yo« Traitor. - * - ^^ ^^ 

BEJUGJRD.^ - 
As I hope to be fav*d, and up^ ihe Wdrd of a 
Gentleman. n^ ' ii 

Lifdy DUNCSl ' 

Go^ you are a falie ungratefol Bmte; and trouble me 
90 more, E^jTil. 

BEJ^VGjfRD:^^ 
Sir 74^;^, Sir 7«i^, Sir JcUf. ^- ^^^' ihXJ^ . 

Sir y^iij yv%i^$^E. 

S<«M Advice^ ihiJic'AlHis^i^efl^r^ erermrum^d. 



Sir JflfyyUMSlE. 
Ev'h two pcDiiywfMrth of Hemp for four Hi»no«r'il8ttp^ 
ftr, that's all the Remedy that I know* 
BEAUaj RD. 
Bat pr^ytliec hear a little Reafon. 

SfT Joify JUMBLE. 
No» Sky l^have done; no more to br{aid» I hsv^ 
done ; ( am a(ham*d of yoa, I'll have no moxe to (ay to 
yoa, rU sever fee you< Face again^ good b'w*y* 

' [JTa^/ 5^ Jolly« 

BS^UGJRD. 
l!>eadi and Ae Devil» what hare my Stars been doing, 
to-day ? a Ring ! deliver'd by Sir Dav y * ^ « w hat cati 
that mean ? — Pox on her ibr a Jilt» file lyes, and has i 
mind to amufe and laugh at me a daty or two* longer* 
Hid, here comes her fieait once more: I'll ulie him civilly 
and Uy what Difcovery 1 c&n make. 

Ent4r Sir J^a*vy D v^ c £• 
•Sir Da^ DUNC £. 
Ha, Ka, ha! here's the Caj^taln's Jjew^l ; ¥eiy w^lt 
In troth I had. like t6 hate forgotten k. Ha» ha, ha !— 
how damnable mad he'll be itow,. wh«to I fMl deiiier 
him his Ring again, ha, haf-^^-^P^xsir Dog, he'll' hang; 
himfclf at leaH, ha, ha,: ha !--— Fakh, 'tis a Very pretty 
Stone, and finely fee : Humph I if liquid keep it now f 
x^^ril fay I hkve loft it r No, TU give it hinl aeuair 
Q'pujrpofe to vex him, ha, ha, ha. 

BEAUGJRD. 

Sir Paffffr I am hsemlly (brr y ■ • 

Sir Dancf fiUNCS* 
O Sh% 'tis you I waS fecklng for, ha, ha, ha. Whali^ 
firnli I 4y to him now to t^rify-tdval {u^#« 

BKAtjr^kRJk. ^^ 
Me^Sir! — 

Sir Da^ &tftrCE. 
Ajy ybii„ Sfr, if your N5m6 bfe' C^^idri AAigd^Jl 
Ham like a Fool he Dooks already? ■ ' [Jfidti: 

MEAU^ 



yoti frfeafe, Sir. 

^#> IX^wfy DUNCt: 
would fpeak a iVord widi yoo, if you think it. 
all I do now to keep my CooiiteBance ? {^/f/ale^ 

S^AUGARD. 
be (b happy. Sir, as to be able to ferve yoa in 

Sir Dmiy DUKCE. 
ir ; ha, ha, h^ : I have Comsiaiids of Senriee to 
\ O Lord, ha, ha, ha. 

BEAVGARD. 
r! 

Stf Da^ DUtfCE. 
r; yoti, Sir: Bat pat on your Vbt, Fi^dy pal 
Hlat; fac covcr'4 

BEAVGARD. 
H yon pie^ to fit doWin on thit Bank i 

Sir Daiy DUNQE. 
>, there's nao need, no need$ for all f liave a 
iie« )i can HtsoA upon my Le|^, Sweet-heait. 

BMAUGARDl 
e&echyoo* 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
means ; I thflik Friend, we had ibme har J 
i mm, *twaa aboat a paltry^ Baggage, bat Aie'» 
Jaggage, and a witty Bagga^, and a Baggage 

BBAUGARD. 
& heartily ailuUn'd of all Miidemeanor on my 

Sir Dsnf^ DUNCE. 
weR f thc^ are you not adamafd Whofe-nafier^ 
Cuckold-midLmg Fellow ? here, here, do you 
lieffO^s the Ring you fent a'roguing; Sir, do 
my WUe wants any ^ling that yon can help 
——Why rU wanmt 70a dut Bing ebft 
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- — - — ^ 

>w arc you to throft j 
ibaiir, old Boy? i 



i8o 7*A« SOL^i**^^^ Foi 

fifty Pounds; Whit « Proa%ar Fellow i 

away fd ihuchMoney ; o^ didft diou ibal: i 

believe thou may 'ft tic poor» I'll leHd thee Money a;^ii't» 

if (hott thiak'ft Et, A thirty in the handled^ becaufib 1 love 

thee» ha, ha, ha. 

BEJUGJ^D. 

Sir^ yoai^ humble Servant^ I am fbrry 'twas not worth 
your Lady's Acceptance. Now what a Dog am 1 1 
. Sir Ditvy DUNCE. 

I (hould have given it thee before, but faith I fcn-got 
it, tho' it was not my Wife's Fault in the leail j for ftc 
iays, as thou likeft this Ufage, Ihe hopes to have thy 
Cuftom again Child ; ha, ha, ha. *" ' 

Then Sir,^ I be(ee€h\ you tell her, that yon have made 
it Convert of me, and that I am fo ieai]|ilc;.of my^infokBt 
Behaviour loward^hexii——^— 

Sir ^itvf Dl/NCE:. 
Very welU I fii^ll do it. 

BEAUGAR1>. i(i;,. ..i.i 
That 'tis io^fiible I Aiall ever Be at peace with my> 
^If, till I find fome way h^w. to nakc her Repoition^ 
Sir Davy DUNCJB^^ -^^ 

Veiy good, hg^ hs^ ha. - *. 

BEJUGJRP. » i*=^ 

Ai}d that ]£'e\icr ^ find mc guiky of tfa^ljfcc Offence 



., Sir. Davy i:kU V e JL > .^ 

)^,^ fiir, you had not befti but jMQQiBdjyJi% iia»>hah. 

|>$her banifli all good Opinion ofum^G»j09^* * 

fiSjtUG^itP^' :':'-; -v . 
Pf^ W(ii^^ iao<?9^ J b€^ll you?, Sir i>iiv* : ! 



. I beg yoo, t«l\be^ tb^t t^e generoiif Rc^proof flie: baa 
giveo me has fo wrought ^jppp jsx^—-^ 

Well, 1 war. 

BEJUGJRD. 
That J cftecxn this Jewel not only as a Wreck redeemed 
from my Folly, but that for her lake I will prcienre it 
to the utmoft Moment of my Life. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
With air my Heart, I vow and fwear. 

BEJUGJRD. 
And that I long to convince her X am not the Brule fhe 
might ^^itek^ me for. 

84tDwf DUNCE. 
Right; well, this will make the pureft ijpon [A/SJt^ 
Let me fee ; Mt yoo ackaowledgeyowielf to be a Very 
itnpodent FieDow^ 

BEAUGARD. 
"l dp/o, Sir. . A .. 

^ it /i . Sir Davy DUNCE. \ 

., ^And ^^ yP^ ^^^ 7*^^' ^ ^^ ^^*^ tilt 700 heit 
ftlisfy'd my linJy^ 

BEAUiGARD. > / 

Ri^, Sir. ', V. ' ) r 

.T iM'^ -^ i.; 5a; J . v^ Dw^f 3 UNCE. V '"• • uA 

vSatisfyM her ! very good, ha, ha, ha^ and Aatfro« 
will never play the Fool any more. Be fure yoo keep 

.^M^MjPUQJRD. 
. Nm%.iSir.- • ■' ^i ^ ', - '» rt: - ' 1 
\JliADa^DiUNCE. 
Afd that ycm wiHioeep Aat Ring fik her ififce^^ia^ loag 
as you live, h^^^l-j-^rtro U V. I ^. 

;Z> tl^e Da^ Ai)^l3^t}i^. £11 afliite yoiu 



r^2 5*^ SotDIER's F*RT iff »t^ 

I proecft l^at wili be very kindly done— and ^t. you 
long mightily^ tong to let her tmderibmd tkat you ^ 
another-guei^ Fellew thaa fhe may tak^ you for. 
B EJUGJRD. 

Exadly Str^ that is the Sum and End of my Deiires. 
Sir Da'vy DUNCE. 

Well TH take catc of your Bufinefs^ Til do yourBo^- 

nefs, ril warrant you ; thia will be the purefl fyort whea 

I come home ! [Afide^l Well your Servant, remember, 

be fore yoa remember : Your Servant. [Exit. 

BEJUGJRB. 

So» now I iind a Husband is a delkrate InDtuitient 
rightly made ufe of; To mak^ her old jealous Cox- 

comb pimp for me hisiifeir» i diilikjil as worthy an £m* 
IfloyxAent as ftidi a nbbb Conibrt can be pot to. 

Ah were ye all -fiich Htt^ands and Ibd) Wkes^ 

We younger Brothers ihould lead better Lives. {E^ 



A c t in. S C E N E %' 

■ . - v. ..,■ i . . . 

S C E.N E, QwnU-Gatdat. 
Enter BrLviA oai C o F RT i if f% 

To fall in love, and to &U in l69« with4i Seldiops; 
nay a disbanded $(^^ar too, a Fellow with th<^ 
Mark of Cain uponhim^ which eVery body JuttWi tani^ 
by, anci is ri^y (o throw Stones at hiibl for. > 

COURrtJtB. ; 

Damn her, I (hall never moy iSBt Wlthoiit ravifthlg^ 
if fhe were, but very rich aira veiv '^Yf 1 wiuild maxjryf 
hen Ay, 'tis^ I know her mifcbibvoas Lodk'ibo Well 
lib vt Bi'ftakgp in it ■ uMadam |«>i««»«-* 



SYLFIA. 
Sir. 

'Tis a vefy hard Cafe, that yoa have refotv^dUaot to* 
let me be ^uiec 

^riFlA. 
'Tis yecy onreaTonably done of you, Sir» to Kaunt me 
»p and down everj^ Where at this (candalous rate ; the 
Wbdd w^l think we are ac^almed^ fliortly. 
COURTINE. 
But, Madanir 1 (hall fhirly take more care of my Re- 
ptttadoot and from this due finrwafd ftim and avoid 
yoa moft watchfully.. 

SYLVIA. 
Have you not haunted this Place thefe two Kenn ? 

COXHtflliE. 
'Twas beeablb I kitw it t6 be your Ladyih^^s Home 
then, and therefore might reaibnably be the place yek 
leafl of all frequented ; ohewdnld imagine you were gone 
ai tDOftbrnb-fiu^tiigliytifik tn ibme ptet^ 4f pviblic 
i%ffpeaf«tc<^ m othtr; *im pretty near the Hoar, 'twitt 
be Twilight prefeatly^ and then die OwlaconeaUabisoidi 
'^' ' ^ TiL VIA 

' Wyit need I take the Trouble to gp fb far a Foulr 
ing, when theie** Game c»ot^ at ^we own Doom? 
COURTiNE. 
What, 'Game for y^Mur Net> £ak Lady f 

iri\riA. 

COURTINE. 
To^ftie^ yotihow ddplcatly I ^link of the Bufincfi, 
i ^U he^ kfftvt? jpe4 'jpfi^fetftfy, di^ I ie& die Pieiiftice 

©f railing at you* ^ A \ i ^ 

' ''^ '^'^^^sTirjA: 

Da iby I wfeifld a*#kl? ydto ; ybui- Raillery bdtrays ybui 
Wit, as bud as your dM^ CHritity doies yoit^ BrecdJiig. 
^-,. ^ ^ COURTINE. 






Farewel I 



id* T*Kc<L ; wop. S^9a%^ ViPtiT --a-ii' ti ,- wlj ' 




j^^XhiDg (or ccpj>o£dQn^lb 

Kit yon really very honeft? Look in my Face, and 
tell me that. 

Look in your ^^^ ^ ^^'K^^^-' what? To QK>il 

COURTINE. ^ 

No, bnt to get thee a|tpipc^ ^ t|y Bed, Sweet-heart ; 

caofe thott art veiy ill-natar'd. " .* 

SrLFIJ. 
. Your only w^ to bring that Bafinefi abont effeftoaHf, 
is io^bc^a^re trooble%ne; ^d n you think it word^ 
your While to be abased .i^b^antially, you may make 
yoor peribnal Appearance this Night. 
COURTINE^. 
Hew? where? and when ? and what HooTt Ibeftecb 

thee? 

SYLVIA. 
Under the Window between the Hones of Eleven andr 
Twelve exa^y. 

CQVRTINE. 

Where ihaU thofe lovely Eyes and Eai9 

Hear my Plainu, and fee pjr./tesMrs« 
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sriFiJ. 

At that kind Hoor ^y Griefs fli«Il end. 
If thoo canft know ^y Foe fh>m— Frieod. {Exit. 
^ COURT I NE. 

Herc*5 another Trick of the Devil now; under dart 
Window between the Hours of Eleven and Twelve exa£^ly. 
I am a^amn'd Fool, andmoftgo; letmeiee; fappof^^ I 
meet with a lufly batting: pifh> that's nothing for a Man 
thatTih Idve ; or fappofe (he contrive (bme way to make 
a public Coxcomb of me, and expofe me to the (corn 6t 
the Worid, fw an Example to all amorous Block-heads 
hereafter? Why if (he do. Til fwcar I have Iain with her | 
beat her Relations, if they pretend to vindicate her'; 
and fo'thcre's one love Intrigue pretty well over. [Exit^ 

Ettttr Sir D A V Y Du N c B tf«i V 1 a if i if. 

Sir Daiy DUNCE. 
Go get fcm into your Lady now, and MB her I am 
coming. ' '' 

' ^ P'ERMIN. 

^^crtadjKhip, R%ht-wtM:fhipfol, ii pleas'd not to be 
at home. ^ ^ "^' 

Sir Davjji DJJNCE. 
"TIow's ffirf ? my Jj9dy not at hbttie f tnti, mn in and 
ajk when (he went forth, where flic Is gone, and i^hb is 
With her ; run and ask, P^ittnin. '* 

tERMIN. 
She went out in her Chair prcfcndy after you this Af. 
t^hsobih • •'^•-'•-' -■ ■■ '^- '^' ^ -^^ ^^ "' 

SirDavy^DUNCE. ''' 

Then I piay be a^ Cttckold^ fUlr for ought I knw : 
Wlttt wmbceome & nicf t fiavi Ml^f "li^, andfc 
(hall find her, ^ 

home till I came 
may be upthAlfrPa 

h b^ Ladyfhip in Law then. Sir ? 

Sir 




iM6 Wii SatDMK'a^ Jtcx^rnatyi. 

Sir Daiff (hV N C E, 
Or it may be taking ute Air ^» fstt aa Wugiu-l 
with fome ffaootb-fac'd IUigH€,oraiy>lh^v : *Tis a cbu 
Hoiifcv that &tt«B», that Sm/ag^ Knigbts-htidge is a 

Do you think f^%^i% Hiiei« thnil . 

No, I do not ithiok Ike is there- Deitber;biit'iVic 
thin^ may be, yoa know ^ would that Bttnt^Ehns 
uj^derW'ater tod^ thetfeH « thcMi&ild Oitckoids a1( 
made at DarnrEh^y by g^^fi^f/t^f^tV^dti the Deti 
(be (hott'd: be thc^re this £venkigA my Heart^a broke; 

Enter Sir J o L L Y. 

Bh^JtifyJUM^LE. 
Thatmuftbe 9kt Ihki^i aiy« db^t'she, that's he, 
M b^>f9irelF«r theMkchekrdof? was er^ any ft ^ 
fo pleafant? 

A> Ulan^BUNC E^ 
VA\ feek hct np^ three Da^n and three N%ht> «At&- 
out Meat) Drink» or Light; I'll humble her in the Deiril^ 
Name. 

SkJOfyyUMBLE. 
Well, covi'd I bat meet my Friead Sir £)flt7, it wonB 
be the joyfulleft News £<» him 

Sir E>a<uy DUN€ E^ 
Who's there that has an^tlnngtei fay torof^} 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Ah my Friend of ?ne6d^ %^ NeiVs, fiich Tidings t 

Sir Daay DUifCE. 
I have Ml my Wife, Mam 

Sifj^i^ Tint's ZE.* 

Left her I lliie't not dead, I hof»el 

Sit Ba't^ i>VN€E. 
Yes. Alas, (he's dead, fatc^^roably loft. 

Sir 
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' . .VAy Iparted wub bee widitn tfaisJkalf Hgnh:. 
^ i J9lMf jD l/i^iC J?. > ^ * 

Bid yoa fo,^ are,^ Jiif?«vU wa».fk^.wht^ 
rU have my Locd C^ef-Juftice'a WasrsnMHida Conftai^ 
He preieatly* . ^ 

Sir yaiyy.UMMLM. .1 :.. . ;. 
And (he made.th|e,pii^ Sport ap^ wkh a young 
Fellow* Mao, thatjOiej^^ witlial.-aopideQta%« 
Sir^Dm^ DU^CEi 
Oh Lord! tbatV worie and worfe ! a> yo«ii^ Fe^w! 
• m y -Wife maiung $port with a y<9tttng FelloiwI Ph 
Jbord! here are Doiags^ here are Vaganef \ lILcun mad* 
I'll climb Sow-Steeple pre{ently» beilride the Dragon* 
^d preach Cuckoldom to the whole City. 
Sir Jolfy yUMBLS. 
The beft 0I all was tocv that it happea^d to be an idW 
Coxcoi^ tiiajc p(etexwie4 tA be ip Iptre ,^ith her. Neigh- 
bour* 

Sir Da^ DUNCB. 
lBdef4»^ in love with her I who wai it ? whatV hb 
Name f I warrant yoa won't tell a Body.— — I'll indite 
him in theCrown-Oilice; no. Til iiTue Warrants to appre- 
hend him for Treafonepon the Statute of £i/i4;. 19. won't 
you. tell meivhat young Fellow it was ? was it a very 
handfbm young Felk>Wj» ha h 

Sir Jo/ly JUMBLE. 
Handfom ? Yes, hang him. The Fellow's handfom- 
enough ; he is not venr haodibm neither* but he has a 
deviliih leering black Eye* 

Sir Jknm OUNCE. 
OhLoidf . , r 

^ Si^y^a^ JfTMB^E. 
His Face too is a good rising Face; 'ti» aa fipift effe^ 
xninate Complexioa indeed* but hia Countenance is ruddy 
iangntne, zvA cheaifiiij adeviJiiiL Felkw iaa Cooier 
rU wacrant lum« 

Sit 
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^^ * Sir Da^^UNC^. 

Blefs Qs! what will become of mi t ^f^^'Dhi 

did I marry a young Wife^ (fs jMu^ery Well ihap'd too, 

taQji: ftraig^ht aai proporrioiml^, kah i'^ >*<< *^ 

ft> y^fy yUMBLE. 

Tall? No, he*^ not very tall neither, yctiThci* tsM 

enough too : he'6 none ofyibvar overgrown lubberly Flatt' 

ders Jadts, but morerof the true Englijb Breed, wclj 

knit, able and fit for Scrvdoe, old Boy ; <Ae fdtewii 

well (hap'd truly, very well proportioned^ ftrong aui 

•Aive, I have fecn the Rogu; leap like a Buck. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 

Who can this be i Well, and what think you, Friend, 

has he been Acre! Come, come, I'm fenfible(he*s ayctong 

Woman ; and I am an old Fellow, troth, a very old 

Fellow, I fignify Httk or nothing now. But do yoa 

think he has prcvailM ? am I a Cuckold, Neighbour? 

Sir Jolfy JUMBLE. 

Cuckold I what, a Cuckold in Onftnt-Garden r No, 

rU affure yoi, I believe her to be the moft virtuous 

Woman in the World j but if you had but fecn ■ . 

Sir Da<u^ D UN C E. 

Ayj wou'd I had, what was it ? 

Sir JoUyJUMB L E. 
How like a Rogue (he usM him : Firft of all conies up 
the Spark to her. Madam, fays he— ——and then ht 

bows down, thu« How now, fays fhc, what would 

the impertinent Fellow have ? 

'Sir Danjy DUNCE. 
Humph? ha! well, and what then? 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. ;' 
Madam, lays he again (bowing as he did before) my 
Heart is fo entirely yotfrs, that exoept yon take pity of 
my SttiBBiangs, I muft here die jlt y*uf b'cet. 
^/> Da<vy DUNCE. 
So, and what faid (he again. Neighbour, hah ! ' 
^i J '. 
. i ^>^Sir 



I 



Ha, hKJMuJaiiAt.-Uieti<tySmptPaf^^Miii 
am glsd ' OS 



I am glad'on'% \tilCb\ C l^>(^1>^'|[Iad on'ti well. 



SemMbfef dditl]^ ^ HiitJ^l^lMdpy'^ as ili:ii^ 

Was there evd^ f^dL ^ ikpud^iit ^Uow ? ^.,, 

« WttK t]u(t^»!8mah, iiys) J)e, ^ are ^'fAcy fa1:ka^ 
riq>C8^ and !»» have you EickU ♦ '^' ' 

Ha; iia> ha ! We!l> t^ wduMnot' be 'ahfasftf^yM i^ 
to be an An£cl. "J .V^v V. ^^ t kV:^\ •^^'^^ 

BaC the beil Jdft o£ att wa^ whd^is (bo^d bektlafl:^ 
_. — .^ ,t j^Sh^Dm)y^£yUNCE/ '"'■ ^" '^^ ' ' ' 
Ay, who inde«4 ! .ill wairant fon 6>me filly Fellow 
•r other, poor Fool 1 ' ? r- / ^ 

Sir Jilfy JUMBLE. 
£'mi a fc^ndaloos R^ke-hell that lingers tip and down 
liieTown by.theName qS Q^^ti^n Bumganli but he 
has been a bloody Cuckold-making Scoundrel in his timej 
Sir Davf DUNCE. 
Hang him. Sot, is it he f 1 don't value him this, not 
a wet Finger, Man ; tamy Knowlege fhe hates him, (he 
icoms him. Neighbour, I know it, I am very well fatis.' 
fy'din the Point; befides, I have ieen him fince that* 
and have ottt4ied«r'd 4im : 1 am to tell her from Yai 
own Mouth, that he, promifes never ta affront her moitV 
Sir JoHj JUMBLE. 
Indeed! 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
A^ ay intif 
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CHJIRMAIf. 
Qod Ue6 yo% Madam, tiiMik yow HflMoon 

SirJwUjfVMBLB. 
HoOi, hofli, tLpre'« «iy, bai^ JTll^ go»^ 1*0 mt 
be feen, yqnr hamble Servayti God bVy. 
SirlhmjyBUNCE. 
No Faith, Sir jV^, e'en go i iitt> my HlMiieiMm^ asi 
ftay Supper witk me» we \mtt flifp'd together a great, 
while. 

Sirj9% JUMBLE. 

Ha! fiy you fo I I don't care if 1 4e>, felth, with all 

iny Heart ; this may give me aa Oppoctaofly to fet'all 

things right again. [4^ 

5/r Dmy D UNC f • 

Wly Dicat. 

Laify DUNCE. 
Sir! 

Sirlht^ DUNCE. 
You have been abroad^ my Pear, I iee* 

Lai^ DUNCE. 
Only for a little Ab*, tmly I wai almoft #ifle4 tuihi* 
Doors, I hope you Mill cot be angiy^ Sir Da<vyt will you ? 
Sir Davy JOUNCE. 
Aogry, Child ! no Child, Jiot I; what ih^d I be 
angry ibr? • 

l^ DUNCE. 
I wonder, Sir i)/i^|;)^ you will ferve ttd mtthis ettte. 
Did you Aot promife me to goiamy behalf to Aaugmni^ 
and corred him according to my Ittftrufiioiit for \^ Ibl'\ 
foleace*^ 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
So t did. Child ; I have been with hiiii, 8weetheai««. 
I have told him all to a Titde, I gave him back again 
the Figure too ; but as tlie Devil would havelit^ lij^r- 
got the Ring, ^thldid. 
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Lud^DVNCE. 
Did^«ft]MKfM^ Sir» "^S&i^^ to render me rUicuIoiu 
io the Man I abomintle ? vrhsu fcandaloas Interpretatkm, 
tWnk yoot nawft be^dce of my retaining any Trifle of 
Ms,, feiit me on to dttiononrable Terms ? 
Wr Di^ DUNCE. 
I Really, my Lamb, thoo a^ in the rizht ; yes^ I went 
^ haidi afterwards^ deajr Hear^ and ^ the Buiinefs to 

14^ OUNCE. 
I am glad tl^at yon did, with all n^Hea^rt. 

Sir Davf DVNCS. 
J igkvc kim his Leflbn, Pll warrant him# 

Lady DUNCE. 
htSSatL\ what LeiTon had you to give him? 

Sir Dm;j DUNCE. 
Why, I told him as he Jik'd that Ufage lie might 
come. again; ha, ha, ha. 

La^y DUNCE. 
Ay, and To let him. ^ 

Sir Du^ DUNCE. 
With all my Heart, 1*11 give htm free Jeasre, or Jiai^ine} 
iSitf thou wouldft not imagine how the poor Devil's alter'd* 
La, you there nqw^ but as certainly as I ftand here, 
that Man is troubled that he fweiirs he ihglFnct reft Day 
nor Night, till he has fetisfied thee ; jpr'ytbee be iatis- 
fied with him if It is poilible, n^r Bear, pr^jrthee do. I 
t promis'd him before i left him to teU thee as much : for / 
\ the poor, Wretch looks fo iimply, X cou'4 ^not cftiofe but 
pifylii^, I vow ^nd fwear» ha> hi^ hg« 

\ Now, now, you little Witch, <now y#tt Qiksfiicei 

. odd 1 could find in ni^y Heakt to put my little Finger 
I in your Bubbiet. 

Ln^»UN<:t, 
9ir Dl^s^r^ ImuA t^l .jH9tt» iji^lx^nmili Wt -refenn 
iroor fo foon Reconcilement with a Man that I' hate worfe 
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than Death, and that if you lov'd me with half that Ten. Ifc 
nefs which you prolefs, yoo wou'd not foi^t «i Afir^nt | J 
(o palpably and fo bafely ofFer'4 nae. 

Sir Da<iy DUNCM. . 
Why Chicken, whcre's the Remedy ? What*i to hi 
done? How wouldft thou have me deal with him? 

I^ DUNCS. 
' Cut his Throat. 

Sir Daty DUNCS. 
Blefs us for ever I cut his Throat ! what, do Murder? 

luulj DUNCE. 
Murder, yevjoiy thing to fudi an incorrigible Enemy of 
your Honour, one that has refolvM to perM in abufing 
of you ; fee Here this Letter, this 1 received iince I M 
parted with yoi} ; juft now it was thrown into my Chair 
by an impudent Lacquey of his^ kept o' purpofe for fuch 
Employments. 

■ Sir Da'vy DUNCE. 

Let me fee : A Letter indeed !— for the Lady Dunci 
damn'd Rogue, treacherous Dog, what can he fay inxhe 
Jnfidenow? here's a Villain. 

La^y DUNCE. 
: Yes, you had beft break it open, you had fo ; 'tis like 
the reft of your Difcretion. 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
Lady, if I have an Enemy, it is beft for me to know 
t^rhat Mifchief he intends me ; therefore, with your 
Leave, I will break it open. 

Lady DUNCE. 
Do, do, to have him believe that I was pleas'd enough 
with it to do it myfelf : if you have the Spirit of a Gentle^ 
man in you, carry it back, and dafh it, as it is, in the 
Face of that audacious Fellow. 

Sir Jolly RUMBLE. 
What can be the Meaning of this now ? 

Sir Davy DUN dE. _, . 

AGentl^aan, yes. Madam, I amaGendcmai)» and 

the 
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the World (hall find that I am a Gentleman, 
I hawe cwrtainly the beft Wolban in the World, > 

La»p DX/NCt. 
What do yoa Aink nrutf be the end of all this? I 
Ikave no Refuge in tkfe World,, but your Kindnefs : had I 
a jealous Hasbsmd now, how miferable muft my Life be ? 
Sir Jdtly 7UJ4BLE. 
Ah Rogues No%!,^ Devil ! ah Toadf cunning Thiefi 
wheedting Slut, I'll bjte her by and by. ; 
Str fi4t^.t)UNC E. 
Poor Fool ! no Dear; I am riot' jealoqs, nor never wUl 
be jealous of thee : Do what tHou wilt thou Ihall not 
make me jealous : I love thee too ivell to fyfped^ thee» 

Lwfy DUNCE. 
' Ah, Ijut how long will you do fo ? ^ 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
How long ? as long as I live I warrant thee, I ■ 
don't talk to a Body fo : I cannot hold if tiiou doft, my Byes 
ivill run over, poor Fq|o1 I poor Birdfnies ! poor I^unbldn 1 
Lady DUNCE. 
But win you be ib kind to ne to anfwer my Defires I 
lyill you once more endeavour to make tJiat Traitor ien* 
fible that I have too jof); an Efteem of you> not tQ value 
his Addrefies as they deferve ? 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
' Ay, ay, I will. 

L^dy DUNCE. 
But don't flay awa;^ too long. Dear; mak^ what 
hafle ye can, I fhall be in pain tilT I fee you again* 
Sir Datfy DUNCE. 
My Dear, my Love, my Bs^by, Fll be widi thee in 
a Moment: How happy am I above the reft of Men I 
Neighbour, dear Neighbour, walk iii with mv Wife, imd 
keep her Company 'till I return again. Child, don't be 
troubled, pr'ythee don't be troubled, was there ever fodi 
a Wife ? VM[^,da, da, da : doiCti^e trQiibled, pr'ythee don't 
he troubled, pr'ythee do^'t be troubledf d«| iau [Exm 
Vol. IL I L^ f 
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La4y DUNCE. 
SiTjvUy, Sir folly, Slr^jQify: 

SirJoll/lJ^VMBLE. ,, 
«« I)o^t be^troubled, pr'ytHee don't be troubled, da, da. 
^^ - - Laiiy D If N C E. 

-But- Sir, Jolly, can you guefs whereabout my wand'ring 
C^cel* may be probably found now ? 
- » Sir Jolly y UM B L £. 

Found, Lady ? he is to be found. Madam, he is to be 
atiny Houfe prefeatly, Lady, he's certainly one of the 
fineil Fellows in the World. 

Lady DUNCE. 
You {peak like a Friend, Sir Jolly. 

' ^/> Jolly JUMB LE. ' : 

His Friend, Lady; no Madam, his Foe, his utter 
Eiiemy, I ihall be his Rurn, I (hall, un4o him. 
cJL^^r DUNCE. 
You may, if you pleafe: then come both and play 
^t Cards this Evening with me for an Hour or two ; for 
] have contriv'd it fo, that Sir Da^ is to be abroad at 
Supper ^p-nig&t» he cannot avoid jt;, I long to win 
fqine af thp (Captain's Money ^angely. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. ^ 

Do you fo, my Gameller ? Well, I'll be fure.to bring, 
him, and for wh^t he carries about him I'll warrant you 

« odd he's a pretty Fellow, a very pretty Fellow, 

he has only one Fault. 

Lady DUNCE. 
And what is that I befeech you. Sir? 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Only 4O0 loving, too good-natur'd, that's all ; 'tiscer- * 
tainly the bell-natur'd Fool breathing,- that's all his Fault. 
. ' \ Lady DUNCE. 
Hifl, hill, I think I fee Company coming ^ if yoo 
f je^jfe. Sir ytf/Zy, we'll go in. 

Z Enter 
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interBEAVGAKD/o/loivedfy Sir Davy and Vbrmik. 
SixJoV^Jjfl),MBlE. 
Mum, maniy 'tis Tie hfimftlf, the very fame; odds fo. 
Sir Davy after 'him too, ^uih, hufh, hufh, let us be 
gone, let us retire ; do' but look upon him now, mjnd 
him a little, there's g Shape, there's an Air, there's a 
Motion ! Ah Rogue, a^ Devilj get you in, get you in I 
%, ^there's a Shap^ fpr yqu.. 

[^Exeunt Sir Jolly Jomblc atid L, Dunce* 
BE JUG J RD. 
What the Devil Ihall I do to recover this Da/s Lofi 
again ? my honourable Pimp too> my Pander Knight has 
forfaken me; methinks I am quandary'd, like one going 
with a Party to difcover the Enemy^s Camp, but had 
loft his Guide upon the Mountain^ : Curfe on him, old 
'^rgos is here again : there can be no good Fortune to* 
Wards me when he's at my Heels. 

Sir Da<vy D U N C E. 
Sir, Sir, Sir, one Word with you. Sir ! Captain, 
Captain, noble Captain, one Word I befeech you. 
BEAUGJRD. 
With me. Friend? 

Sir Da'vy DUNCE. 
yc3 with you, my no Friend. 

BEAUGJRD. 
Sir Dofvyy my Intimate, my Bofom Phyiidan— « 

Sir Da^ PUNCEi 
Ah Rogue! damn'd Rogue! 

BEAUGARD. 
My Confeflbr, my deareft Friend I ever had-^^ 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Dainty Wheedle, here's a Fellow for ye. 

BEAUGARD. 
One that has taught me to be in love with.Virtae^ 
and fhewn me the ugly Infide of my Follies. 
Sir Da<vy DUNCE. 
Your humble Serviant. 

I 2 BUA\3- 
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BEAUGARD. 
Is that all ? if you are as cold in your Ix>ve as you 
are in yoar Friendship, Sir Divvy^ your Lady iiaa the worft 
clme on't of any one in Chriftendom* 

Sir Da<vy DUNCE. 
So (he has. Sir, when ftie cannot be free from the ia- 
Iblent SolUcitations of fuch Fellows as you are^ Sir. 
BE AUG ARD. 
As me, Sir? why, who am I, good Sir Domine Doddle- 
pate f 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
' So, take notice he threatens me. Til have him bound 
to the Peace inftantly ; will you n^er have remorie of 
Confcience, Friend? have you banifh'd all Shame from 
your Soul? Do yon conlider my Name is Sir Daty 
Dunct T that I have the moft virtuous Wife living ? Do 
you consider that ? Now how like a Rogue be iook$ agsua? 
what a Hang-dog lieer was that? 

BEAUGARD. 
Your virtuous Wife, 5ir 1 you are always harping upon 
that String, Six Da^vy. 

Sir Dav) DUNC E. 
No, 'tis you wou'd be harping upon ihat String, Sir ; 
(ee you this ? cad your Eyes upon this, this J^ett^, 
Sir ; did not you promife this v^ry Day, to abandon all 
manner of Proceedings of this Nature^ tending to the 
Dishonour of me and my Family ? 

BEAUGARD. 
Letter, Sir ? what tlje Devil does he mean now? Let 
me fee, for the Lady Dunce; this is no Sci'Ji^t)f mine, 
J11 be fworni by jo^i/e, her own Hand! What a Dog 
was I ! forty to one but I had playM the Focrf, andfpod'd 
all again. Was there ever fo charming a Creature breath- 
Jng ?-^Did your Lady deliver this to your -Hands, Sir. 
Sir Davy D U N C E^ 
Ev'nher own felf in Perfon, $ir, and Ihde me tell 
you. Sir, that fhe has too juft an Eftecm of me, Sir, not 
to value iucb a Fellow as you are, as you deferve. 
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I BEAUGJIttk 

- Vety good : [^Reads tki Letter. ] I ^(nA>t not Irat this 
Letter wiH larpi^ yon- ■ ' ■ (itt trodi, ^d fo it does ex* 
tremely) but reflcd ttjpon the miimet of conreying it to 
yoar Hand as kindly as you can. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Ay a dattinVI Thief, to have it thrown into the Chair 
by a Footman. 

BEJUGARD. 
I [Reads.'] Would Sir Davyyittt bat half fo kind t9 
I you as I am* 

• Sir Da^ DUNCE. 

Say yon fo, inftmatkig KiiaM i 

MMjf&OJRm 
Bat he* I am fatisfy'd> is to feverely jealotir ttm 
i except you contrive i(>niielliny ft> let mefee yoa thi* 
I Sfienii^XiQirallwiU.beiwpdeft^ 
} Sir Da^ DUNCE. 

Impudent TraitHTi. I tmght hsvi been a MonSer yet 
K before I had got my Supper in fliy Belly. 
[ BEJUGARD. 

I In older ta)^windi eklMr appear yowleiC ot teiAady 
for you^ h^ an ilo» lifttce k ^ i>IViRm^ wiK» 1^^ 
1 may be confidePd ,of. Adiev. 

Sir Dm^ DUNCE. 
Thfimks to youV miUe: Sir,, with, ail my Heart; yew 

tare conie I fee accordingly »: but a» 4 Friend I am botiiKl 
in Confcience to tell yott the Baftiiefi won't do, the Trick 
WOB^t paia^ Fnaei&i you may put up your Pipes, and 
Imarek off: Oh Lovd I he lie with my Wife, Pugh^ he makr 
^DwvyDmmQxktkM^ poor Wretch, lw» ha, ha« 
[i£j«/<Beaa^ 
Sir Jolfy yUMBLE. 
Hift, hift, hift. 

£»/^r Zrtf/^ Dunce, ««^ FntntBrw di^id/d^ * 

UtfyDPNCB: 
•niirtVte, tibe!<eheis: ftneecd, and bfr J^^wardedl ' 
I 3 FOUR. 
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'^^ FOURS IN. 

Other People may think what they pleaftf but in my 
«wn Opinion, I am a very pretty FeHow now ; if my 
DG^gn but fucceed upon this old Baboon* I'H be cond- 
nia'd. Sir, Sir, Sir. • - ^ 

Str Da^y DVNCR. 
Friend I with me i Wou*d you fpeak >vith me, Fricad ? 

FOURBIN. 
Sir, my Commanife were to attend your Worihip* 

^'> Jolly J V MB LB. 
BeAug4ti^ B$a4f^nl^ hi^i ittfti h«re^ h6rftfs(|Ukkk, 
hill. 

Sir Ikny DUNQM. l ■ 
Where do you live/Swect-lieartb and who do youl)^ 
longta? 

• FOURBIN. 
Sir, lama finall Xnfinuncntof tke£ity»Fl^fenr6ndie 
Xord-Mayor la^hk Qfice thttre. ^ ^^ ^ 
Sir Davy DUNCE. - 
How! theLoid^Maytfr! ^; 

Ft^UR'BIK 
Yes^ Sir, wh6 ddbes you'b^ alljinMikiocdosUm^ 
Honour of your Ci^mjialiy at Sup^vex tJds Evening. 
SirDd^mVNCE. 
It will be the greateft Honour I ever received in my 
Liie ; what, my Lord-Nfoyor iiivite»me to Suppet ? I am his 
Lordfiiip's moft hnmUe Servant. 

FOURBI,N. < 
Yes, Sir, if your Namct^be Sir i^gn^ Duna, jis I 
have the honovr to be infbrm'd it istx h^de&res you Okon* 
over to make what hafte yoacai^ >fbr that he has famt 
Matters of Importance to communicate to your HonouTt 
which may tate ibme time? ^ i u 

LaJj DVNCX. 
Ihopeitwill'&ci^ed. ^ 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
Commonicale with me I he does me too nojble a Fa- 
vour; 
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Vour ; Fll fly upon the WmgB of Ambition to lay myfelf 
«t his Footfiod : My Lo^Mayor fends himfelf to invite 
me to Supper, to confer with me too : I fhall certainly be 
a;gpreatMan. , ; ^c , u ;. . • '^ 

FOURBIN. 
What Anfwer will yemrWprflupiiharge me back withal ? 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
Let his Lordihip know, that I am amaz'd and con- 
founded at his Generofity , and that I am fo tranfgfwt- 
ed with the Honomr he does me. that! will not fail to 
wait on hini m the roafting of an Egg. 
FOUR BIN. 
lam your Worfliip^s lowly^Skve. 

Sir DA'ty DUNCE. 
Vermin^ go get the Coach ready; get me fhc G«ld 
Kledal too and Chain, which I took ^m the Roman 
Citiiolic Officer for a PopHh Rdic: TUbe ine ; Pll ihilie, 
%xA drink Wine that's divine. My LordrMayor iixvilt 
me to Supper ! 

Laif DUNCE. 
My deareft, Fbi glad;ta,fe^ thee retum'd in Safety, 
kom tiw bottootrof my Heart c haA tiran (een the ^ivitor? 
Sir Dfv^ DUNCE. 
Seen biml hang him, I have feen him; Pox on hint, 
fisenhim! 

LMJf DUNCE. 
Well, and what is become of hims Wheieis he? 

Sir Dd^ BUNCE. 
^f^y deft thou ask me where hell hWliat a Pox care 
I wimt becomes ^f him I* pcyHhte dea^ trooUc me witll 
thy Impertinence} Jambufy. . > <«/.r7 ,., 
Laify DUNCEi ., 'jM- - ♦ Vi 
You are not angry, my Deer^ ascD^nni^ />^«t,7> ^j^,, ^. 
Sir Davy DUN C J. 
: No, but I am pleased, and tba^s.|Bafi|fi|^ j^exy.^f ch 
pleas'd, let me tell yo^ l^Vt^han ^ am^ only td ftip witfi 
my I^rd-Mayor, that's ;an.ji ?«Hm;,^li^jifi,,||jg,,5Vorld, 
^4 ■ ' Only 
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only the BufincA of the Natjpn calls opoa metthttV tU { 
tkersfbrt oiM more, I ffty, den'c be tronblefomc) but 
«and off. 

Laify DUNCE: 
Yoa always think/ my Compad^ troublefozne ; yoa 
lit?er iUty at liome to comfort me;* whmr thmk yira I 
fhall do alone by myMf aH this BT/ening, moping in my 
Clumber, ? Pray, my Joy, ftay wkb me forOQice» I K«pe 
lie>won't take me at nly Word. [Jfili* 

Sir Vav^ DUKCB, 
I fay again and. agaiftt Tempter f^aisd tMi I wiit aoc 
]o(e my Preferment lot my Pleafiire r Honour it towtrdi 
me, and Flefh and Blood are my ATerfioii. - 
Laify DUNCE. 
Bot Immv long wiU yoa fiay tbeaf 

SirD^if^DUNCE^ 
1 4oit^ kMKTp jttay bs not an Hitur, mi^be all Ns[^^ 
•^kisLoid&ifEioidi flunk fit; wbAi^tbasittaiqrBodfi 

Ztf^ DUNCE. 
Yoa are rery crueF to flie«^ 

;*>^Jfc«j^ DUHCftr 
I Ga»*t kel|^ it» go^ get yot m». and pa6 awif Ai 
time with your Neighbour* I'll be back again before 
die ; ia^ the moui time be humble and coftfonnable^ {;c 
Jts the Coach ready ? 

rERM^IN. 
¥e^ Sify--. ■"" ■ ' v^ i ..■;.: w • 

^ D^fOfDUNCE^ 
Wdl^ your Servant'; vlbat^ nioMn^ td iiy l4cl 
Mayoress I Yoa have a gfeat deal of Breedi&g kidecd} 
gi^t deal ! nothing to my Lady Mayoreft I 
U4iDUNCE. 
My Service lo her, if j^^ pleafe. 

Sir. Davy DUNCE. 

WeS. Sa^ DSf Se poor Fool cries o' aiy CoiiKiemii 

tdieo, do^yoii his^9 &?ewel. [&r 

£a<^ DUNCE. 

As wpU 93 wto I iQve CAn make me^ £itf 
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SirJolfyyUMBLBi 
Madam» is be gone? 

I^i^ DUNCE. 
In Poft hafte, I affure you. 

^>7«^^ JUMBLE,. 
In troUi> and Joy go with him. 

Lady DUN CE^ 
Po you then» Sit Jolfyy, conduct the Captain hi^er^ 
lAM 1 go and di^fe oi the Family^ that we may be> 
prwate. [SxtunU 

Enter Sir D A V t D u f c ». 

Sir Davy DU NCE. 

Troth, I had foigot my Medal and Chain» quite and 

clean forgot my ReHc^ I was forced to come xxp theie 

Back-Stairs, for fear oT meeting my Wife again; it is the. 

troQblefom'ft loving Fool ; I muft into my Clofet a^d 

[ write a fhort Letter too; 'tis P<}lb-Night, I had forgot 

I that : Well, I woyld not hare my Wife catch me for a 

; Guinea. [Exit. 

tnter Bbavgard and Lady Dunce. 

BEAUOARD. 
Are yoa ce^lahr, -M«(dam> no Body is this yt«f1 f 
^ftncy as we enter'd, I Wtiie Glimpfe of foxaethflig more 
Ikan ordinary. • 

Lady DUNCE. 
Is it your Care of me, or yoor pedonat Pears» that 
aaake you fafafpictoos? Whereabouts was the Appaiitioiu 
BEAVGARD. 
There* there* |ull at the very Doo<». -^ 

lady DUNCE. ^ 
Fie f^ ihamet^ thst*^ Sir Da*v;^^ CAfttil andlhey Ite 
$i^ff^i is £ur cnovgH off by thi§ uoiet>^^ I'm fure^I 
Is ic«4 
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heard the Coach drive him away. But to convince y 
you (hall fee now : Sir "f^^r^. Sir D/t^vj; Sir Da, 
[inocAing at the CU/it-Daor.'} Look you there ; you a 
Captain, and afraid df a Shadow! Come, Sir, ihailwe 
call for the Cards? 

BEJUGJRI>, 
And what (hall we play for, pretty One I 

Lady DUNCE. 
E'en what you think befi, Sir. j 

B EAUGJRD. U 

Silver KiiTes, or Golden Joys, i Come,, let us make 
Stakes a little. 

Enter 5/r J o L L Y J u M B L E. 

Sir Jolly yUMBL £. Q 

Ah Rogue, ah Rogue ! are you there ? Have I cangHt ^ 
you in Faith, now, now, now? * 

Lady DUN S'E. 
And wha (hall keep them ? 

BEAUGJRD: 
You, till Sir Da'vy returns from S uppers 

Lady DUNCE. 
That may be long enough ; for our Engine Fouriinhl^ 
Orders not to give him over fuddenly, Ia(rure you. 
BEAUGARD. 
And is't to yoorfelf then, I'm oblig'd for this blcfs'd 
:€>pporcaaity } Let us improve it to Love's beflAdvantf^c* 
Sir Jelly JUMBLE. , 
Ah, ha, ha, ha ! Ah, ha,, ha, ha! 
- BEAUGARD. 
Let's vow I^ernal, and raife our Thoughts to Fxpec- 
tation of immortal Pleafuresr: in one another's Eyes let's 
read our Joys, tjU we've no longer Power o'er our Dc* 
£res, drunk with this diiTolving, Oh ! 

Efker Sir D AVY D u n c b fr^m bii Clofel^ 
lady DUNCE. 
ALF ' \Squeaku 

BEAU^ 

'r 



BEAUGARD. 
BjT this Light, the Cuckold: Preftot nay. then Halloo. 

,Sir Da<vy D U ^ C.E. 
O I Lord, a Man!' a Man in nay Wife's Chamber ! 
Mordo:, Marder 1 Thieyes,^ Thieves, ihut up my Doors I 
Madam ! Madam I Madam, f . 

Enter Sir J o L fc Y Jumble, 
Ay, ay. Thieves, Thieves, Murder, Murder, where 
Neighbour, where, where ? 

Lady DUNCE. , 
' Pierce, pierce this wretched Heart,. hard to the Hilts, 
dye this in the deepeft Crimfbn of my Blood ; fpare not a 
miierable Woman's Life, whom 'HeaV'n defign'd to.be 
the unhappy Objedl of the moft horrid Uiage Man e'er 

aaed. t 

iCatches up BeaugardV Stvord, fwhich be had left he-- 
bind bim in the Hurry, and prefents it to Sir 'Davy* 
Sir Davy D U N C E. 
' What, in the Name of Satan, does flie mean now > 
Lady DUNCE, 
. Curie on my. fatal Beauty ! bkfled ever be thefe two 
l>aneful Eye*, that could infpire a barbarous Villain to 
attempt fuch Crimes as all my Blood's too little to atone 
for : Nay, you fhall hear me ■ k „ 

Sir Da*vy DUNCE. 
. > Hear yon. Madam f No, I have <feen too much, 1 
thank you heartily ; hear you. Quotha t 

Lady DUNCE. • / 
Yes, and before I die too, I'll be juftify'd^ \ 

. Daify DUNCE. ' ^ . t 

Juftify'd, oh Lord, juflify'd I . i ' 

Lady DUNCE. 
Notice being j^iven me of your JHetarn, I came with 
Qpeerd to this unhappy Pl^ce, where I have oft been bleft 
with your Embraces-, wlj^n from bcSjiind the Arras oat 

SBaiu£<aui!tsrdi how h^^me (here Heav^nkxiowB- 

Sir- 
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FU Baye &iai haiig'4 foir Bw^lary j heilaft broken my 
Uoaicjr aod bfoke tWFeacriqpdaiBf WifdiC Veiygoo(t> 

Screight rii kis Arms Ke grafp'd itie fail ; wkb much 
udo* I plunged and got vpef Freedom^ ran to yoai doiet^ 
poor> knocked and implored yonf Aid> eaJl'd oa- your 
Name ; bm ail in vaiq < ■» 

^Oa90iDUNCS. 

Hah. I' 

UJy DUNCE. 

Soon again %9 feizd me» ftppp'd nay Mouth; za^% 

with a Conxitteror's Fury 

"Sir Davy DUNCE.. 

Oh Lord f oh Lord ! no more, ^o more, f befeccll 
thee, I ftiali grow mad, and very ^ad f 1*11 plough up 
Rocks and Adamantine Iron-Bars i I'll crack the Fram© 
of Nature, feJIy out like Tamerlant upon the Trojan Horfe^ 
and drive the Pigmies all like Geefe before me. Oh Lord^ 
flop her Mouth I Well, and how? and whatthenlftojp'd 
thy Month ! Well! Hah I 

l4df DUNCE. 

No,^ tho' unfortunater I ftill am innocent ; his curfed 
Purpoie could not be accomplifli'd y but who will Irve io> 
injured? No, Til die to be revengM on myfelf : I ne'er 
^n hope that I QAy fee his ftreajning Gore ; and thus I 

let Gilt my ow nf - * [Ofirs » tun nfvm tbe 9*wird^ 

- Sit lyavy DUNCE. 

B^! what wouldH thoa do my Love ? ps^ythee don't 
bfeak my l&sntt : If thou ^t kiAf kiA m«^ I know 
thou art Innocent-, I'fed thon art p t W I had rather be a 
Cuckold a thouiand times^, thda lofe thety poor Ldve». 
jfow Dearee^ poor Bftby. 

Siryc^JVMBLJL 

AiaKiMx^^t^-^ lanffn 

Six- 
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Sir Davy DUNC E. 
Ah, pr'y thee be comforted now, pr'ythee do; why. Til 
bfe tk«c At \mm\Su tint, te iH> tk», man : Why 
Ihouldll be troubled for another'^ ill Doings I I know it 
was no Fault «f thine. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
No, no more it was no^ I dare iwear. 
Sir Da<iy DUNCE. 
See, iee, my Neighb^ weept too; he it troubled t6> 
(be thee thus. 

lady DUNCE. 
Oh, but Revenge I 

5/> Davy DUNCE. 
. Why, thou (halt ha^e Revenge ; TU have him nwrder^d : 
I'll have his Throat cut before to-morrow Morning, Childjj; 
Rife now, pr'ythee rife. 

Sir Jolly JV M S I E. 
/ Ay, do. Madam, and fmile upon Sir Daftiy. 
^ Lady DUNCE. 

But will you Jove me then as well as ere you did? 

Sir Daty DUNCE. 
Ay, and the longeft Day I live too. 
Lady DUNCE. 
And fhall I have JulUce done me on that prodigious 
Monfter? 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Why, he fhall be Crows-Meat by to-morrow-Nighty 
I tell tiee he fhdl be Crows-Meat by Midnight, Chickea,. 
Lady DUNCE. 
Then I will live; fmce fo, 'tis fomething pleafant: 
Whence I in Peace may lead a happy Life 

Wichiuch a Husband — — 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 

I w}iih £uch a Wife* lExfuMf^ 
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BSAVGARD. 
Oh, §f for fliamef ;fie>a wovKf be aWkorosnlttv 
Eriend ; go, go. 111 kav^ no more to do with yoii. 
COVltTlNE. • 
I would not be forcM neither at anj time to avoid a 
Gentleman that had eblig*d a^e, for want of Money to 
pay him a Debt contrail in our old Aoqoaintance : it 
turns my Stomach lo wheedle wil^ the Rogue I fcofn^ 
when he ufes me fo foirvilyi becanle he has my Name ia 
his Shop-Book. 

BEJUGARD^ 
As for Example, to endure the Familiarities of a Rogue 
that (hall cock his greafy Hat in my Face, when he dom 
me, and at the fame time veil it to ai^ overgrown Deputy 
of the Ward, tho* a froua&y Fellmonger. 
COUgTINE. 
To be forc'd to concur with his Nonienfe too and 
laugh at his Pariih-Jefts. 

BEAVOARD. 
To ufc Refpefts and Ceremonies to the Milch-Cow his 
Wife, and praife her pretty Children,* tho' they ftink 
of their Mot'her, and are uglier than the liTue of a fiabooiri 
yet all this muil be endurM. 

COURTtNE. 
Muft it, B$Bugard. ^ 

BEAUGARD. 
And fmce 'tis &, let's think of a Bottkt^ 

COURTINE. 
With all my Heart, for railing and drinking^ do ttvch 
t>etter together tha^ by themfelves; a private Room«, a 
trufty Friend or two : good Wine and bold Truths, are 
my Happinefs. But where's our dear Fdend and Intimate^ 
Sir Jolfy this Evening 

BEAVGARIX 
To deal like a Friend, Courtiney I parted with him 
but jttft now ; he's gone to contrive me a Meeting, if « 
poffibkjt thia N%htj^ with the Woman my Soul is moft 

fiavi 
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nd of : I was this Evenii^ jaft entering upon the Palace 
all Joy* when I met viu& ib damnable a DHappoint- 
ment — ^—^ tn (hort, that Plague to all welt-meaning 
Women* the Husband, came asieafi>nabl79 and forc'd « 
poor Lover to his Heeb, that was fairly making his Pro- 
gTt& another way. Omriim^ the Story diou malt hear 
more at large hereafter. 
ri C0UR7INS. 

A Plagne on him, why didft^ thoa n<9 murder thck 
prefamptuons Cuckold? fancy intruding Clown ! to dare 
to d^urb a Gentleman's Privacies. I would have beaten 
him into Senie of his TratUgreffioOr tfljoy^d his Wlft be^ 
fore his Facej and taught the Dog his Duty, 
BEjfUGJRD. 
Look you, Courtincy yoa think you are dealing with < 
the Landlord of your Winter-Quarters in Affatia now ? 
friend. Friend, there is a DiBTerence between a Free* 
born Eftgkfi Cuckold, and a iheaking Wittal of a con^ 
^«^d Province. 

COURriNE. 
Oh, by all m^ans there ought to be a^Difference ^b« 
lerv*d between your arbitrary Whoring, and your limitfsl 
Fornication. 

BEAUGARD. 
And but redfon : For tho' we may make bold with 
tiiod^er ^^^s Wife in a friendly Wayj yet nothing 
upon Compulfioir, dear Heart 

COURTINE. 
And now, Sct Jolfy^ I hope, is to be the Inftrument 
of fome immortal Plot; (bme Contrivance for the Good 
of the fibdy, and the old Fellow's Soul, Beaugard: for all 
Cnckc^ds go to Heaven, that's mod certain. 
BEAUGARD. 
Sir Joliy ! Why, on my Confcience, he thinks it as 
much his undoubted Right to be Pimp-Mader-General ta 
l^ondon and Middle/ex^ as the Eilate he pdflefles is : By my 
Conien( his Worihip fhOUld e'en have a Patent for it. 

COUR- 
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CaURTlNE. 
He is certainly tke £tteOrfor fii« Emplbymeiit in Qh 
endom; he knowt d|olre#'aihilies -by their Names a 
Tidesp dum ali^theBelKmtn within and withoat theWa 

BEAU<^14RD. 
^ Nay, he keeps a Catalogue of thd choice^ Beauties 
aboat Town, iilnilraied with a particnlaf Account of their 
Age, Shape» Proportion; Cotoiir of Hair and Eyes, D^ 
grees of Complexions G«iKpov(fder Spots and Mol^s. 
COURTINf. 
I wiih theoldPander wH^^xlund to iatisfynyEx* 
perientar^wliat Marks Of <jood^Natnre toy ^A^fVi kit 
about her* 

Eftter. Sir JoHy J u ii B t B. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. P 

My Captains f my Sons ofMi^rs, and Imps of Faui k 
Well encounter'd; wha(, flw^l ^.havc^ a fparkling Boide lii 
tat two» and ufe Fortune like a Jade ? Beaugardt yeo are 
a Roj;ue,, yon are a Pqg^ I h^e, yoa^ gfli\yoQ gone, go. 

BEAVGJRD. . .M 

; ' But, Sir Jolly, what News from Ror^ife, Sir Jottf ? b 
there any hopes lihall come there torn^hti 
Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
May be there is, may be there is not; I Ay let as have ' 
a Bottle, and I will fay nothing eUe withoat a Bolde : 
After a Glafi or two my Heart may open* 
COURTINE. 
Why then we will have a Bottle, Sir JoUjf. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Will ? we'll have Dozens, and drink till wc arc wife» 
and fpeak well of no body, till wc are leuder than Mid- 
night Whores; and out-raird disbanded Officers. 
B EAUGJRD. 
Only one thing more, my noble Knight, and then we 
are entirely at thy difpofal. ^ ^. ^ 
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Sir JoHy JUMBLE 
n WeU, and wliaf 8 thai ? W^tfs^ tke Bo&iefs ? 

This Friend of mine here ibMs> iameed o^ tkf Affi<* 
iknce ; he's dasfknahfy in lov^^^. Sir ^^i^. 
V . t • .; Sir folly J^MBLS.^ -^ ' 
: InXj[>^je!.i3hefQl InLovel Ods, my LileMs (he ! 
'What's her Name ? Where dpcs Ae live ? I warrant ydu 
1 know )ier; (he's in iJijr T94ll^•BolQbiif*li'wafran^yao^ 
Virgin, Wife, or Widow I <: , i[/^«//r ««/ a Ta^U-BeoJk. 

■ In troth, Sir ^ii^,. tbfU'i/omed^^of &diffic«tttQue^ 
tioni but as Virgins go now^ flie may pais for one of them* 
i.Sir^^ y^M^LE. 

Virgin, very good : let me fee ; Virgin, Virgin, Vir- 
Sini oh, here are the Virgins ; truly, I meet with the 
UmdR of this fort of any : W^% and the firft Letter o$ 
her Name ndw ! For a Wagcf I guefs her. 
r^ ,, . COURTINE. /, 

ThenTPoimQft knoiSr;^*Sir ^(mS^, that I l^ve my Love 
with an 5. ^ . ^ -^ ^ - 

u ., T i Sir yvIfyyUMBLE. 
> S. S. S. O here are theElTes ; let me coniider now-*-- 
Safho, 

No^Sir.. 

< Silin^a. 
Neither. 
'S-€fkr6ttia, 



COURTINE, 
SirJoIfyyUMSlE. 

:€OURTJNE. 
Sir Jolly JUMBIB. 



COURTINE. 
You muft guefs again, I ^ffureyou. - 
• ' . Sir Jolly JUMBLE^^ 

Syhia* 



COUR^ 
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COURTINE. 

Ay 9 nj, ^y^ffyt that's the &tal Name rl^JvMi/the 
Fair, the Witty, the Ill-«atiir*d i do yoa know her, mj 
Ftitndl 

Skr J$lfy JVMMIE. 

Know her, why ihe is my Danghter, and I hare 
adopted her th^ fenco Years^* Syl*via f let me lode; light 
brown Heir* her Face oval and nofe roman, quick fpark- 
ling Eyes, pluaift paegnant ruby Lipi, with a Mole on her 
Bread, a^d the perfeaLikeneft of a Heart-Cherry on her |^ 
Left Knee. Ah Villain ! Ah fly Cap ! have I caughtyon? 
Are yoo there, i'fiutk } Well, and what /hys fiie f Is (he 
coming I Do her Eyes betray hef ? D^et ker heMrt beati 
and her Bubbies rife« when yoo talk to Aer, hah ?— 7-^ 

. Look yoa^ Sir y$Ufi all things confider'dy h may fiukt 
^ fiuft to coi&e to a Marriage in tfan»*' '■ " 
SffJ^^JVMBLE. 
ril have nothing to do in It; I won^t be feen in de 
t^btktk of Matrsmany* Make jmm a mMtk^atoirl a 
filthyMarriage-Broker! Sir 1 fcomit, I know better ihifigt; 
look you, Frienct to carry her a Letter from you or fo> 
apon goodreroM, the' it: be in a Chard^ lit dhslifer it; 
or when the Bufmefs is come to an Iflue, if I may W»gf 
you handfomely together, and fo forth. Til fcrve thee 
with all my Soul, and thank thee into the Bargaiii; datok 
thee heartily, dear Rogue; I will, yoa little Cock-Spar- 
row, faith andVoth I will ; but no Matrimony, Friefld> 
ril have nothing to do with Matrimony ; 'tis a damn*d 
Invention, worfe than a Monopoly, and a Deftroyer of 
civil Correfpondence. 

Enter D a a w e a. 

DRAITER. 
Gentlemen, yOur Room is ready, your Wine and Ice 
pipoR the Table, will your Honours pleafe' to walk in ? 

Sit 
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Sir JitO^ JUMBLE. 
Ay 9 Win^y WiQe» give us Wuie : a Pox ob Matriinony; 
MatrixnoDy in thePevirs Name I 

COURTINB. 
But if an honeft Harlot or two chance to enqoire for 
ps. Friend. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Right, Sirrah, if Whores come never fo many, give 
*em Reverence and Reception^ but notUhg elie ; let no- 
thing but Whores and Bottles come near us, at yon teiv^ 
der your Ears. 

[They go ivithin the Sc9f^^ nufhte is M/ce^er^d Tailt 
and pottles. 

BEJUQJRD. 
Why. there'^ there's the l>aiul of CoMaam now in lit- 
tle; l^rk/you Drawer, Dqg, (hat, (hut the Door, Sm> 
rd), do you hear i Shut it to dole, that neither Caret 
Dor Neceiiities n^y.p^e^ in upon u$. 
Enter Sir D ay y DvNck, Fourbin, Blood T- 
B o N £f-s, MlJ D k A w E R. 

FOURBIN. 
Bhpdy^BMef, he fure to behave yourfelf handfomely, 
aud like your Profeflion ; fhew yourfelf a Cut-throat oJF 
Parts, and we'll fleece him. 

BLOODr-BONES. 

My Lady fays, we muft be expeditious ; Sir Jo/ly has 

given notice to the Captain by this time, fo that nothing 

is wanting but the Management of this over-grown 

* Gall to make us Hedlors at large, and keep the WhoiC 

i^ortnne under. 

DRAWER. 
Welcome, Gentlemen, very welcome. Sir; will't 
pleafe you to walk into a Room ? Or ihall I wait upon 
your Honours Pleafure here ? 

Sir Danjy DUNCE. 
I fiwestwheart let us be quiet, and bring us Wine hither : 
So— [Sits do^wn* 

Fiom this Moment, War, War ; and mortal Dudgeon 
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againft that Enemy of my Honour, and Thief of my ' 
good Name, call'd Beaugar4* You can cut a Throat upoa 
occaiion, you faid> Friend ? 

FOURS TNE. 
. Sir, catting of Throats is my hereditary Vocation; my 
Father was hang'd for cutting of Throats before me, and 
my Mother for cutting Of Purfes. 

Sir Da<vy DUNCE, 
No more to be faid; my Courage is mounted like a 
litde French Min iipoii a great Horfe, and I'll have him 
murder'di 

FOURBIN. 
Murder'd you fay. Sir? 

Sir Davy D U NC E. 
Ay, murdex^d I iay, Sir ; his Face flay'd off", and nail*d 
to a Poft in my great Hall in the Country; amongd 
all the other Trophies of wild Beafts flain by our Family 
fince the Coriqueft, there's never a Whore-Mafter's 
Head there yet. 

FOURBIN. 
Sir, for that let me recommend this worthy Friend of 
mine to your Service ; he's an indulb-ious Gendeman, and 
one that will deferve your Favour. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
He looks but fomething ruggedly tho' methinks. 

FOURBIN. ' 
But, Sir, his Parts will atone for his Perfon ; Forms- ^. 
and Fithions are the leafl of his ftudy : he aifeds a fort 
of philofophical Negligence indeed. But, Sir, make"* 
trial of him, and you'll find him a Perfon fit for the 
work of this World. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
What Trade are you. Friend } 

B LOODT-BONES. 
No Trade at all. Friend; I profefs Murder: Raf- 
cally Butchers make a Trade on'tj 'tis a Gcnilcman't 
Diverdfement,^ 

Sir 
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Sir Da'uj D^UJ^q E. 
Do you profefs Murder ? ^. , , , , , : 

'^-^L&ODr-BONES. 
Yes, Sir, 'tis my Livelihood : I keep a Wife and fix 
Children by it. ' ^ . 

- Sir Davy DUNCE. 

ThcHj Sir, here's to you with ^1 my Heart: WouM I 

had done with thefe Fellows. [-4^^^» 

FOURBJN. . - 

• Wdl,^ Sir,- if yoa have any Servjc^ for,jis> I defir^ we 

may redwve your Gold and your Inftrudlions fo foon 

as is poffible. 

Sir Da<vy DUNCE. 
Soft and fair, Sweet-heart, I love to fee a little how I 
lay out my Money: Have you very gQod trading aow-a^ 
days in your way. Friend ? 

BlOOOr-BONRS. . 
In peaceable times a M^n may eat and drink comfor-. 
tably upon't : A private Murder done haodfomely, i$ , 
worth Money; but now th^t th& Nation's unfettled there 
are fo many general Undertakers, that 'tis grown almoft a 
Monopoly; ybii niky have a Man murder'd almoft for httle 
or nothing, a'id no body e*er know wl^o did it neither. 
Sir Da^^ DUNCE. 
Pray what CounCryman are you? where were you born, 
moft noble Sir ? ^ 

BLOODT-BpNES. 
Indeed my Country is foreign, I was born in Jigier; 
my Mother was an Apoftate Gree^^ my Father a Rene- 
gado tn^UJhman^ who by opprefling of Chriftian SUvcs 
grew rich ; ' for which when he lay lick, I murder'd him 
one 6tcj in his Bed, mad^ my Efcape to Mahay where, 
embracing the Faith, I had the Honour given me to 
command a thoufand Horfe aboard the Gallies of that 

State. 

SJr pf'vy DUNCE. 
Oh Lord, Sir ? my humble Service to you again. 

^ FOUR- 
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FOURBJN. 
He tells you, Sir» but the naked Truth* 
Sir Davy DUNCE. 
• I doubt it not in /he l«ifl, mofi worthy Sir. The/e arc 
devililh Fellows, I'll warrant 'em. [y^^^. 

FOURBIN. 
War, Friend, and fhining Honour has been our Pro- 
vince, till rufty Peace reduc'd us to this bafe Obfcurity. 
Ah Bloody-Bones! ah, when thou and I commanded that 
Party at the Seige of Pbillipsburgb! where, in the face of 
the Army, we took the impenetiable Half-Moon. 
B LOODT-BONES. 
Half-Moon, Sir! by your Favour 'twas a Whole Moon, 

FOURBIN. 
Brother,* diou sgt in the right; 'twas a full Moon and 
fuchaMoon, Sir!. 

Sir Da'vy DUNCE. 
Idoabt it not in the leail. Gentlemen; but, in the 
mean while, to our Buiinefs. 

FOURBIN. 
With all my Heart, fo foon as you pleaie. 

SirDa^vy DUNCE. 
Do you know this Beaugard? He's a devilifll Fellow^ I 
can tell you that; he's a Captain. 

FOURBIN. 
Has he a Heart, think you. Sir ? 

Sir Davy DUN C E. 
O, like a Lion I he fears neither God, Man, nor Devil. 
BLOODT'BOl^ES. 
^ I'll bring it you for your Breakfaft to-morrow : Did 
yoo never eat a Man's Heart, Sir ? 

Sir Da'vy DUNCE. 
Eat a Man's Heart, Friend? 

FOURBIN. 
Ay, ay, a Man's Heart, Sir, it makes abfolutdy the 
beft Ragouft in the World : I have eaten forty of 'em in 
my time wldiout Bread. 

Sir 
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Sir Davy DUN C E. 
O Lord, a Man's Heart { my humble Semce to yoa 
bothy Gentlemen. 

B LOO DnB ONES. 
. Why, your Algerine Pirates eat nothing cLfc at Sea, 
they have them alwayjt potted \ip like Venifon ; your 
well-grown Dutchman''^ Heart makes an excellent Diik 
with Oil and Pepper. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
O Lordy O Lord! Friend* Friend, a word with you : 
How much mufl you and your Companion have to do 
this fiuiinefs ? 

FOVRBIN. 
What, and bring you the Heart home to your Houfe? 

Sir Davy D U N C E. 
No, no, keeping the Heart for your own eating. 1*11 
be i*idt)f 'em as foon as pofiible I can. [-^fi^f. 

FOURBIN. 
You fay Sir, he's a Gentleman ? 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Ay, fuch a fort of Gentlemen as are about this Town : 
The Fellow has a pretty handfome Outfide ; but I be- 
lieve Kttlc or no Money in his Pockets. 
FOURBIN. 
Therefore we are like to have the honour to receive 
the more from your Worfhip's Bounty. 
BLOODT'BONES. 
For my part I care for" no Man*s Bounty : I expeft 
to have my "Bargain perfbrm'd, and I'll make as good a 
one as I can. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Look you. Friend, don't you be angry. Friend, don* 
be angry. Friend, before you have occafion : You fay 
you'd have let's fee how much you will have now 

■I warrant the Devil and all by your good Will. 
FOURBIN. 
Truly, Sir Davy^ if as you fay, the Man muft be well 
Vol. II. K mHxd<t^'d% 
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murder 'd, without any remarfe for Mercy ; betwixt Turk . 
tad y^nnff 'tis honeftly worth two hondrtd Founds. , ;: ^ 
Sir Dav^ DUNCE. , „> 

Two hundred Pounds I why 111 hav« a Phyfidan (hall| j 
loll a whole Family for half the Mooey. ^ ' 

MLOODT'-BONES. ^ 

Damiiie» Sir» how do ye mean \ . i 

Sir Da'vy DUNCE. ^ ! 

Damme, Sir, how do I mean ? Damme» Sir^ not td 
fart with my Money. 

BLOOVr-BONES. 
Not part. Brother! 

FOUR BIN. 
Brother, the Wight is improvable, and this moll be 
bbrtte withal* 

B LOO Dnn ONES. 
Have I fbr this diiSohr^^Circean Charms ? I^roloe Iron 
I>ui1Ui^« whiUl frdm theie firm Legs die wtil •fl'd ufelefe 
Fetters dropp'd away, and left me Mailer of my native 
Freedom i 

Sir Detty DUNCE. 
Whstt does lie me^n now ? 

FOURBIN 
Truly, Sir, I am ibrry to fee it with all my Heaft^ 
*tis a Diflradion that frequently frizes him, tho* I am j 
%]irry it Should hippen it tinkckily at this tinr. 
Sir Det^ DUNCE. 
Diilrafled, Ay you ! is he k apt to be diflcafled ? 

fOV^MIN. 
iiy^ 8ip, ^ing mad : We that live by Morder are all 
fo ; Gf.uilt ivill never let us fleep. I befeech- you, Sir, 
ftand clcaf of him, he's apt to be rery mifthievous a^ 
ihfefe tfrtfbrtunate Hours. 

Ji LOO Dr-a ONES. 
Hskftl iMn dirnnkwith tender'In&nts^lood, and rIppM 
Up ^fdmiiiig Wombs ? Have thefe bold Hands rauTaek'-d 
the Temples of the Gods, and ftiibb*d the Priefb befora 
thek Altars^ Have I dc^ this? hah! 

Sir 
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Sir Davy D UNCE. 
No» Si#i fidtthfttl know'. Sir, I wooM ootfayany 
{^ch thiDg for all ^e World, Sir : Worthy Gentleman, 
I befeech you. Sir, yoa feem to be a civil Perfon, 1 be- 
feech you. Sir, to ntitigate his PafBon, Fll do any thing 
in the World ; yoo (hall command my whole Efbte. 
FOURBIK • 
Nay, aftei; all^ Sir, if you have not a mind to have 
bun qui^e oiurder'd, if a Twinging Drubbing to bedrid 
him, or ib, will facvc your Turn, you may have it at 
a cheaper Rate a gr^t deal. 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
Truly, Sir, with all my Heart ; for methinks, now I 
tconfider Matters better, I wou'd not by any meant be 
guil^ of another Man's Blood, 

FOURBIN. 
Why, then let me confider— -to have him beaten fuh. 
fiandally, a Beating that will ^ck by him, will coft yoa 
—half the Money. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
What, one hundred Pounds ! Sure the Devil^t in youg 
or you would not be fb unconfcionable. 
BLOODr-BONES. 
The Devil f where f where is the Devil ? Shew me ; PH 
tell thee, Bekebuhy thou haft broke thy Covenant; didft 
not thou promiie me eternal Plenty, when I refignM m^ 
Soul to thy Allurements ? 

SirDavy DUNC E. 
Ah, Lord! 

BLOODr-BONES. 
Touch me not yet ; Tve yet ten thouiand .Murden to 
. aa before Pm thine: With all thofc^ins Til come with 
full Damnation to thy Caverns of endlefs Pain» and 
howl with thee for ever. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Blefs usf what will become of this mortal Body of 
mine ? Where am I ? is this a Houfe ? do Hive ? am I 
FltOi and Bloody Ka BLOOI^T- 
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BLOODT-^BONES. 

There, there's the Fiend again ! don't ch«ter fo; and 

grin at me ; if ihon muft needs have Prey, take hert^ ^ 

take him, this Tempter that would bribe me with ihining 

Gold> to (lain my Hands with new Iniquity, 

Sir Da*vy DUNCE. 

Stand ofF, I charge thee, Satan : whofoe'er thou art, 

thou haft no Right nor Claim to me ; Pll have thee bound 

in Necromantic Charms. Hark you, Friend, has the 

Gentleman given his Soul to the Devil f 

FOUR BIN. 

Only pawn'd it a little; that's all. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Let me befcech you. Sir, to difpatch, and get rid of 
him as foon as yoa can. I would gladly drink a Botde 
with you. Sir, but I hate the DevilV Company mortally : 
As for Ae hundred Pounds, here, it is ready; no. more 
Words, ril fubmit to your good Nature and Difcretion.' 
FOURBIN. 
Then, Wretch, take this, and make thy Peace with 
|he infernal King; he loves Riches, facrifice and be at reft. 
BLOODr BONES. 
*Tis done. Til follow thee, lead on; nay, if thou fmile, 
I more defy thee ; Fee, Fau, Fum. [Exit. 

FOURBIN. 
*Tis very odd, this. 

^/> Davy DU NCE.^ 
y^ry odd, indeed ; I'm glad he's gone tho'. 

FOURBIN. ' '^ 

Now, Sir, if you'pleafe, we'll refreffi ourfelves with 

a chearfiil Glais, and ib Ciutque un chez, lui ^ — -I wo'u'd 

fain make the Gi^) drink a little, to put a little Mettle 
into him. \^Afids, 

Sir Da^^ DUNCE. 
With all my Heart, Sir; but no more Words of the 
Devil if you love me. 

FOUR-- 
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FOURS IN. 
The Bevil's an Afs, Sir, aad here's a Health to all 
thofe that defy the DevU. 

Sir DavyDUNCE. 
With all my Heart, and all his Works too. 

- FOURBIN. 

Nay, Sir, you mull do me right, I aflure you. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Not fo full, not fo full, that's too much of all Confcl- 
ence : In troth. Friend, thefe are fad Times, very fad 
Times i but here's to you. 

FOURBIN. 
Pox o'the Tinies, the Time6 are well enough, fo long 
|as a Man has Money in his Pocket. 
jf Sir Da^ DUNCE., 

'Tis true, here I have been bargaining with you about 
a Murder, but never con£der that Idolatry is coming in 
] fiill ipeed upon the Nation. Pray what Religion are yott 
of, Friend? 

FOURBIN. 
^ What Retig^on am I of. Sir? Sir, yoor humble Ser- 
itant. 

Sir Daiy DUNCE. . 

Truly a good Confdence is a great Happinefi ; and fi> 
1^ pledge you, hemph, hemph; But ikan'c the Dog be 
i&ttrder'd this Night ? 

FOURBIN. 
My Brother Rogue is gone by this time to fett him,^ 
and the Bufinefs fhall be done eifedually. Til warrant 
you. Here's red to his Soul. 

Sir Davy D UNCE. 
With al^ my Heart, Faith i I hate to be uncharitable. 

. Ettttr CotJRTiNE and Dravjer. 

COURT IN E.. 
Look you, tis a very impudent thing not to be drunk 
by this time : Shall Rogues flay in Taverns to fip Pints, 
K 3 ^d 
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^nd be fober, when hoaeft Geiltkiii^n are drank by Gal- 
16ns / and ril have none on't. * •^^ "^' ^ -^^ 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. , ^ 
O Lord, who's there ? [Sits up in tis Ciair. 

DRAW BR. 
Ibeieech your Honour oaf Hoofed will be atterty 
ruin*d by this means. - - - 

, COURTlIfE. 
Dan^Vi your Houf^, ybat^ WifePand Children, antfall 
yoor Family, you Dog. ■■Sir, who are you I 

' '' - [fVSiVDii^Ifaftcc. 

Sir Davy DUNC E. 
Wh6 aih I^ Sir/ what's that td yoa. Sir I Will yoa 
tfekte ay foot, yon Rogve f ^ 

COURT INS. 
HI tickle yoor Gats^ yoo Poltrdbti, prc^eady. 
^ ^ir Ddi&f DVNGB. ' 

']tlcUe sky Gdtl^ yon Mad^pl 1*11 tkdfcte ydtfT toby 
if you do. ' .. ^ 

C^VRTtNE. 
W1hI4 'Wiflt d»t drcamds'd Biuid } tlMlt tjtkrh fiy^ ] 
cndcal Beai^ of the Refbnnation.Gttt? Old FeOovT^ J 
kdieve you are a Rojjue. 

Sir Dmi9 DUNCE. 
. ^icrah^ you're a Whop j an tnti^ Bilch- whole i IH 
ale you like a Whore ; 111 kiis you, you Jftde i tHHL niviih 
you, you Buttock; I am a Juftioe of 4»e Peace, Sirrah, aiyt 
that's worftk 

COURTINE. 
Damn you. Sir, I care not if you were a Conflable and 
all his Watch : What, fuch ai Rogue ai.you fend hon^ft 
Felbws to Prifon, and coantenance Whores in your Ju- 
rifdi^on for Bribery, you Mongrel ! Til beat you. Sir- 
rah, ril brain you i 1% murd^ryou, you Moonypaff. 

[Throws the Cbair ajfte^ iinh 
Sir D^j DlfNQE. 
^ ^,Sif:,S:oBMilh W^chHfff9li»$Sf^,Sh>Aifi 
Murde r ■ ■ u ji [Exii. 
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COURTINM. 
Huzza* BiOMimri! 

Enter Be avgaIId and Sir Joll y Jvmblb. 

FOUHBIN. 
Well, Sir, the Buikieis is imi^ w^ have bargajn*4 to 
murder ycu. 

BRAUGARD. 
Mnrder'd 1 who's to be niurder*4* hiU FcuritM f 

Sir Jolfy JUMBLE. 
Yoo are to be mnrder'd. Friend ; you fliaU be mm^- 
der*d. Friend* 

. BRJUGJRD. 
Bat how am I to be mnrderU ? wko't to flMwier a% 
Ibefeech you. 

FOURBIK. 
Your humbk Scrraau fmfrUm ; I lin the lAm, wMk 
^your WoHhip's leave : Sir Dityjf has giv'n me thii QM 
to do it handibmly. f, 

BBJUGJMD. 
Sir Dmvjff uncharitable Cur; what! murder an h»> 

fieftF^bwforbtii^aviliohisF^Mvlyl What can dm 
Jnean, Gentleqi«a. 

SirJoifyJttUBLS. 
No, 'tis for not being civfl to his Iteiljr, 4iai k aiiinfff 
Gentlemen; therefore ane yoo to be mmder*d to night, 
j»d bory'd a-bed with my I^ady, yo9 Jack Sitofm yoa. 
BEAUGARD. 
I underfbind yoa. Friends ; the old Gentleman has de- 
fignM to have me butcher'd, and you* have kindly con- 
trived it to torn it to my Advantage In the Affair of Love^ 
I am to be murdered bcit as it we«e> Gentle men> hah \ 
FOURBIN. 
YourHonoor has a pieicing Jac^aMnt. Sir, Captain 
Couriini^s gone. 

BEJUGARD. 
Ko matter, kt him go: he hat a DefigB to put in 
K 4 prac* 
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pradtice this Night too, aad^would perhaps but fpoil ours. 
But when, Sir Jolly, is this fiuibaefs to be brought aboa 
Sir Jcllj JUMBLE. 
Prclcntly, 'us more than time 'twere done already; 
gO| get you gone» I fay , hold, hold, let's fee yoor 
left Ear Irft, ham— — ha— ^yott arc a Rojgue^ y'area ^ 
Rogue; get you gone, get you gone, go. ^ExeunU 

SCENE cbangei to Govent- Garden ^avza. 

Entft Sylvia an^ hr MaU in the Bokony* 
MAID. 
But why, Madam, will you ufli him to iahumanly/ 
Pm confident he loves yon* 

STLFIJ. 
Oh! a true Lover is to be found oat like a true 
Saint, by the trial of bis Patience* Have yoa the Cerds 
ready? 

STLFIJ. 
Here they are. Madam. 

MAID. 
^ Let 'em down, and be fure when Jt comes lo Trial, f» 
poll luftily. Is IFillxht Footman ready ? 

^ ^ H^ILL. 
• At ydar Ladyihip^s Command, Madam. 

STLFIA. 
I wonder he lb6ald ftay fo long, the Clock has ftmck 
Twelve. 

Enter C o u R T i h^. 

~ COURTINE, fingu 

And lAjasfl^i not frank and free. 

And luasjhe not kind to me ? 

To lock up her Cat in her Cupboard^ 

And give her Key tome, to me t . 1 

"To lock up her Cat in her Cupboard, 

And ghe her K^ to me. : . 

STL. 
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sririj. 

[ This miifl: be he : Ay, 'tis he, and as I am a Virgin» 
I ^nntig' dnink ; but if I £nd not a way to make him 
-feber ■ 

■ " ' CO U RTIN E. 
^ Here, here's the Window : Ay^ that's Hell-door, and 
faf Damn^tioh'is ih^the' Iniide. ^hiHy Sylvia^ Sylvia ; 
. ^deev fmp of Satan> appear to thy Servant. 
SYLVIA. 
Whd calls on ISyhin'in thisd^ui of Night,' 
When Reft is wanting to her longing Eyes ? 
COURTJ^E. 
*Tis a poor Wretch can hardly ftand upright. 
Drunk With thy Lov^, and if he fills he lies. 

SriP'IJ. 
Courtine, is it you ? 

COURT IKE. 
Yes, 5weet*heart, 'tis I; art thou ready for me ? 

STLFIJ. 
Faften yonrfelf to that Cord there ; there it is. 

COURTINE. 
Cord I where ? Oh, oh, here, here; fa now to Heav'n 

In a Strfng. ' ' ' 

STLFIA. 
Have you 4one? 

COURTINE 
Yes, I have done. Child, and would fain be doing 
•oe, Httff)r. 

sririA. 

Then pull awaj^ boa up, hoa up, boa up : So, avaft 
there. Sir. 

COURTINE. 
Afadam. 

SYLFIJ. 
J\re you very much in love, Sir ? 

\COURTINE. 
Oh, daamably/Chfld, damnably, .. 
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sriviA. 

I am fotiy for't wkh all 1117 H^M: G<tod night, 
Captain* 

COURTINE. 

Ha, gone ! wHat, left in Erafmu^% Paradife, between 
Heav'n and Hell ? if the Conftable ihonld take me now 
for a ftragling Monkey hung by the Loins, and hoot 
me with his Cry of Watchmen ! Ah Woman, Woafla, 
Woman ! Well, a nStxry Life and a (hort, that's all. 

Sings. GoJprofier Umg our Nohle Kin^ 
Our Lhfes ami Smfttm M. 
I am mighty loyal to night. 

EntiT FovRBlN and Bloody-Bones, as from Sir Dav) 
D u N c £V ilot^e. 

FOUR BIN. 

Murder, Murder, Murder ! H^Ip, help. Murder f 

COURTINE. 
Nay, if there be Mtirder Atrrxng, 'tis high time to 
ftift for myfelf. {Climbs up to the Balconj* 

^TLFIA [Squeaking.} 
Ab, h, b, h, hi 

BLOODT-BONES. 
Yonder, yonder he comes ; Murder, Murder, Murder 
[Exeunt Blood, and Fourbia 

Enter Sir Davy "D v vx t. 

Sir Davy D UNCE: 
, Tb stry late ; but Muhier is k melancholy Bufinef) 
-SittdNi^htisftWr't. Ill g6 hdttfle.:. VK^h 

VERMIN. 
Who's there ? 

Sir Davy DUNCE. ., ; 

Who's there ? open tKe Dobr, you Whelp of Baiy/oa 

ytRMIN. 
Oh Sir ! y'are welcbnie hdme ; bii^ here is the (addeil 

News ! here has beek WctiUt tmttitlaA. ^k^ 

Sit 
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SirDa^vy DVNCE. 
Hold your Tongue, yoa Pool, and go to fleep ; get 
you in, do you Hear; you talk of Murder, yoa Rogue f 
you meddl|e with State Afiairs r Get you in. 

The Scene ^fens in the mddle of the Hotifit and Mfuvers 
Sir Jolly Jumble and the Lady putting Captain Beau* 
CARD in order as if he 'were dead* 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Lie flill, lie fUU, yon Knave, dofe, cloie when I bid 
you : You had beft quell and ipoil the Spent, you had ! 
BEAUQJRD. 
But pray how long muft I lie thus ? 

Lady DUNCE. 
I'll wrrant you'll think the time mighty tedious. 

BEAUGJRD. 
^weet Creature^ who can counterfeit DeaJth when yoa 
are near him? 

.^'> 7oify JUMBLE. 
You (hall. Sirrah, if a body defires you a little, (b ypa 
(ball ; we ihall fpoil all elfe, all will be fpoil'd elfe, Man^ 
if you do not : Stretch put longer, longer yet, as Jong 
ras ever you can. So, to^ hold your Breath, hold your 
Breath; very wdl. 

B^er Maid. 

MAID. 
Madam^ here Gomes Sir Da^. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Odds fo, now dofe again as I told yoa, dofe yoa 
Devil, now ftir if yoa dare; iHr but any Part about 
yoa if yoa dare now ; odd TU hit yoa fuch a Rap if 
yoa do; lie flill, lie yoa ffilL 

EtUer Sir Daivy Dunce. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
MyDltft liowcteftthoadPi myDeari? lam come. 
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Udy DUNCE. 
: All, 6irl^ what is^t/avc done f Y'ave rain'd inc, your I 
Family, your Fortune aU is ruined; where ihall we go, 
«r whither Ihall we fly ? . ^ 

. Sir Da^y DUNC E. . 

Where fhall we go ! why, we'll go to Bed, you little 
Jackadandy: Why, you are not a Wench, you Rogue, 
you are a Boy, a vtry Boy, and I love you the better j 
for't : Sirrah, hey ! ^ 

Lady DUNCE. 
Ah, Sir, fee there. ^ 

^/> Da'vy DUNCE. 

Blefs us ! a Man f and bloody ! what, upon my Hall- 

Table I ^ / , 

lady DUNCE. 
Two Ruffians brought him in juft now, pronouncing 
this inhnman Deed .was done by your Command : Sir Jcl^ 
came in the fame Minute, or fure I had dy'd with nsy 
diilradling Fears. How c«uld you think on a Revenge 
fo horrid. 

Sir Da^y DUNCE. 
As I hope to be fav'd. Neighbour, I only bargain'd 
'With 'em to baftinado him in a way, or fa, .as one Friend 
might do to another ; but do you lay that he is xiead I- 
Sir Jolly ^JU ME LE. 
Dead, dead as Clay j Hark ftiff and ufelefs all, no- 
thing about him itirring, but alVs cold and ilill ; I knew 
him a lufty Fellow once, a very mettled Fellow ; *ias a 
thoufand Pities. ^ . - 

Ttr Da'vy DUNCE. ; " 
What (hall I do t Til ^throw myfelf. upon Viiti, kifs 
his wide Wounds, and w^ep till blind: as Buzzard. 

Lady DUNCE^ . . . , r 

Qh, come not near ^n, there's fuch horrid Antipathy 
fellows all Murders, his Woitnds would- dream afrejh 
Jhould you but .touch "hiiia. . 
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Sir Datjy DUNCE. . 
. Dear Neighbour, deareft Neighbour, Friend, Sir Joify^ 
as you love Charity, pity my wretched Cafe, and give 
ine Counfelj ril give my Wife and all my Eftate to have 
hini live again; or fhall I buiy him in the Arbour at the 
tipper end of the Garden ? 

Sir Jolly JVM B 11. 
Alas-a-day, Neighbour^ never think on't, never think 
on't.; the Dogs will find him there, as they fcrape Holes 
to bury bones in ; there is but one way that I know of. 
Sir Dayy D U N C E. 
^^hat is it, dear Neighbour, what is it? You fee 
I am upon my Knees to you, take all I have and eafe me 
of my Fears. 

^^/> Jolly JUMBLE. 
Truly the bed thing that I can think of, is putting of 
him to Bed, putting him into a warm Bed, and try to 
fetch him to life again, a warm Bed is the befl 
thing in the Wodd ; my L^dy may do much too, fhe's a 
good Woipan, and Tve been told underftands a greea 
Wound well. , 

Sir Da<vy DU^CE. 
My Dear, my Dear, iny Dear! 

Lady DUNCE. 
Bear me away, oh iend me hence afar off, where my 
unhappy Name may be a Stranger; and this fad Acci- 
dent no more remember'd to my Diftionour. 
Sir Da'vy DUNCE. 
Ah, but my Love! my Joy! are there no Bowels 
in thee ?• 

lady DUNCE. 
What would you have me do? ... 

Sir Da<vy D U NCE. 

Pr'ythee ^6 fo much as try thy Skill, there may bc^ne 

Dram of Life left in him yet; take him up to thy 

Chamber, put him into thy own Bed, ^nd try what thoa 

-ikiffl do with him ; pHythee <Jo ; if thou CanA but find 

i . Motion 
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Motion in him, all may be well yet; Til go up to xny CloTet | 
Sn the Garret, and fay my Prayers in the mean w^3e. 
Lai/jf D UNCF. 
Will ye then leave this Ruin cm my Hands ? 

Sir Daiy DUNCE. 
Pray, pray, my Dear; I befeech you Neighbour, hdp 
10 peifuade her if it be poffible. 

Sir Jolly J V MBit. 

Faith, Madam, do, try what you can do. I have a 

great fancy you may do Mm good; who can tell but you 

may have the Gift of Stroking? prayMadam, be perfuaded. 

Lad^ DUNCE. 

Ill do whate'er's your Pleafore. 

Sir Daiy UUNCE. 
That's my beft Dear: Til go to my Clofet and pray for 
thee heartily. Alas, alas, that ever this fhoold haprpen— > 

[Exit. 
BEJVGARD. 
So, is he gone, Madam, my Angel! 

Sir Jolly JU MB LE. 
What no Thanks, no Reward for oM Jolly now I 
Come hither Hufly, you little Canary-Bird, you little 
Hopo'my-thumb, come hither: make me a Curt'fy, and 
give me a Kifs now, hah ! give me a Kifs I &y, odd I 
will liave a Kifs, fo I will, I will have a Kifs if I fet on't; 
ihoogh, ihoojgh, get you into a Corner when I bid ycta 
ihoogh, fhoogh, fhoogh, what there already ? [Sbtgoes t§ 
Beaagard.] Well, I ha* done; this 'tis to bt an old Fel- 
low now. 

BEAUGJRD. 
And will you iave the Life of him y'ave woanded t 

Loih DUNCE. 
^Kre you tnift yourielf to my Skill for a Cure ? ' 

[Sir Davy ^fpears at a Window at^^uim 
Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
HiftI Hift! Clofe, clofet I&yagaini yoader^t Sir 
J>Amm odds fo ! 
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Sir Davy DUNCE. 
AfySoirf m^ Scu* I my Dear !—- 

LaJy DUNCE. 
Who's that calls ? my Love, is*t you ? 
Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Ay, fomc Comfort, or my Heart's broke ! is there any 
Hopes yet? IVfe try'd to fay my Pray'rs, aad cannot ; if 
he be quite dead> I fhall never pray again; Neighbour, 
&o Hopes? 

Sir Jolly JVU.BLE. 
Triily, littk Or none, ibme fmall Polfe I think there 
is left, very little : there's nothing to be done if you 
don't pray ; get yoti to prayers whatever yon do, get you 
gone; nay, don't ftay now, ihut the Window I tell yoo« 
Sir Da<oy DUN C E. 
Well, this is a great Trouble to me; but good night* 

^/> Jolly yUMBL E, 
Good night to you, clear Neighbour: Get ye up, get 
ye up, and be gone mto the next Room presently, m2ce 
bafle : [To Beaugard anJ Lady Dunce] but don't ileal a* 
w^y till I come to you, be fure you remember, don't ye 
ilir till I come ; piih, none of diis bowing and fooling, 
it but lofes time ; Fll only bolt the Door uax belongs to 
Sir bav/s Lodgings, that he may be fafe, and be with 
you in a Twinlde: Ah, h, h, hi So, now for the Door, 
ytry Weil, friend, you are faft. [Bolts tbiDo9r% 

Sings. 
Bbhny tafi gan thoo wcrt mine. 
And twonty thooiand Poonds about thee, tffc 
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A C T V. S C E N 

CouRTiNB bound en a Couch in Sr h-^tl a' s Chamber. * 

COURT INS. 

HEigho ! heigho ! ha! Where sun I? Was I drunk or no,' 
lail flight f Something leaning that way» But where 
the Devil am I ? Sincerely in a 'Baudy-houfe : Fogh ! 
what a fmell of Sin is here ! Liet ae look about ; if there 
be ever a Geneva Bible or a Pra^ic4 of Piety in the Koom, 
I am fure I have guefe'd right. What's the matter now? 
Ty'd faft! bound too! What Tricks have I play M to come 
into this Condition ! I have lighted into the Territories of 
fome merrily-difpos'd Chamber-maid or other ; and fhe in 
a witty Fit, forfooth, hatk truis'd me up thus : Has fhe 
pinned no Rags to my Tail, or chalk'd me upon the Back 
now ? Would 1 had her Miilrefs here at a Venture. 
SYLVIA. 
What would yoi? do with her, my enchanted Knight 
if you had her \ You are too fober for her by this time; 
" next time you get drunk, you may perhaps venture to 
icale her Balcony like a valiant Captain as you are. ' * 
COURTINE. 
Haft thou done this, my dear DeftrudUon ? And am I in 
thy Limio ? I muft confefs, when I am in my Beier, my 
Courage does run away with me now and then: but let mt 
loofe, and thou (halt fee what a gentle humble Animal 
thou haft inade me. Fye upon't, what tie me up like an 
ungovernable Cur to the Frame of a Table ! let, let diy 
poor Dog loofe, that he may fawn and make much of thee 
a little. 

SYLVIA. 
What with thofe Paws which you have been fwreting 
MoQr-fiiUs withal, and are very dirty ftillj after yon 

Jfavc 
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fre «Jbeen dsig^ing ypurfelf abroad for Prey, and caa 
mh Dooey yoa cone fiiealdng hither for a Cnift> 
you? . ♦ 

MJID. 

Shall I fetch the Wip and the Bell, Madam, and ilafll 

for his Roguery ibundly ? ' v 

COURTINE. 

Indeed^ indeed ! Do you long to be ferking of Maft*f 

; Flefh, Madam Flea-trap ? Does the Chaplain of tlic 

Family ufe you to the Bxerdfe, ihatyou are fo ready for it? 

If yon (hoold be let ioofe, and taken into Favour now« 
you would be for rambling again to (bon as yoa ha4 
got your Liberty. 

COURTINE. 
Do bat try me, and if ever I prove recreant more, let 
me be beaten and us'd like a Dog in good earned. 
STLFIJ. 
Ffomife to grant nie but oneRequeft, and it (hall be donii* 

COURTINE. 
Hear me bat fwear. ' 

STLFIJ. 
That aiiy body may do ten thoo(and times a-day. 

COURTINE. 
Upon the Word of a Gentleman, nay, as I hope to 
get Money In my Pocket. 

STL VIA. 
There I believe him, Ltljei you'll keep your Word 
YOtt (ay ? I 

COURTINE. 
If I don't, hang me up in that Wench's old Garter, , | 

STL VIA. 
See, Sir, you have your Freedom. ^ . ^i 

COURTINE. I 

Well, now name the Pricey what mufi I pay fbirt?' f 

sriFi, 
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STLFU. 

Yoot kaow. Sir, confidtrittg oabr fiHalt A^^aisafi^ i 
yott have been pleafed to talk to me very freely of Lo?6« 
anatteri. '^"^ 

I toxA confefi I have been Ibmedung lb blaiAe ftat 
way; but if ever thou heareft more of it from my Moa& 
after this N^hiAi Adventure— -would I were weO oat df 
this Hottie. 

sririj. 

Have a care of (WeariDg, I beieech you ; for you moil 
nnderfbnd, that fpite of my Teeth, I am ait laft frilea 
in love moft anmerdfoliy. . ' 

COURTINE. 
And doft thou ima^ne I am fo hard-hearted a Vlllaia 
as to have no Compaffion of thee / 
SriFIJ. 
Noy no, for I hope he's a Man you can have no £x« 
<<teptiotts agatfift. ' • ' 

COVkTINE. 
Yes, yts^ the Man is a Man^ m aflhre you^ tbat*s 
one Coznfort. 

SYLVIA. 
Who do you thmk it may be now? try if you can 
guefs him* 

COURTIUB. 
Whoever he is» he's an honeft Fellow 111 warrant hlmi 
and 1 believe will not think hlmfelf very unhappy neither* 
$rLFlJ. 
If a Fortuae of five thoufand Pounds, pleafant NightSi 
and quiet Days can mdce him happy, I aflure you he 
may be (o; but try once to guefr at hku 
COURTINE. 
B«C if I Ckoald be miflaken. 

SriFIJ. 
Why, whoia it yon would wiib me tot 

COVX^ 
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VC5. 

u. SaUkp Cldl4», to.4ai hoofftly* I ka9<>v wdl enough 
who /ti I wifli for; buj §¥ircct Jiearj^, b^rp I tell yott 
my IncHn^tipQs^ it W(^f€( Jbtot^^Ofi^fR di|U( J kn^w yoprs. 

Well, Sir, becaufe j^. ain . confident you will ftand my 
;Priend Jn the Bufij^fi^ 1*11 xnjdfie a Difcovcry ; ^d to 
hold yoa is fi^ipenc^ 1^0 loi^ger^ you m^A know I have a 
Months-mind for an Arm-full of your dearly belov'd 
Frieiid and Brother Captain ; what iay you to^t ? 
COURTIHE. 

Madam your humble Servant, good b'w'y, that's all. 
S TL VIA. 

Whibt thus f:ruelly leave a Lady that fo kindly took 
yoa in, in your laft Night's pickle, into her Ikxlgiiig \ 
whither would you rove now^ my Wanderer? 
COURT 11^^. 

Faitht Madam, you have dealt fi> gallantly in troftiiig 
me with your Paflion, that I cannot (by here wiihout 
leUing yott, diat I am three times iu much in love with 
an Acquainunce of yoars, as yo« can be wit 
any Friend of mine. 

STL VIA. 

Not with my Waiti^g^Woman^ I hope, Sir. 
QOMRTINB. 

No, J)ut it is with a certain kinfwofum of tbinf , Qhild* 
they call her my Lady Dunce, and I think tills is.j>^r 
Hoofe too } they fay fte will be civil upon a good oc<;^- 
ion, ther^bre pr'ythf e be charjt^lple, a^d (hew the waiy to 
her Chamber a little. ' i - i , 7 1, , ..» 

Sir in A. 
What, c(H^i\,,M}i^<m*.,,^^^i^}o^ mm'^^' 

What haa^ard your Soul } 
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COURT JNE. 
No, no» only venture my Body a little, that's vaU; 
look you, you know the Secret, and may imagine my 
Defires, therefore as you would have me aflift your Incli- 
nations, pray be civil and help me to mine ; look you 
jSo demurring upon the Matter, no Qualm, but fhewxne 
the way, or you, Hufly, you fhall do*t; any Baud wiU 
ierve at prefent, for I will go. 

STLFIJ. 
But yott (han't go. Sir. . 

COURTINE. 
Shan't go, Lady? 

STLVIJ. 
No, ihan't go^ Sir; did J not tell you when once yott 
iiad got your Liberty, that you would be rambling again? 
COURTINE 
Why, Child, wouldft thou be fo uncharitable to tie up 
a poor Jade to an empty Rack in thy Stable, when he 
knows where to go elfe- where, and get Provender enough? 
STLVIJ. . 
Any mufty Provender I find will ferve your Turn, fo 
you have it but cheap, or at another Man's Charges. 
COURTINE. 
No, Child, I had rather my Ox (hould graze in a 
Field of my own, .than live hide-bound upon the Com- 
mon, or run the Hazard of being pounded every Day 
for Trefpafles. 

S yL VIA* 
Truly, all things conCder'd, 'tis a great Pity fogood 
a Husband-nian as you fhould want a Fiarm to cultivate. 
COURTINE. 
Wouldft thou be but kind, and let me have a Bargain 
in a Tenement of thine, to try how it would agree 
with me, 

STLFiA. 
And would you be contented to take a Leafe for 

your Life? 

"^ . COUR- 
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COVRTINM. , 

' A pretty Lady of the Manor, and a moderate Rent- 

sririj.^ — "^- 

Which you'll be fure to pay very pundually ? 

COUR'TINJS. 
If tfiou donbtcft ■ niy Honefty, faith e'en take ajittle 
fiafneft before^hahd. 

Not fo hafty neither, good Tenant ; Imprimis^ You 
ftiali obHge yourfelf to a conftan^ Refidcnce, and not by 
leaving the Houfe uninhabited, \tt it run to Repairs, 
COURTINM. 
Agreed. 

Itttfiy ]Por your own fake you fhall promife to keep the 
Eftatc well fenc'd and inclos'd, left fome time or other 
your Neighbour's Cattle break in and fpoil the Crop on 
the Ground, Friend. 

COURTINE. 
Very Juft and reafonable, provided I don't find it lie 
too much too common already. 

STLFIJ, 
l4em^ You (hall enter into ftrid Covenant, not to take any 
other Farm upon your Hands, without my Conient and 
Approbation ; or if you do, that then it fhall be lawful 
for me to get me another Tenant, how and where I 
think fit, 

COURTINE. 
Faith, that's fomething' hard tho', let me tell you bu; 
tJial, Xiandlady. 

SYLVIA. 
Upon thefe Temw, we'll draw Articles. r 

COVRTINE. 
And when fhall we fign 'em ? 

SYLVIA. 
. Why"y this Morning, as foon as the ten- o^Ciock Office 
in Covcnt'Gmicn is op^n. 
' < COUR.^ 



COURTINE. 
A Bargain; bot how will you adWer yourEot^muu 
nent of a drunken Red-coat ia your Lodgings at tbdr 
onfeafonable Hours ? 

That's a Seaet yon will be hereafter oblig'd to keep 
for your own fake, and for the Faoiily ; your Friend 
Btaugard (hall anfwer for us there. 

COURTINE. 

Indeed I ^ncy'd the Rogue had Mifchief in his Headi 
he behav'd himfelf fo foberly kift Nigfatu hat he takea a 
Farm lately too ? 

STL Fiji. 

A TrefpaiTer, I believe^ if the Tf uth were known, upon 
the Provender you would fiun hare been biting at juft now* 

Enter Maid. 

MAID. 
Madam, Madam^ have a care of yourfelf : I fee Lights 
in the great Hall; whatever is the matter^ Su: Da^y and 
all the Family are up. 

COURTINE. 
I hope they'll come, and catch me here: Well, now 
you have brought me into this Condition) what will you 
dowith^e, hahi 

STL VIA. 
You won't be contented for awhile to be tyM up like a 
Jade to an emtpy Rack without Hay, will you ? 
COVRTINE. 
Faith e'en take me, and put thy Mark upon me quick* 
ly> that if I light in ftrange Hands they may know me for 
a Sheep of thine. 

^ ri VIA. ) 

What by your wanting a Fleece do you mean? If it 
muft be foy come follow ^6ui^ Sfa^herd^ fi a a a. 

<< [Exeunt. 

Entef 
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£h/er Sir Davx DvttQE suid V e a m J if* 

Sir Da*ty DUNCE. 
I cannot ileqi» I ibali not flecp again : I have iptKyi 
^K> fo long, that were I to be hang'd prefentty, I have 
aever a Prayer left to help myfclf : I was no fooner laid 
(tpon the Bed jaft now and fkH'n into a Slamber, hut 
methought the Devil was carrying me down Ludgate-Hilt 
a Gallop, fix puny Fiends with flaming Fire*Foi4cs ronn- 
ing before him like Link^boys^ to throw me head-long in«. 
to FUet'Ditcbf which feem'd to be tnm'd into a Lake of 
File and firimftooe i would it were Mining. 
FERMIN. 
Tmlyt 8ir> It has becn^ very difind Night. 

Sir Davy DUNCE, 
But didft thoa meet never a white ^ng upon the Stain. 

FERMIN. 
No, Sir, not I; but methoughts I faw our great Dog 
T^uKir, with his great Collar on, iland at the Cellar Door 
as I came altmg the old £ntry. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
It could never be, T»»zer has a Chain; had this thing 
Bt Chain on ? 

rERMlH. 
No» Sir, 310 Oiaia. bat it had Tpuxerh Eyes for all 
the World. 

Sir Bo!^ DUNCE, 
Whati ugly greait frightful 6yes t 
FERMIJi. 
Ay, ay, huge faucer Eyes, but mightily like TV^jg^^'s. 

Sir D^vf DUNCE. 
Oh Lord I Gh Lord f Hark I HarkI 

FERMIN. 
What! what I beieech you. Sir? 

Sir Davy DUNCE, 
What's that upon the Stairs ? DidH thou hear nothing 
HIII9 hark, pat, pat, pat, hark, heu ! 

FE R. 



tt4^ Tie Soldier's Fortuni* 

VERMIN. 
Hear nothing ! Where, Sir ? 

Sir Du'vy DUNCE. 
Look! Look! what's that? what's that 
ner there ? 

VERMIN. 



in 



theCor^L 



Where? 



There. 



Sir Da<vy DUNCE. 



VERMIN. 
What, upon the Iron Cheft ? 

Sir Da<uy DUNCE. 

No, the long black thing op by the oldCIock-Cafe. 
Seel fee! Now it Airs, and is coming this ^ay, 
VERMIN. 
Alas, Sir, fpeak to it, you are a Juftice oTeace ; I b^ | 
feech you; 1 dare not ftay in theHoufe: Til call the I 
Watch, and tell 'em Hell's broke loofe ; what fhall I do?^ 
Oh! [ExiK 

Sir Da^y DUNCE. 
Oh Vermin, if thou art a true Servant, have pity ou 
thy Mailer, and do not forfake me in this diftrefled Con- 
dition. Satan be gone, I defy thee, I'll repent and b« 
fav'd, I'll fay my Prayers, I'll 'go to Church; Help! 
help! help! Was there anything, or no? In! what Hole 
ftiall I hide myfelf? 

Enter Sir Jolly Jumble, F o u r b i n, anJ 
Blood y-B ones 
^/> Joify JUMBLE. 
That fliould be SirDa*v/s Voice; the Waiting- woman 
Indeed told me, he was afraid and could not fleep; pretty 
Fellows, pretty Fellows both, you've done your Bufmefs 
handfomly ; what, I '11 warrant you have been a Whor- 
ing together now ; ha! You do well, you do well, I like 
you the better for't: What's o'CIock? 

FOURBIN. 
' Near four, Sir; 'twill not be Day yet thefe two Hours'. 

Sir 
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^ _ Sir Jolly JUMBLE, 

I ''Wery wdl, but how got you into the Houfe ? 

I • FOURS JN. 

A ragged Retainer of the Family, Vermin I think they 
«11 him, let us in as Phyficians fent for by your Order. 
Sir. Jolly JUMBLE. 
Excellent Rogues ! And then I hope all things are ready, 
as I gave Dire^ons? 

FOURBIN. 
% To a tittle. Sir; there ihall not be a more critical Ob- 
^ fcrver of yoiir Worihip's Pleafure than your humble Scr- 
^ rant the Chevalier F<?«r^/«. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Get you gone, you Rogue, you have a iharp Nofe, and 
are a nimble Fellow ; I have no more to fay to you, ftand 
afide, and be ready when I call : here he comes ; hift» 
* ;m, hem, hem. 

Enter Sir D a v V Dunce, 

Hah ! what art thou ? 
Approachithou like the rugged Bankfide Bear, 
The Eaft'Cheap BuU, or Monfter, /hewn in Fair, 
Take any Shape but that, and I'll confront thee. 
Sir Jolly JUMBLE, 
Alas, unhappy Man ! I am thy Friend. 
^/> Da^y DUNCE. 
Thou can'ft not be my Friend, for I defy thee. Sir 
Jolly f Neighbour ! Hah ! Is it you ? Arc you fure it is 
you? Are you yourfelf ? If you be, give me your Hand^^ 
Alas-a-day, I ha' feen the Devil. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
The Devil, Neighbour ! 

^/> Da^ D UNCE. 

Ay, ay, there^s no help for't; at firft I fancy'd it was 

a young white Bear's Cub dancing in the Shadow of 

my Candle; then it was tum'd to a Pair of blue 

Vqi«. II. X« fireechoa 
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Breeches with wooden Legs 6A| ikitiipt aboat the Roo)dJiI)k 
as if all thie Cripplfcs in Town had kept flieir Rendezvous 
there ; when all of a (hddeil it appear'd like a lesthm 
Serpent* and with a dreadful Clap of Thunder Hew oi(t b ] 
of the Window^ fci 

SiryolljytJhfBLB. 
Thunder ! Why I heard no Thunder. 

Sir Da'vj^ DUNG £. 
That may be too j what, were you aflecp? 

SirjoUyJUMBLk. 
Meep, quotha^ no, no; no fleeping thIs.Kight for 
me i alTure you. 

Sir J>aig t>\jNdE. 
Well, what is the heft News then ? How dbes the Man? 

Sir Jolly JUM6LE, 
Ev'h as he did before he was born, nothing at all ; he's 
dead, ' ' ^ 

Sir Da^jy DUNCE. 
Dead! What, quite dead! 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
As good as dead, if not^ quite dead ; 'twa^a horrid 
Murderl. and then the Terror of Conftioicei Netghbour. 
Sir Dd*vy DUNCE. 
And, truly I have a very terrifyM one, t^'riend, the' I 
never found I had any Confdence at aH till now. Ptay I 
where-about was bis Death^s Wound ? 

Sir Jolfy JUMBLE. 
Jtift h^e^ juft under his lef^ Pap, a dreadful Gafh. 

^/> Da^y D UNCE. 
60 very wide ? 

Sir Jhlly JUMBLE. 
Oh, as wide as my Hat, you might hive Ifeen his 
Lungs, Liver and Heart> as perfectly as if you had been 
ifibisBellyk 

Sir f>avy DUNCE. 
Is there no way to have him privately huryfd, and coitr 
^tftl-^it^Murder? Muftljieedsbehang'dbytheNeclklike 

a 
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a Dog, Neighbour ? Do I look as^ if I would be hang'd? 
Sir Jolfy TUMBLE. 
Truly, Sir D^^y^ 1 inw ded fkith^lly with you, yoa 
do look a little fufpiciouily at prefent 3 but have yoa 
feen the Devil, lay yoa? 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
Ays furely it was the Devil, nothing elfe could havt 
frightened me fo^ 

Siny^ JVM S LB. 
Blefi us, and gusud us all ^e AftgebJ what^ that? 

Sir Ihiy DUNCE. 
F^ejtanijhfiteffni cujut itnnfoUutiwt farmanUm gentes^ 
li cujus fmfericorMa. 

[Kneels, holding 9p hit Hands, and mutt'ring as if 
he praor'd. 

Sir J4lfy JUMBLE. 
Neighbour, where are you. Friend, Sir Danyf 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Ah, whatever you do, be fure to ftand dofe to me; 
where, where is it j 

,^ SirJifUyyVMBLE. 
Jud, juft there> ia the Shape of a Coach and fix Hories 
againU the Wall. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Deliver us all, he won't carr|r me away in that Coach 
and fix, will he ? 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Do you fee it ? 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
See it! Plain, plain: dear Friend advife me what I 
ihall do : Sir JWiy, Sir Joilj, do you hear nothing ? Sir 
Jelly, ha ! has he left me alone ? Vermin. 
VERMIN. 
Sir. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Am I alive ? Doft thou know me again ? Am I thy 
Quwdam Maftei^ &rDa^ DmneP. 

La rERMIN- 
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VERMIN. 
I hope I ihall never forget yoo. Sir. 

Sir Davy D UN t £. 
Didil thou fee nothing / 

VERMIN 
Yes, Sir, metkoaght the Houfe was all o'fire, Firtf| 
as it were. 

Sir Davy DUNCE, 
Didft thou not fee how the Devils grin'd and gnaih'4' 
dieir Teeth at me. Vermin? 

VERMIN 

Alas, Sir, I was afraid one of 'em would have bit 

my Nofe, as he vanifh'd out of the Door, 

Sir Davy D UN C E. 

Lead me away. Til go to my Wife, Til die by my own 

dear Wife; run away to the Templt, and call Counfellor 

my Lawcr, 1*11 make over my Eftate prefently, I flian't 

live till Noon; I'll give all I have to my Wife. Hah, 

V^minf 

VERMIN 
Truly, Sir, (he's a very good Lady. ^' 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Ah much, much too good for me, Vermin ; thou canft 
not imagine what (he has done for me, Man ; ihe would 
treak her Heart If I (hould give any thing away from her, 
flic loves me fo dearly. Yet if 1 do die, thou {halt have 
all my old 3 hoes. 

VERMIN 
I hope to fee you live many a fair "DdLy yet tho\ 

Sir Davy D U N C E. 
Ah, my Wife my poor Wife, lead me to my poor 
Wife. lExeuni. 

3CENE drofws and dif covers Sir Jollly Jumble^ 
Captain Beaugard, and Lady, in her Chamber, 
Lady DUNCE. 
What think you now of a cold wet March over 

the 
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i« Mountains, your Men tiVd, your Baggage not 
tome up, but atNight a dirty watry Plain to encamp upon, 
jtod nothing to ftelter jou, but an old Leaguer Cloak as 
er*d as your Colours ? Is not this much better now» 
I lying wet, and getting the Sdatata 1 
BEAUGJRD. 
The Hopes of this made all this eafy to me; the 
iThoughts of Cla^rinda have a thoufand times refrefti'd me 
pa my . Solitude ; when e*er I march'd, I fancy'd ftill it 
fH^s to my Clarinda ; when I fought, I imagined it was 
for my Clarinda i but when I came home, and found 
'Clarinda loft! — How could you think of wafting but 
^ Night in the rank furfeiting Arms of thia^f6ul-feeding 
Monfter, this rottenTrunk of a Man, that lays claim to yon ? 
Lady DUNGE. 
The Perfuafion of Friends, and the Authority of 
lartnts! ^ 

BEJUGJRD. 
And had you no moreGraoe^ than to be rut^d by a 
Father and Mother ? 

Lady DUNCE. 
When yon were gone, that fhould have given me 
, better Counfel, how could I help myfelf ? 
BEAUGARD. 
Methinks, th^n, you might have found out fome dean- 
I l^er Shift to have thrown away yourfelf upon, than nai»6 
feoas old Age, and unwholefom Deformity. 
Lady DUNCE. 
What, upon fbme over-grown full-fed Country FooV 
^th a Horfe Face, a great ugly Head, and a great fine 
^ftate ? one that (hould have been drain'd and fqueez'd» 
^d jolted up and down the Town in Hackneys with 
^J^eats and He6lors, and fo fent home at three o'Clock 
^cry Morning, like a lolling Booby, ftinking, with a 
Belly.full of ftumm'd Wine, and nothing in's Pockets. 
BE AUG A RD. . 
Vou might have made a tradlable Beaft of fuch a onct 
he would have been young enough for traim'ng. 

L 3 Lady 
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loify DUNCE. ^ 

1$ Yootk then fo gcotk, if Age be ftabbom? IM 
Men like Springs wrought by * Aibdc Ww4c-ww« fi 
fief to what their Wiftie$ prefi 'em; Wt thp PefifP <i 
gone that kept *cm down, they foon ftart ftn^gbt »gtfli>l 
no figns left which way they bent before. 

[Sir ]o\\y at the Df>er pHfi^ 

Sir Jolly yUMSlS. 

So, fo, who feys 1 fee any thfog now ? t i«e not^ 

not I ; I don't fee, I don't fee, \ don't look, not 

much as look, not I. [^*^ 

Enicr Str^ Datt Ditkci* 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
I will have my Wife, carry me to my Wife, let 
go to my Wife» I'll live wad die with my Wife, let 
Bcvil do his worft ; ah, my Wife, my Wife, my Wife 
iMify DUNCE. 
Alai! 4dai! we are rmiiM! fk^ 4br yourfelf ; od 
terfeit thct dead Corps once m(»e, or any thin^^. 
Sir Denjy DUNCE. 
Hah 1 whofee'er thou art thou canft not eatme ; ff 
to me, who has done this ? Thou canft not fey i di< 

Sir Jolly TUMP IE. 

"Did itf <fid what f Here's nobody fays you did 

thing diatT know. Neighbour; what'fi the matter ' 

you ? what ails you ? whi^r do you go I whithe 

you ruit^? I tell thee here's nobody iays a Word to ; 

Sir Daiy D U^ C E. \ 

Did not you lee the GhoU juft now? 

^r JaUy JUMBLE. 
Ghoft ! pr'ythee now, here'* no Ghoft ; whither w 
you go? 1 tell you, y«u ihall not fiir one FooC iai 
Man, the Devil take me if you do, Ghoi^ pr ythee h 
no GhoU at all, a little Flelh and Blood indeed ther 
£)me old, fome young, feme alive fome dead, u 
forth; but Ghoft, jpiih* here's no GhoiL 
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^/> Davy DUNCE. 
^iut. Sir, if I fay I did fee a Ghoft', I did fee a Ghoft, 
k you go to that ; why Ture I know a Ghoft when I kp 
be: Ah my D^r, if thou hadft bat feen the Devil ha£f 
I often a$ I have feen him. 
^ Ladv DUNCE. 

^AIa5> Sir Davyi if you eVer lov'd me, come not, 
li come not near me ^ I have refolv'd to wafte the ikoit 
tmainder of my Life in Penitence, and tafle of Joys 
on^ore* 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Alasy my poor Child, but do you think there was na 
rhoft indeed ? ^ 

Sir j0Uy JUMBIE. 
Ghoft! Alas-ai-day, whatihould a Ghoft dp here I 

$ir Da'vy DUNCE. 
Aod is the Maii dead ? 

Sir Jolly JVM BLE. 
J)^d, ay, ay, ftark d^d, he's ftiff by this time. 

l4idy DUNC E. 
Here you m^y ^ee the horrid ghaftly Speflad^ the 
hd Efteds of my tpo rigid Virtue, and your too fierce 
fefe^tpa?nt*-**— 

Sir Jolly JV MB LE. 
Do you fee there? 

^/> Davf PUNCE. 

Ay, ay, I ^p fee, would I had npver feen hin>; wcmltf 
ie had lain with my Wife in every Houfe- between 
'^k^if^'Qrofi ^xAAldgate^ fo this hiad nev^ hi|ppeo*d. 
Sir Jolly J U MB 11;. 

tn troth, and would he had ; but we ape all mortal^ 
•Neighbour, raortaJ ; to-day we are here, to-morrow gone 
ike the Shadow that vaniflieth, like the iGrafs that wither- 
:th, or like the Flower that fadeth; or indeed, like any 
hii^, or rather like nothing : 6u|; we ^re all mortal. 

Sir Da^y PUNCIS. 
Heigh r 

L 4 La/jf: 
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Xady DUNCE. 
Down, down that Trap-door, it goes into a Bathlni 
room ; for the reft leave it to my Condu^. 

Sir Jolly JUM Bin. .« 

Tis very unfortunate^ that you ihould run yourfcif intdl. 

this Prcmunire, Sir Daiy. * 

Sir Davj D VNCE. 

Indeed and fo it li. 

Sir Jolly JUM B LE. 
For aGentleman, a Man in Authority, ft Perfoft fii, 
Years^ one that us'd to go to Church with his (^Teighbourti 
Sir Davy DUNCES 
Every Sunday^ tiiulyj Sir Jolly. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Pay Scot and Lot to the Parifh. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Six Pounds a Year to the very Poof, without Abati 
ment or Deduflion : 'Tis very hard if fo good a common- 
wealth VMan (hould b^ brought to ride in a Cart, at M,' 
and be hang'd in a Sun-Ihiny Morning to make Butchers 
and Suburb-Apprentices a Holiday ; Til e'en run away. 
Sir Jolly JUM B LE. 
Run a\vay ! why then your EUate will be forfeited i 
you'll lofe your Eftate, Man. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Truly you fay right. Friend ; and a Man had better be 
half hang'd than lofe his Eftate, you know. 
Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Hang'd! no, no, I think there's no great fear of hang- 
ing neither : What, the Fellow was but a fort of an un- 
accountable Fellow, as I heard you fay. 
Sir Da^y DUNCE. 
*^y> ^y> a pox on him, he was a foldierly Ibrt of a 
Vagabond ; he had little or nothing but his Sins to Hve 
upon : If I could have had but Patience, he would have 
been hang'd within th?fe two Months^ and all this Mif- 
chief fav'd. 

[Beaugard 
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[Beaugard rijes up like a Ghoft at a Trap^door^ juff ' 
be/ore Sir I>?Lwy. 
>h Lord ! the Devil, the Devil, the Devil ? 

[Falls on his Face^ 
Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Why, Sir Da'vy; Sir Davy^ what ails you ? what's the 
aaatter with you?* 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Let me alone, let me lie (till ; I will not look up to fee 
in Angel ; Oh-h-h 1 

Lady DUNC E. 
My Dear, why do you do theie cruel things to afiright 
ne ? Pray rife and fpeak to me. 

Sir Davy D U N C E.^ 
I dare not fhr, I faw the Ghoft again juH now* 

Lady DUNCE. 
Gboil again ! what Ghoft ? where ? 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Why, there ! there ! 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Here has been no Ghoft. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Why, did you fee nothing then ? 

Lady DUNCE. 
See nothing! no, nothing but one another* 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Then I am enchanted, or my End is near at hand. 
Neighbour; For Heaven's fake. Neighbour, advife nro 
what I fhail do to be at reft. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Do! why, what think you if the Body were remov'd i 

Sir Davy DUNCE. . 
Remov'd! Fd give a hundred Pound the Body .wwe 
out of my Houfe ^ /nay be then tfcie JDevil wou'd not be 
fo impiudent. 

^/> Jolly JUM^Z E. 
I have difcover'd a Door-place in the Wall betwixt 
Ls iny 
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my Lady*s CKamber and one that bdoags totac;if 
think fit we'll beat it down, 3ikI remove thb troable. 
feme Lump of Eanh to%i|r Hooie* 

Sir Daiy D U N C F. 
£ut will you be fb kind f 

Shr JoBy J V 14 MLB. 
K 70a think it may by any means be fenoedbte to yos 

Sir DMiy DUNCE. 

TnJy» tf tlie Body w^ removed, and ^^fpot'd ! 

privately, j;hat no more might be heaid of the matter*^ i* 

I hope he'll be as ^od as his Word. [^Jt^^i 

5/r yW^ JUMBLE. . ] 

Fear nothing, Til warjant you t hat m taoth I had ntj 

Icrly forgot^ one Abkg^ atterly £>fgot it. | 

Sir Ba^ DUNCJL 

WhatVthat? 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Why, it will be abfoiuidy neccilary that your Lad; 
fiaid with me at my Hoafe for one Day^ till things wer 
better fetried. 

Sir Davy DUNCE:. 
Ah, SirJoJfy ? whatever yo« ihink fit ; any thing c 
mine that you have a mind to ; pray take her, pay tak 
her, you Aall be very welcome. Hear yeu, my dearef 
there is bjit one way for vs to get jid of this mitowat 
Bufinefs, and Sir Jo^iy has fb«Rd it out;, therefore by a 
iseaxis go ^ong with lum, and be soPd by him; an 
whatever SiijMfy would hire ihce dO» e'en do it : ^ 
Heav'n profper ye, good b'w'y, good b'w'y, tilll ii 
yott agpini lEx, 

Sir Ji^Uy JUMBLE. 
This is certainly the cifeiJ^ Cuckold in City, Tov 
•ftCouiitry. 

SBdUQdRD. 
fchegooef [Si^9i 

'. Lai 
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Ivi ' '^ l^DUNCfi. 

^ Yes, and has left poor me here. 

BSJUGARD. 
fn tronht Madain^ 'Us barbaroufly done of hiin^ to com-" 
laiit a horrid Murder <in thp Body of an innocenf poor 
LPeUQiVK> iuul fimi^ l6av« ypu to flem the danger of it. 
^ Sir JoUy JUMBLE. 

T Odd, an I were.M thee, Sweet-btot, Fd be revcng'd 
[ l^on him for it, fa I would. Go get you together, ileal out 
a|jDf the Houfe as foftly as you can, 1*11 meet you^in, the 
lij^ Piazza prefently ; go,, be fure youfteal out of the Houfe» 
and don't let Sir Da^ fee you. [tte Scene Jbufu 

. Sir}x^iA.v €onUs fir^ard. Enter BIo0dy-Bon£8» 

Bbfody'Bones* 

BLOODr-BONES. 

I am here, Sir. 

SJr JelfyJUMB LB. 

Go you and Fourhin to my Houie prefently ; bid 
Moniieur Four bin remember that all things be order'd 
Recording to my Dire^ons. Tell my Maids to, I am. 
coming home in a trice; bid 'em get the great Ch^nber,. 
and the Banquet I ipoke for, ready prefently : And d'ye 
hear, carry the Minftreis with you too, for Pm refolv'd 
to rejpice this Morning. J-et me fe e ■ Sir DaayJ. 

Enter Sir D AvrDvHCiu 

Sir DA'vy DUNCE. 

Ay, Neighbour, 'tis I ; is the Bufmefs done ? I cannot . 
be fatisiyd till I am fure : Have you remov'd the Body^ 
k 4t gone ? 

Sir "^olly yU M B I E. 

Yes, yes, my Servants convey'd it out of the Houfe 
jfttft now. Well> Sir D«a^., a good Morning to you: I 
wifh you your Health with aU tifly^iieart. Sir Da^y; the 
firft thing you do tho', I'd have you fay yotir Prayers by 
all means* if you can*. 
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Sir Da^y DUNCE. 
If I can poffibly, I will. 

Sir Jolfy JUMBLE. 
Well, good b'w'y. [£x// Sir Jdly 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
Good bVy heartily, good Neighbour. ■ ly ^rmh 
Vitmin* 

Enttr VERMXir 

VERM IK. 
Did your Honour call ? 

Sir Da<vy DUNCE. 

Go run, run prefently over the Square, and call tl 
Conllablc prefently ; teU him here's Murder commktet 
and that I mufl fpeak with him inflantly — il'll e'en caiq 
him to my Ne;ghboUr*s, that he may find the dead Boc 
there, and-fo let my Neighbour be very fairly hang'd 
itiy Head; hah I a very good Jeft, as I hope to live h 
ha, hill, hey, what's that? 

WATCHMEN at the Door. 

Alrooft Four-o'clock, and a dark cloudy Morninj 
good-morrow jny Mailers all, good-morrow. 

Enter Confiahle and WatcK 

CONSTABLE. 
How's this, a Door open \ Come in^ Gentlemen - 
Ah, Sir Da<vyy your Honour's humble Servant, I and 1 
Watch going my Morning-Rounds, and finding your Pc 
open, made bold 10 enter„ to fee there were no Dang 
Your Worlhip will excufe our Care ; a good Morning 
you, Sir. 

Sir Daiy DUNCE. 
Oh, Mr. Conftable, Fm glad youVe here, I fent 1 
Man juft now to call you. 1 have iad News tp tell y< 
MnConftable, 

CONSTABLE. 
' I am fbrry for that. Sir; fad News I 
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Sir Da'vy DUNCE. 
Oh, ay, iad News, very iad News truly: Here has 
been Murder committed, 

CONSTABLE. 
Murder ! if that's all, we arc your humble Servants, 
Sir, we'll bid you good-morrow : Murder's nothing at 
this time o' Night in Co^vent^Garden, 

Sir Dkvy DUltC E. 
O, but this is a hdrrid bloody Murder, done under my 
Kofe ; I cannot but take notice of it ; tho' I am lorry to 
tell you the Authors of it, very (brry truly. 
CONSTABLE. 
Was it committ^ here near hand ? 

Sir Da'vy DUNCE. 

Oh, at the very next door; a fad Murder indeed^ 

After they had done, they carry'd the Body privately into 

xny Neighbour ^irjollfs Houfe here ; I am forry to tell it 

you, Mr. Confbble, for I am afraid it will look but fcurvily 

on his fide ; tho' I am a Jud^ce o' Peace, Gentlemen^iuxi 

am bound by my Oath to take notice of it ; I can't help it. 

1 PFJfCHMJN. 

I never lik'd that Sir Jo/fy, 

CONSTABLE. 
He threatned me t'other day for carrying a little dirt/ 
draggle-tail'd Whore to Bridewell, and faid (he was his 
Coufm, Sir. If your Worfhip thinks fit, we'll go fearch 
his Houfe. 

Sir Davy D U N C E. 
O, by all means. Gentlemen, it muft befo; Juflice 
* muft have its courfe ; the King's liege Subjedls mull not 
be deftroy'd. Ferminy carry Mr. Con liable and his Drar 
gons into the Cellar^ and make *em drink; Til but ftep 
into my Study, put on my Face of Authority, and call 
upon ye inflantly. 

Jll PTJTCHMEN. 
We thaik yc ur Honour. V [Exeunf. 

SCENE 
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S CENB changes to Sir Jolly JumbleV, jtBan^ut^] 

Entir Sir JOLLY JvMBt^E, Caftmn Beavcard, «8i| 
Xtf^ Du'nce; ■ 

Sir Jottf JUMBLE. 
So, are ye cox^ ? 1 «m gta4 on't ; odd /are welcone, 
ivery wekone, odd ye am; hiat*% n iaiail San^t, bot 
1 hope 'twill pfeaie you ; £t ye down, ^t ye down bodi 
together, nay, both tdgetlier : A poic o' hm that pim 
ye, I fay, 

SEJUGJMD. 
Sir 7<0/^, this might be an Entertaiament §ot Antboiq 
ted Cii9f4fra9 were they living. r' 

^/ir 7c«r JUMBLE. 
Pifli f a pox of Amtlony and CUopatra^ they ai« dead 
and rotten lo^g ago; come,, come, time's but fhort, 
lime's iHit £bort, ^and moil be made the beft uife of ^ for 

YouthU 4 Fkiwir thm fiom ^sfatb^ 

And Life is but a Spmu ; 
Man iMufir the Woman made, 
AndJf^i^^ modi for Mom. 

Why now we can be boki, and make meriy> and friic 
and be btiik» rejoice, and make a Noife, and— ^dd, I am 
pleas'di mightily pleasM, odd I |m. 
Lady DUNCE. 
Really, Sir Jolly y you are more a Philolbpher than I 
thought you were. 

Sir Jpl/y JUMBLE. 
Philofopher, Madam f yes. Madam, I have read Books 
in my time ; odd, Ar/fot!e,m(bme things, had very pretty 
Notions, he was an under^nding Fellow. Why don't 
ye eat, odd an ye don't eat — ^here Child^ hcre^s ibme Rin- 
goes, help, help your Neighbour a little ; odd they are 
very gaod, very comfortable^ very cordial* 

MEjtU^ 



y'J^ S0LD1E«.'$ FORTITNE* 2^$ 

BEAUGARD. 
Sir yeUy^ yonrHealth, 

SirJ^l^ JUMBLE. 
With all my Heart, old Boy. 

lady DUNCE. 
' Dear Sir Jollyy what arc thefc ? I never tailed of thefe 
before. 

^ir yglly JUMBLE. 
That f eat it,, eat it, eat itwheni bid you ; odd, 'tis the 
RootSatyrion, a very precious Plant, I gatlier 'em every 
MaymykMi qdd,.the/ll make an old Fellow of fixQf ^ve 
cut a Caper like a Damcing-Mafter ; give me fomc Winp : 
Madam, lucre's a Health, here's a Health, Madaa% 
here's a Health to hbnefi: Sir Davy^ faith and troth, ha„ 
ha^ ha. [patui. 

Emut B LOon T-B o k b^ «• 

BLOODr^BONES. 
Sir, Sir, Sir! What wiH you do? Yonder's the Conp 
liable and ail his Watch at the Door, and threatens De* 
molifhment, if not admitted prefently. 
Sir %Ify yUMBLM. 
Odds ibl Odds fo! The Conftable and ' bis Watch r 
What's to be done now ? Get you bplh into the Alcove- 
there, get ye gone quickly, quickly; no Noife, no Noife f 
' d'ye hear, the' Conilable and liis Wjftch I A pox on the^ 
Conftable" and his Watch; What the Devil have riie 
Conftable and has Watch to do here ? 

Mdtr CtnfisAki Waftk^ ««/ ^^r i>A^DtrNcr. .tcent 
Jhuts^ Sir Jolly Jumble cBmesfirtuard* 

./ ,. .; CQNSTABZE. ^ ^ 

This way, this way, .Gentlemen ; ftay one of ye at 
the Door,.a^le!t nobody pafe^ da yoii he»ri Siryoifyf. 
your Servant. 

Sir JotyJUMBLE. 
What, this Ootrage, thL DiAurbance committed upon^ 
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my Houfe and Family ; Sir, Sir, Sir ! What -do yoa mctt J 

by thcfe Doings, fwect Sir I .Hoh ! ^ 

CONSTABLE.. , 
Sir, having receiv'd Information, that this fiody' of a 
murder'd Man is conceaV4 io /^u' ilouie/ I am come, 
according to my Duty, to make Search and diicbver the 
truth. Stand to my Afiftance, Gentlemen. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
A murder'd Man, Sir! 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
Yes, a murder'd Man, Sir : Sir Jo/fy, Sir Jolfy^ Vam 
forry to fee a Perfon of your Charafter and Figure in the 
Farilh, conccrn'd in Murder, I fay. 

Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Here's a Dog ! Here's a Rogue for yoii ! Here's a Vil- 
lain ! Here's a Cuckoldy Son of his Mother f 1 never knew 
a Cuckold in my Life, that was not a falfe Rogue in his 
Heart ; there are no honeft Fellows living, but Whore- 
mafters. Hark you, Sir, what a pox do you mean ? You had 
"beft play the Fool, and fpoil all, you had ; what's all this for? 
Sir Da<vy DUNCE. 
When your Worftiip comes to be h^ng'd, you'll find 
the meaning on't. Sir. I fay once more, fearch the Houie. 
CONSTABLE. 
It fhall be done. Sir; come along. Friends. 

[Exeuut Conftahle and Watch. 
Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
Search my Houfe ! O Lord! Search my Houfe ! What 
will become of me ? I fhall lofe my Reputation with Man 
and Woman, and nobody will ever trull me again : O Lord| 
Search my Houfe ! all will be difcover'd, do what I can ; 
ril fmg a Song like a dying Swan, and try to give them 
Warning. 

Go from iheWindo^w, my Low, my Lov€, my Low, 
Co from the IVindo^w my Dear\ 
The Wind and the Rain 
Has brought *em back agaih^ 
^nd thou canjl have no Lodging h^e$ O Lortf ! 



O Lord I Search my Houfe! ^ 

Sir Davj, DUNCE. 
Break down that Door, Til have that Door broke open; 
break down that Door, I fay. l&iocitn^witBxfu 

Sir JcUy J U M S L E. 
Very well done, break down my Doors I break down 
3ny Walls, Gentlemen! plunder tny Houfe! ravifh my 
^aids ! Ah, curfl be Cuckolds, j^Cuckolds, Conftables* 
and Cuckolds. 

SCENE daws afid di/coitm Beatjcaro and Lacfy' 
D u N c B. 

BEjiUGARD. 
Stand off, by Heaven the firfl that comes here comes 
upon his Death. 

Sir Dav^ DUNCE. 
Sir, your humble Servant, I'm glad to fee you are aliv< 
again with all my Heart; Gentlemen, here's no harm 
donejL Gendemen, herd's 90 body murder'd. Gentlemen, 
the Man's alive again. Gentlemen ; but here's my Wifc^ 
Gendemen, and a fine Gentleman with her, Gendemen; 
and Mr. Conflable^ I hope you'll bear me witnefs, Mr. 
Confiable. 

Sir JoUy JUMBLE. 
That he's a Cuckold, Mr. Conftable. [Jfide. 

BE4UGJRD. 
Hark ye, ye Curs, keep off from fnapping at mj 
Heels, or I ihall To feage ye. 

'Sir J^lly JUMBLE. 
Get ye gone» ye Dogs, ye Rogues, ye Night-Toads 
of the Parifli Dungeon; diilurb my Houfe at thefe un* 
feafonable Hours, get ye out of my Doors, get ye gone, 
or I'll brain ye. Dogs, Rogues, Villains. 

[Exiunt ConftahU and Watch% 
^ BEAUGARD. 
And next for you, Sir, Coxcomb, you fee I am not 
murder'd tho' you paid well for the Performance ; what 
think you of bribing my own Man to murder me ? 
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Enter Four bi n and 8l oo t> y*B^iv ft«. 

Look yCp Sir, he can cut a Throat upon bccafion, IBd I 
here's another drefles a Man's H^t with Oil and Pqpm | 
better than any CoQk in Omftendoiii. 
FOURBIN. 
Will your Worfliip pleafe to hav6 one for your Break* 
6ft this Morning. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
With all my Heart, Sweet-heart, any thing in Ae 1 
World, ftich and' troth, hai &i, ha! thii ii the fVitd\ 
8port» hsi ha, hat 

Eatir V B a M 2 N. 

VERMIN. 

Oh, Sir, the moft unhappy and moft unfortunate 
Kews ! There has been a Oentlemftn in Madsm Syhiidi 
Chamber all this Night, who juft as you went oot <tf 
Poors oarry'd'her away, imd whither they are gone v» 
liody knoviA. 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 

Within Heart, 1 ^an ^M on't, Chad, I wouMnbt e»t 
if he'dcarry'd away my Houfe and all, Man. tJnlu^ 
News^ quotha ! poor Pool, he does ndt knpw I aiQ a 
Cuckold, and that any body may make bold withwhaf be- 
longs to pie, ha, ha, ha ! l^mfb pl«pas'd, ha, ha, h^/ 
1 think 1 never was (b pleas'd in aH my Life tcfore, Tui^ 
ha, ha. 

iE4UGARD. ' 
Nay, Sir, I have a Hank upon you ^ there are Laws 
for Cut-throats, Sir^ qnd as you tender your future 
Credit, take this wrongM Lady home, and ufe her hand- 
fomly,' ufp her like my Miftrefe, ^r, do you inark in'e, 
that when we thmk fit to meet a^ajji, I have no Com- 
plaint of yo^t ; this mull he done. Friend. 
Sir Jolly JV MB LE. 
In troth, and it is but rewniable, very reafohable in troth. 

. - tady 



Loify DUNCE. 
Can yoo, mf Dear, foipvc me one Misfortune ? 

Sir Da'w DUNCE. 
MaArai, in one Word, 1 am thy Ladyfcip's mdft liqm- 
ble Servant dsAQxxfkM, ^itDaify Dunce, Knt. living iA 
Co^vem-Gofdeni ha, ha, ta! v^rcll this is mighty pretty, 
ha, ha, ha ! . 

Enter Stlvia faBa^i fy Covrtine. 

Sir Jciy^ ah Sir 7©/^, proteft me or I am nim'd- 

. Sir Jolly JUMBLE. 
My little Minikin, is it thy Squeek ^ 
EEJUGJRD. 
My dear Courtine, welcome. 

Sir Jt>lly JUMBLE. 
Well Child, and what woald that wicked Fellow io to 
thee Child ? hah Child, Child, what would he do to thee? 
SYLVIA. 
Oh, Sir, he has mofl inhumanly ieduced me out of 
my Uncle's Honfe, and threatens to marry me. 
COUATINE. 
Nay, Sir, and fhe having no more Grace before her 
Eyes neither,v has e'en taken me at my Word. 
^Skjolfy jUMBLt 
In troth, and thaf s very undvilly done : I don't like 
thefe Marriages, Til have no Marriages in my Houfe, and 
there's an end on't. 

Sir Da^ DUNCE. 
And do you intend to marry my Njece, Friend ? 

COURTINE. 
Yes, Sir, and never ask your Confent neither. 

Sir Davy DUNCE. 
In troth, and that's very well faid; I am glad on't 
with all my Heart, Man, becaufe (he has five thoufand 
Pounds to her Portion, and my Eflate's bound to pay it; 

well, this is the happieft Day, ha, ha, ha* 

Here 
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Here take thy Bride ; like Man and Wife agree, 
And may flie prove, as kjaii-^^ mine to me. Hat Ba,J;a< 
' BEAUGJiCD. 

Courting I wi(h thee joy ; thou vt come opportunely 
to be a Witnefs of a pa*fi^ Reconcilement between mc 
and that worthy iLnigHt Sir Dai^y Duties i which to 
prcferve inviolate, you muft. Sir, before we part, enter 
into fnch Covenants for Performance as I fhall think fit 
Sir Davy DV NC E. 

No more to be faid, it (hall be done. Sweet-heart: 
But don't be too hard upon me, ufe me gently as thou 
didftmy Wife; gently, ha, ha, ha I a very good Jeft, 
I'faith, ha, ha, ha I or if he ihould be crU^l to me, Gen- 
tlemen, and take this Advantage over a poor Cornuto, to 
lay me in a Prifon, or throw me in a Dungeon, at leaft* 

I hope amongft all you, Sirs, I (han't fail 

To find one Brother-Cuckold out for Bail. 
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WITH the difchargi of Pqfftons much opprep^ 
Difturh^d in Brain and Fenfi<ve in his Breaft^ 
Full of thofe Thoughts nvhich make th^Unhappy fad^ 
And by Imagination half grown mad^ , 

The Poet led abroad his Mourning Mufe^ 
And let her range ^ to fee <what Sport fie* d chufe. 
Straight like a Bird got loof^, and on the Wing^ 
Pleased 'with her Freedom Jhc hegqn tofngi 
Each Note nvas ecMd all the Vale along^ 
And this ivas ^what Jhe utter* d in her Song: 
Wretch, ivrite no more for an uncertain Fame, 
Nor call thy Mufe, when thou art dull, to blame : 
Conjider ivith thyfelfhow thourt unfit 
To make that Monfier of Mankind, a Wit : 
A Wifs a Toad, ivhoftvelPd ivith filly Pride, 
Full of him/elf, f corns all the World befide ; 
Ci'vil would feem, tht^ he good Manners lacks. 
Smiles on all Faces, rails behind all Backs. 
If e*er, good-natured, tioughi to ridicule ^ 
Good-Nature melts a Wit into a Fool: 
Placed high like fome Jatk-puddhg, in a Hah, 
At Chriftmas Revels he makes Sport for all. 
So much in little Praifes he delights. 
But nvhen he*s angry draivs his Pen, and avrites : 
A Wit to no Man nvill his Dues allow ; 
Wits nvill not part with a good Word that^s dtte : 
So whoe'er ventures on the ragged Coafi 
Of ftarving Poets, certainly is loft. 
They rail like Porters at the Penny-Poft, 
At e. new Author's Play fee one but fit, ' 
Making his fnar ling froward Face of Wir, 
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Q>mes like a Tax from a poor Wreicb thai *wants. 
O Peetsi have a care of one a/tother, 
nete*t hSfrdly otU amongp je trui t% t\th& : 
tAke Trlncalo^s and Stephano's, ye flay 
The leudeft Tricju each other to hetn^* 
lAke Fees detraSy jet Jlati^ring frimul-Uh fm^ 
And atl is one ai»^ir to teguih. 
Of Praife^ the Monftir ef yom^ iarr^ 1^* 
Enjoy the Proftitute ye foSUtmitf% 
Enjoy her id the fitlVif your Defire^ • 
, Whiift this fW $cnMer canjhes to rttitey 
Where he may «rV f^edt his Follies more. 
But curfe the Fale that tureck^d him on your Shore^ 

No^wyou, noho this Day as his Judges fit^ 
After you've heard nuhat he has f aid of fVit ; 
Ought for your o<wn fakes not to he fe<vere. 
But JheiM fo much to, think he meant none here* 
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Hie nofter Authores bahet ; 
^orum amulari exoptat negligentiam 
Potius^ quam iftorum obfcuram diligentiam* 
Debinc ut quiefcant porro monio^ W definat 
Makdicere^ tnaUfaaa ne no/cant fua. Terence. 
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TO THE 

Lord Elande, 

Eliieft Son to the Rrght Honourable the 

Marquis rf H a l L i F a X. 




My L o R p j ' ^ 

I T was not without ^ great deal rf 
Debate with myfelf, that I could fc» 
refoWe to make this Prefent to your 
^I^J^^ Lordftip i For tho' Epiftles dedicaMiy 
be latdy grown fo epidetnical, th« 
Either fooner or later, no Mao of Qut^ 
Mty (whom the kafl Author has the leaft frttetHk 
to be troublefom to) can efcape them ; yet- me- 
thougkt your Lond^Mp fhouM be as much above 
die conunoft iPer{>jlexities that attend your QuiiUt}^^ 
as you aps above die ^cxntitnon LevM of it, as well 
in the moft exalted Degitses of a limbic geiierei»s 
^irit, as ki a p»e^i^ Appreh«ofien, goof Undetr 
Aaniiiiig, ftnd<&i}Y )pipe9^ii»gJiid«nent,^H fiifv«eelMl 
by ^.dbUging AA^bility mA UMdefeenfibni <^f 
which I have often, in the Honour c^ydur 'Coiy^r^ 
tttion^ had ^itididiur naftfe ^toqbe ^pnMd $ ^ for 

tO'^lglBlCii*; - •••••- ^-> I ' .•• J ^ \'^ ^ 
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uitttifl M^fWtume* '' ^ "I ' ) • Hi 

Haran^ittf '6f tKofe Prilfejj ^^^^^ f^t>c 

■iH^ho tells the WorW Whoffe Son you are^ has fail 
MCHough ^o tlioie who d6 riptkhowyou; '^nd^tlic 
MppV few, 'Whbiii Ybu haVe {^ictt'd andychpf^ for 
^j^u/Cbhverfatiol?,^^^ra&nbt'1) ^y^ery cWour you 
)k\t ^\ft7if&x6"^^KMm^ Qf oiore 

fhati I tpiiid tell theb in a Volamie : Vowr tioid- 
-^ftfp being %the beft Fariegyrie upon yoMriHf V Ac 
Son of that Great Father of bis Country, who when 
all manner of Confufion, Ruin, and DeftruiSKon 
was breaking in upon us, like the Guardian Angel 
of thefe Kingdoms, Aood up; amj^w^th the Tongue 
cf an Angel too, confounded the^ti^teties'of &t 
Infernal Serpent^ who would have debauched us 
from our Obedience, and turned our Edm into a 
Wildemefs^ CertainlY his Naoie ^auft, be for ever 
honourable, pfecTousTiii^ Memory ^'^^ happy his 
Generation, who durft exert his Lovalty, when it 
was grown atmoft a Reproach to nave any, and 
ftem a Torrent of FadUon, popular Fury, and fer- 
mentiii^ Rebellion, to the preferving of the beft of 
Kii^ m his Throne, and the happieft of People in 
their Ltbeities. .» 

M^y \tKiy&\^i to compleat the Reparatbns be 
)i9i8 (ni4^ Ja our Defeno^ flill by the ftrength of 
bis Judgment, ^ to fbre&r tmofe Evils, dut may yet 

threaten 
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'?S£ddm^akc this bppprtuniiY of telling Jth^ Wxirifl 
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TBoti^b ?lays tfW Prologtiw »<Vr didmh-e uhot^i^* 
Ne'er toeregbod Prologoes iar^/ei^ t^^ik^fuL ^ 
^0 me the Caufefiem ed^ly wtderjhodi - • r...^ ' 
Fer there are Poeta/rdtv Mt 'oery good, ^ > ... ♦ : ,:>:■ 
iVho^ like ha/e Sign-Fafl Da'wbers^ 'uutntiiff SM/f' -i 
^'Steal/rom great Mafier^s Hands, and Cvfy ilL ' 

^huSi ifhy Chance ^ befireyn noble Fet^ . - , 

Of Gen\ou5 Wit, to <whet and Jh your Tafie^ 
^ome foignani Satire in a Prolc^ue r j^, , . ' • 

^ni groFwin^ Vicei Ifandjhmly €h^ife\ r j? 

Each YotXzktx thence prefumet -on ^kA^^ - ' 

yind t^tr after calUye do^umr^ht ¥^h* 

Tbe/e Marks de/crihe him.^i:^''^ 
Writing hy rote; /mall Wit, or none tofpare\ 
Jingh and Chinie^s his Study^ Toil and Care: 
He always in one Line upbraids the Age ; 
And a good Rea/on ivhy; it rhymes ta Stage, 
i Wiih Wit and Pit he keeps a hideous P^her ; 
Sure to be damrCdbiy Q^^ fyr ^awt of V other : ' 
But if, by Chance, he gel /4<? French Word Ralleiy, 
Lord, howkefiguiftifi^im'^^ 

^Tis/aid, Jftrologer^^ra^ Wonders find 
To come in two great ^W^e^ l^elyjoit^d. 
From our two }^o\x{ts joining, moft ivill hold 
Fafi Deluges of DvUntis were foretold. 
Poor Holbom Ballads now being borne away 
By Tides of duller Madrigals than they ; 
* Jockeys atidjetxip^ to Northern Airs, 
« JKMJ^ iowj^ Thefpis chofnts at Country Fairs 

Politick 






Vicars ji^^Zp5 /^w> F/^rij, to mrn TranflatQiv 
JtiJ ^^zc/sr-oud^^i&f^^&rV Beau's m.riie Sadrea ; 
. 7*»^i Wii? can ^efs iK'^hichi %? PiQ^ ^^^^Bf* ' r 
7tf /i&^ leant d Verfions, Scandals^ or the Songs. 
Imr all things noFw by Contraries Jiuaed i 
0fWX,9r Virtue tkereU^Ungfrnf^z.^ , , .^ . 

^utyJuSmiti io . him fwhohnd^-rml^^ ; | . 

She /ears the /aucyFofii\^^hfJ>repaiU. . ,v ,.,. - 

WlUfor his heft Be^mnt VJtoM 4^ifiiK , ,, , 

teimmremvm»0ll^Qf|^^%^nfi^^fe^ 
Villains andPanlkt^ S^Cci/i will gain ; . 
J?«/ in the Court rf Wit^ >W/ Dulnefi w^^/^ , 
A^d .• Let tF angry * Squire give his lambick's <fV, , , " 
Twirl Cre^vat'^rikgtf. h^'wiiie^tA^^om no fu^ve ;\ 
Khyme^trsgetWit, &e^^ey pretend to J^ju ft, !, 

Nor think a Gar^eMCv^n3h9t^ai^a\?QQi : ^ " *' 
Elfe is our Author hopelefi of Succefif 
But then his Study jhall hejiext time Ufs : , . \, 

lyiljind out Ways to your Applmtfe more eajy % 
Thai is, write wor/e and wpr/e^ Uill hi, can pleaj^e yr» 
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Ftiiher to Biougar J, 3 H T U[x. Leigh. 

Beaugari^ Mr. Bittertn. 

Dardk^iU ^' * "^ ri MrAUnderi 
^beodoret^ Mi. Wiltjhiru 

Gratiani - ^*. ''' '--l * *1 ? ^!0':>3:B ^HKii'. 4^. 
B^fiurd^ GratiWi Man, Mr. Saundfru 
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Mtf WhtSzcoviu Part of th«u ^ v* 

SWl^ri'i E r's P'tt *"r«r J^lS'i 



ACT- f ■^^^6'¥ N E I. 

>W«fll.ftmAUCARD <?wrf«J FaTH^.^,.,,,,;^ 

fairly,-Wfiaf JAfve I done, that'¥«6¥v€''ii^t^artyd^^^ 

Why, Saucebox, I, vour old Father, mkis .married be- 
f(>reyoii;WereT)d&^'^^ .^.aH^o^ .^ur!^4*M^ 
BEAUGARD, 

Ay, Sir ; and I thank you, the next thing you djrf, 
was, you begot me ; the Confequence of which was as 
follows : As foon as I was bo^^u fent me to Nurfe, where 
I fack'd two Years at the dirty Dugs of a foul-feeding 
Witch, that liv'd in a thatch'd Sty upon the neighb'ring 
Common ; as foon as I was big enough, that you mi^Ut 
be rid oi me, you Cent me to a Place cdV^ ^ ^^w^,as> 
M 4 "^^ 




rr 



: ^1 ' ^IWitr^^t^H^r^dr^^^ 

sH n ftbkiBe Piice, fo over-ittn with Venaiii/ 
to ©awl home aft«* Iftn* x> vj k a a 

^' 'SliM> it'^is thS^taibPc ifoaii(h%i ^aiSri ma^e fuck 



breads fhinipg, pu%%a^oi^ l^^yjike a Cli^x|ibiiii i^od 

My. next ReiQOval was hom^ iguii fid thi^^r^pQ &i 
notlcribw wliat to doTwItJi ittc fartfiilr, tm ftftef aTwelve- 
inom)i*s Ddiberation, out of ^abundance of FatheilT 
Afc Won f nd Cart rf ydir Poftft-ity, yoii veiy dviHjr m 
fairly turn'd ipc? out of your ©ooh. 
^. . .- -.. . TJTHTk. - 

The iitq^adeiit, terma^ntj> unruly Viu4«t rebcli'd with 
too much Plenfy, and t6ok up. Arihs zffin& my Cdncu* 
btne. Tura'd you out of my Pooi:s.l 

■ -' ^ BE JUG A RD. 

Yes, tum'd me out of Ddors, Sir.^ 

FATJSEH. I 1^ 

Had I not reafooi Mafter HeabtF 
BE AUG A RD^ 

As i had then, fo h/ive I now too,, Sir, more Maoosn 
than to diipute the Pleafure of a Fathec. 
FATHER. 

Nay, the Rpgue h«$ Breedi^gr that's the truth on*t ;^ 
«he.I>9f$ would be a vay {Hitt)&«FelIOi(i^i if I could but 
j!^iAwdehimttm«riy, ^ :>* . 
'•':: ,->•'.. -.-' BZAUGAiH):' 

Tumid onft of Poora as £ wan, yoa m«y remeaiber, 
$ir> yott ffjm ma j»ot a;8hilJiog; my Indaftijr and mf 
Virttte was all I had to truft to* 



• . ne^ohf>jL^^t^l^Vf^^ E. rjii^j; 




.,* 



. ^.^Pffir^^fiimiaV iJiiw not i^jvo ol ^:>ii*I ^fli^lfHil ji u 
ni'fll at Uft a gocd ^I7lfclj^» who now. Peace be with 
of two hendred Pouo^s. q^ mf, ^wiUi*;W^icii l.to^k 

'That 19 to fay, you went to the Wara, lo 1^9 ^ 
Kberal Arts of Miuder, Whoredom , fuming, Raviibing, 
apd a f(;w ot|i,e^ neteflary Accompliflmiep^ ifi^ a j^ovng 
Centleman to fci up a |.iYelihbod withaJ, in this Civil 
^^q^yernmenty .where (Heaven be pr^*d) Aonepfdkoie 
1?3rtue« nee4gr9wru^y. . , .,. ,\ _ . ^ ,^ > ^ 

BJ^4UGJRD. . . ,. 

Sir, I hope I bilve brou^t you no Diihonour home 
with jne, . 

FATHER, , V ; 

Nay, the Scanderhcg-yionkey has not behav'd himiel/ 
unhandfbmely, that^s the Truth of the fiufin^fs; but the 
Varlet won't marry : the Tiog has got two thoi^nd 
Pound a Year left hin^ b^ an x)ld curmudgeonly mottldy 
Uncle, and I can't perj^df MfD: tp vf:^»rTy, • , i ,.■ 
BPAUQA RD^ 

Sir, that curmudgeonly mouldy Uncle you ip^ of^ 
was your elder Brother, aijid ney^r fliarry*d in 4II his life.* 
lie dying, bequeath'd mt two thou fand Pound a Yow ^ 
You, Sir, the younger Brpthjer^,an4my honbur^d Fathfer, 
have .beeti mrarryU; dtid : are hot > ahle^ foiuoogt^t^iioui^ 
perceive, to leave me a bent Nine-p^ncett So/^ttv^ls^piiiAf 
you a great deal of ;H<iakh, lon^ Li&, and merry as it 
has^heejA^ hichcrto^ but forMam:^ it h»»thxkim f9 
very lill with my Fami|^ already, . thati zuk^UMk^ 

lkVCV€ nothing to do with itv -i. : 1' ^ - ;* a :>;<:.: :* 

. : FATHER, 

there's a Rogue! here*s a Villaiii\ N«fl\Y> S\tt^, ^a«k. 
M c >«^ 



1 



Rebel : I fliiOI fee yo&^^4(f.^^^^f^<g>mM 
ine. examine yoa * Utde^wuTt^^tSiaK okt: Witt 
Religion are yon off—^Eah ? ■ ^^ ^-^ 

Sir, 1 hope yoo tobk care, affcr I was tg^ fffyf^ 
■leCkriilenU M2,^i>^l,^& 

'^MWfflf*^?i :jlu3;; .-{ loo/ i^iii has ,n50fi ytrA ^ligin 

Chriftian you are though: "^ ^ ^ . ^ ^^^: ^;. ^ ^^ 

-tc^»^t.fcrt.,54rf> ,.-^^oyiJ-a ^..;i :;^H: -boa oK 
Ay, Sir, 'WJMU;ilpn,:^,., v:ci-T.,w,.h ,x^'^i>^^«J«i^ t^'i^ 
Why, of the honeHei^lbfi;^ . i^i ,.,,i,£.i ^ ^-^^^^i ^^g 

.. .W*y Ihfih &,iji£ «^:w#:(ki^, jjf ^ Jf^ pj^joiix 



Int.: 






;i;u .ylisjoun-jb one 

An^ Aetfe^ught yo^ *iiPIir/ iw Bfi^ W fefi ?^ 

JKdjgioD of ji^ C3dmltiy,iA« P^ife^ti^jHJi^i^^i^, 
lofveConfbnnity. iwlikhi«^\«J^qkHlfi^fO»sft^^ 
well enough; refcfvfi tp ji|^ |hg tranfitory Life as 
]dca&nt and delightful as I'^can y^J^f^fo^ |Q%)} jkea. 
Aw beft known to myfelf» refolve never to nariy. 
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FATH E R 
No, Sir. ^ ^^ ^^ '''^<^ ^^^' no'i-^dj^ 



3 j-.-f T V,? 




Bui L11 io rpfflcthMg ^^ fiiMl l>e nvore £qr your m>d. 



levenaes ar^f 
liome as well fadrfy'd 
^my fieryantlflisaTAbt falf'to ilieeij y&h at 

jo-;p, > with a iitjdiil'e^ AniiiBg Sinock7&c'd 

Glifteas WitMh'^ tfii Kilf HdUt: ^Ho^ wte' thclJcvil 
would marry? ^ -^ ^'^^^^ ^'^ '"( ""''''-'^ > 

No Body that lias half an Ounce of -BiaiAt in feft Nod- 
dle. Ihe ungodly gOod-ilati3>*d Kogoe is in the right 
OD^t; damnably, damnably in t^ riglu cufc v^ 

So, hcre*s a Father for yo^ liowi - ' \ ' 

But look ycid^i^o^»4iifild^df#ki««^lio«^i^P^^^ 
a Year ! W;hy thoa^w)!^^ a danin&ble rich Rogue now, 
'if thou dbftnot hiatry^tiboM k^W'tho#wUf live br^^ 
and delicioufly, eat and drink nobly^ hnve always half a 
dozen honeft^ jolly, i9u6^lpirsted/ fprightly Friends about 
^ih^ atiiW fb^OQ !M I.T4iehfo<M|pfiBgd,)tt^l9iadt the 
lru(h on't. it is ai^t&eVbeR'tilt ji^argeable, vexatious. 



thy old Father lOiitednd BcMna^^f ^^ ttpon^ goodOl- 
€'aiiop> ^izri^ aftef 'lhk1nMtM^^^^i^j^^ Yoa 

sni^ make much of ybiiV JlA^Caddv, Jizr>( /But if thoa 
kai^ M> mind tdt^ dl«p:Mth^i^f I woii4 never baire 



jii'inKfiO'i 



I'^cfr^rii-iB'*.' '■ 



* Not • ^■, -^ ^ ' V. ^ ^ ■ 

F4TfJEIL . . 
• No. A.httiidred Pound* Jack^ is a pretty jfiule reeod 
'Saul* .-..".■•- '>^ , .. 

BMAUG4RD. ^ 

ril »ot fail of feniirtgit.; . 

" • FATHRk • 

TIk»» ^^i» it witl do as w^U to let thy Man come to 

taeto Harr/fhi BigM's Headln the Back-^Street, behind 

my Lodgings : Thtre*^ a Clip of fttiart Racy Canary, Jacky 

will make an old f dlbw's Heart as light as a Fea^er% Ah^ 

Iktle V/ii:i5rV-ft6gtici It^^lorifies through the 6laf3j^^4'ftc 

4<lft fettfei'kWfet^fePt likcf 'A^^ id the' Sa^^«teQft^.W 

' Bo^^tetfendtodine tJiei^, Sir? 

ASfliMiil i^pita or tli^e.bbiHiy^oJd rifliiwltoy- 

IS^&S^rfuFv^^^^^^'*^^ fey#6y,,mft|o 



3"i^t6 Qi^jt feji;> Fio artJN E. ^sfi^g/ 

do then, that will be wc^; tho% I think, nptoanck tv^rfe 
meither. Would J![\^r|Mty<*%gf'<iJ<^ a^gak^ biit tojfecp 
him Codpany fof One Week or a Forliu^tiiiTiAwfihndrcd 
Guineas I e e e e i I)^'ay^-a?V^^'U remember ? See dice 
again To-morrow, J^ck^ — Poor Jack ! dainty CMary — 
wd a delicate bliU6*c>:d:)WfelicE a the Bar I Db'uy JacL. 
MEJUG^RD. . : ' [) 

Adieu, FsLthev^^-'^Fcii^iine,^ . . ^ . 

£«/^r Fo U R BI K B. ^ Xi 



Did your HoftoiJr c^H? J., "^ > 

Take a hundred Guineas out 6F the Cabijti^^ aiji ^rry 
Vm after the old C^ei^Ieman to hi^ I?lac€ ci^ Re^jdc^ypuSk 
TJiis Fath|r,pf mjne /(^eiyen he thank*4)uH% Y^fX'P'i- 
^odYy Patter: He wasjn hi;? Yay tl». j u^ ^Uj^aflS^^i^^f k- 

ihert I'h^ve the oetter of him :, For out of uj^i^ Qpix^ioH' 
of my good Husbandry, my, Uncle thought fit to difinlie>- 
n% the extravagant old GenUeman,' ^nd^ye ;jP to .me* 
Then he was marry *d, ihere J h^ve tiie better bf him ^ 



:ta^a^.#i5Hiiife^fie^iSi^,^ < ^KWs . r oJ^Uy to aiTw 

ing for it.. N<«^/hc:hi»'''ib Way txi^^^^^ 
Contribution, butlby talang up his fatherly Af^ioHtjf,. 
aid:4>ftdDg to put the P«»l Lai^calf d^^^i^ '*^ ^* 

CCUtiOB. 



1 

him I 



ccutkm. I mull e*eAe6t\failif^\G9v«ihior« and fend him 

< Hjiw ni;;2^d -gnidi jl^it^ tfi^ '^W D^^^^ *<> 3aiB>l an; 

. 4QoafriMl«^ iif jofl^aortiV^ 6at of tfae^OocbtfT^ hai difUuS^ 
' C^urtime ! Wait dn4iln^|l^ ybtt:>DlDg» with Reverence 

^ilmffy Countenance, as ev*r f fSw. ^^\^ -^^ j^. ^ , ^,^^^ 

Ay.. Siauiard^ T am mwy*4t jSat?^ TO^ 
But you, I near, have had ^''^'^^^MMhiMM 
Uncle dropp'd into tlie &^e. ^<ttwo QuiuimdTound a 

r i 



md bni^ bnfl »iorifiv©3/;*iffd/il§£bS Horn 1 . .noiJu33» 

Rafcal ; andk^ £M>l^ii9i«ito, jt/^ <!»/ iecjr^ajfn Jkw 
iblemnly forfworn : No, I am inany'dji JVKi» ia. the 
Devil's Name, I ^ fairfyU^ ^ ^^^^ ^ 

Marry'd! Thaleffiitii^fi^eaHJftia^^maftithaiiflUMby 
the Name of Wifi;^^ifei^ ll^tMSt thing begin with a 
Letter. Thou lieft with her v/hmilM^ i%^M'^£alU 
thee, keepeft the CJtiI%^ ihAv^egetteft of her Body ; 

iQusJ«i^*> 4ad ^ ]Eoftluiie;:oaiid ai^hcKiheigroMKteai0|r 
upon thy Hands, what a Pox» '(is but a ieparate IdfiBti. 
nance, kifs and paj;^ ^aji ^^s^^i^sm End of the finfineft. 

Alas, BeaugarJy thou art utterly miftakfin r^Hi^ivea 
knows it is ^le^on tha QontSkryvv^^For I am forc'd to 
call a Woman 1 do^np^t |ik^^,.bj( the>fame of Wife; and 
lie with her, for th^e nioft part, with\i^o Appe^te aMl ; 

ISiAleL ,^ 

ever get rid of her^^ 





Ten times worfe. 



Aat ihe.^^di 
general to I 








m 8 Importances 
ilfs^Q^gyn, to ther CoblerVfcoldiniir Wife thai 4lm 
Bi«n^ and fiookes Ibathfiiai Tobacco^ Jh fhon^ J 




i.28o ' -lOk Alrktvs'n'.Or', 
(he h^ fo ^ef'd di^^as'^^ ^taii am, Mfjm 

' tkofc fix 'MbJUht. ' • • -• \i^^fi 

Why, thoocaiift>cig^!,fte!3^tl|pi^lu 

* Ay,. J)*iifchi^^#f^¥fi«tMrt^ 

««ld RftBts Mid wtW 1get»i|t«i^5:hBT« l» Wife» nor never 
' w^him^ afcy , t J»*^<^efel!»e W make i»y D»ys of Mor- 
Wity iJi )o^M^: 1ktiMii^kt» ^k^tixfablt^ wkh ibms dearr 
)Q^ithm»i^yointtg beauttfs^^4ciitil, genemos She^ that every 

• Night ftaU-briiig«eafl thejcgrs of a New,Brid«,^^anJ 
. nose of xhe -Vienatioiss «f a womfout^ K^aflipid^ trbiile- 

feme, jepOotid.Wtfe;' .Wifc,f Jfe4&M£t vf^\ rn£ i ..rsoJ ^ 

. eflmiw*6re lief thfe T^f^fece? Wbe«c jaBtvtheiirffiicji »' 
Jewel to befbimd? : J; : . > . . 

MEAVGARB, 
Jih^ Upgiie ! Doyou defpife your own Manaainfe^ 
and long aftdr QuaiUi Why, thou ui^etnicjioiigdbkriHbiy^ 
JMul, thott Country Ct>dilafiv thou ab^lute Piece of thy 
«MVA ^ryMPirti wouhM thq^Mvff^tdi^^ Iibp«d«ikef,(4^b 
that hi4eo«s^eardr iua4gn% CoinitClii^^ to niaketiiy 
Appearance before the Fooiiool of a^iu!M^«^thAi 
delight in ? For ihaiike get off thit ^jw/i^j^aoife-^ 
fer's Equipajg;^ ; appear once Wre like CaanintuStm^zj^ 
the Wittj, and Unbounded, wj|k|05[itt thy J?ace,~a^'' 
Love ii^ thy Blood, U^my^^U '^rftfick gm^ 

Clotheson^ thy Back, an^^^fl® FJlitrj^^ giiwifefi^iJr^fc' 
t^ that may purge away th^fe -fgul Humours Matri- 
JK)^ ha» bt^d in thee,, and fit thc«,taitiIiftLthe Sinsof thy; 
Youth ag^in> Blefs us I What».&aKl> di^it^ p^Ut 
i»e iiiminid of the bljaiziilg S^^ ^ i^ 



^ftt/^r/3viig^' ;^ 



i.^ 



yfi^Mr tfdt^drmy, 1. wear it OB|lirppfe; ijj^jj 



Wife. Let me never live to.bur/ her, l^TO5 Wdrd 

Wi/e doesnot ftickSifeV'ilfroat. . i 

Then this Pbrukia WS^Pi^ilkafie^thee flicw lik^ the^ 

with thee as toiie^ as itf f^^khliddf^nify daiiM^ 
am d<v ere I i«folv*4: &&latety^ tii hgbg 1^^ 
tli09gkt tKew 6i^c b^ Tome Itemtdjr left; and ^«l 
was this d^ Townr and thy dear PriendfhSp : S6 thltt, 
in iliort, I am very fairly Wm xwiey f f rcteiidbd a (kc^t 
Joamey to vtfit a Fritod» fatot came ta LffnJan ; and if it 
be poflMe, win not' jee Coantry, Wife, nor "Chfrdren 
again thefe feven Years. Therefore, pr'ytKee, for my 
better Encouragementy tell me a Itttle what Sins are lUc^ 
ring in thii ni^le Metropofis, that I may khqw my Ba* 
iine&theiietter» and fail to it as faH as I can. 

' SEjIVGAkD. " 

;^y>-jfeifli^]jyir</, ^oniidcring the Plot, th^ Dangi^ 
of the JITimes, and tone Other Obftnidtions of Trade' and: 
Commerce* Iniquity in geneVa! has tiot lofl much Ground. 
Th€^€'s Cheating and HJ^pbcrify IHll in the City; Riot 
an(i Mtuderiitthe Siibarb&) Grinning, Lying, Fawning, 
Flattery,, and FaUe-prom^tig at Court ; Affignations at 
C0^«f-&«'//^«: iOMrcfaiT CueMd^, Whores, Fimps^ 
Pandacs^JSawdsgan4 thi^rBii^if^, dP^er tlheTown. 

Bliti what €h6ideiS]pi^i^^ ^MV e^Ki^dHIinai^;^ tla^als 
njaj: .ft Man o^gc hisf jCufidfity withil f ' ' 

rU tell thee. In thcafiyft f)laei|, wb^arfe over-nm witLa 




t1 



2fo ifivrAoriH^lf ^J0^ %^ 
Race of Vennin dM$l(jUM;»^ ^ 

think they did. .b^arnsb gni^ 

"('AiiS^fl^^tly^VIQ^-^ ^^tfoa \itJ7 £ sd itum icrfT 
BEJUGARD. Icmshaiii 

Yes. and be hangVi to ^dnV ftciBltfe the Wits. 

^A>^^ierv^to 1)e Pillor^Mt ?iv«Dt)^fe dtielf^Salf^'htf 
dmtdidrdfMl^^they^^AfillV^iii^at't^^ i 

litily^ l9 if tiiey W It^ YiHA'^^tl^Fiami. ^^h V 
of diem t(^ ine bne'Day, heUcA)i]^>AMi;^ 
wbdldwa^e the M %^f{ei%ici^I^m'id'thl^^^(^ 
Befides, they will rail, caviU cc^nfiire, ahd ^halj is^^K^ 
of all, make Jefls ; die dall Kogh^ mil ]e(l, though they 
ddit dd4Uik«^«ldly as a^^Tiifpawiihg^^olftlii^fl^de tl^g/^at 
Horfc. I hate a pert, dull; jeftibg Ro^HeifitNb dbU^ 
torn of my Heart. " x v. O 3 \\ ^ ^ 

But above all, the moil ^obiihable is your Witty 
Squire, your ydung H^ir that is very Witty ; who having 
newly been difcharged from the "Dlfiiifttion of a Governor 
a«tf come to kec|^ his owtt Mbri^J'^r §e^ in<i6- ^^Cabal 
of Coxcombs of the third Fo!^'^vl**^11>bd<l&r§Tfe%y 
him up for a fine Per&hV tharii^i^)^ think all them fo. 
C py R T IN E. -idcdqiq i^^; 

Oh, your Afles ItndW*^ crte ittoSi&'s Nature cxaftly, 
and «f^ ^ wkys itJady to th^\Ae,^W^iifl^Av h'^^eHkin 

km^^ of "^^"ftjfe'A^^ ^'^^'^^^^ ^""^ "^^ ^"^^'^ "^^^^ ^^^ • 



72« $^hpf%^^^tJPiOAr>Mit%, at^ 

lo jEdv tnoetof thaLKind* the nMft mi wti^Mf V a r i f f ■ »"<i* 
cjnpn inuifriejwwvWiiKttrd hvuiii t ODfJoiat qa& Doubts^ 



afraid of being damnU .bib x^di win;n» 

That muft be a very noble QimmfA^ Udu-SfJSmy 
.«n Original. (^ r^ ^. ^ ;^ ^ ^ ^ 

The Villain has Ipffti^c^igyjl^^ Bawd, Icfi Coa- 

QCi(*e.*itob\Qfi7H(MiM(i /wiA li»riM^>A^ilC»Jg><rifti 
fi^^^f^e^ {D9^be. ChM'fi iMi^icfvA^^Cby# ifo^ 
lq^f( JEMir ]to b»ild /^flri^T Afaifl, i^lrenit iHQnld Mike ib 
jprpper4?i«cefp^aGim*pl. V p - , . :i 

^^J5;;^L .;lj,:.- [CaURiTINE. ^ --.n ,?.;: ^o- 

;f A:^?firjrjWoitiy,Mfmfe€qaf A Chriftiwi^CPiBnio^ 

Wis^aAp^ Aatii«JtJe5h|thfQA'tUL.L ^r.^.; .. j^h. i .:>>i )H 
5 E A UG ARD. ^ ^ - Jfl \iv. \o mor 
I am intimately a€;qt^i[itqd la^ifb ^i^i. 
Mi'^r r.c^.r i COMRTlNEi .. -r ^, . j: 
I ho^oiirypjttjforjf »ith;all my Heart, Sir. .: 

i£.ift§c?^aa^,^h^^^q,}^<W9 iMiief littUjtiiia^.Vi^lft 
t^wtf^^iflPlct^ry.w^twt^ri binw -. w t.; ^c » .0.. to 

Very probable. ^ ^^a \ t s^, \i o ^ 
if JH^:«l»fe<^ a)FWig9^,-tri^ W«(*i»^ ^^Hm fTMrnif 
will take Cw to fee there's goo^\^\V^i^S^\^rX^ 

'J ^ ? IT " "^"^^"^ 



i84 rBiATH^'i^i^y'^ 1 

when we ^ve a Mi^ to 'm^-'V^'A^ of itbdgM .„^^ 
there is no Lfeli^^^i'ft^dUa^i^t'KllHB ffi^mRf :^ 
prottdto have the mmp^WMk^^^i^r ' ^"' '^^^ 

,.... ,. .... MvktjJJ- i 




A very nece^Suy Tiihniinent oF'l^nui&iob,,t^.' ' 

■^- -Ve At/is jmd.: r :' 

Befidet, to give the jtlevil^s Dne;/&% is i(el(f(^li- 
pertinent; !>«, lwr?^>f.%^g topfi^'B]^-^- 
Companion pleafant enough. Snail x rtcomni^i 
to thy Service ? I\ll <ti^er^!ii^ §o^<^s of five hanSii 
Pounds, |h« h© teacl^^? thee aj j^bo' a vmy ^ g«?,^ ^ 
that Whip an4aB^^;.ciiii*^.t^^^^ u thy Heirt wobK 

cbzf'RriffE. 

And t^at Is no final! ^eniptatibiKy I aflh^ yotu 

. Sir! '. . ,^;> v^.'^tj };)>d .w 

My ChUd! 

CpURTINE. 
A Pixopf fpr a Ouinea* he^eaks (o gently to hipi. 

BiAVOjRP. 
VCtSi her |he has jMidpiie iHc^i^ fte.b« chdRm t]ie ooiy 
Way to enflaye me utterly 5 tejl her, lijy So^l, roy.|iift» 
my "future Happinc{*s, and prefeht Fortune, aic only 
what Ihe'll make 'em. 

.'■^^^^'^^'^^^^ 

in 
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have I. t6;itveM)%eS<afei!f^|?^^ JB^^^^ I »^ 
. atr things itt a i^^afliii^fi^l'i^ I ^ 

i the Family dis|K>84l 6f? CoA^ <eo^, tomei^ no trifliajj 

be fi^e-he^rted afedfiftfridly^'^^ ^ ^^^ ^ ^^^ '^^"'^ 



\ 



The Soldo f^'sfpft^TOTNE. (1&5 

fccve to fay : Xfl»C^^^^oti^^ .H"^ ,...d >) L..:v:, 
i^liTwiiiWc IB hi 



Ci 

^ lJ^,J^yLfc^■^Ao^z^^^ if Ws Lift-time, 

andlie Wi' aiway^ T^ear p^ qi^th 'a!- 

Pjr'^Ae^.bp p^Uent|5fy^ inan-ied about a Twelve 
TOnu-aMa^l^^ and foi^tt^n. CoJofe, cbme, 

cOi^SriKiate, idmma^^ if thbu 4rt a Frietid;^ Com- 

iiS^g™''''^' ''::"' ;-""-"'^ ;v^' "'"''" 

: Md^^hW^. 1 '%e Cdnfcienie^'i^ 
tho' I itiuft' confers *tis not ihOgClher fo GfentlcBrtan-like 
a Companion : Butwhat a , Sc^dal would it be"^ upon a 
Man of my ,(<^r DOTeanor aijd Charafter, to have the 
unmerciful Tongue'of thy Legitimate Spoufe roaring 
i^gainfl me, for £>eb»«cfoiftg^lfeKf4ttiM Husband ! 
COB^'EINE. 
It lias been otherwiie, Sir. / 

Ay, ay, the time has been, Courtine^ whito thoiiVert 
in pofleffion of thy Natural ^rekiom, and mighteft be 
trufted with a Secret of thife dear N^tufe'i when i'riiight 
have open'd this Biflc^, ^nd'^ew'd ihee thjs bewitching 
i^^^iaf'itelboym .•' BiitWoe an'daias'f'OM^tVimony, 
"Aa^riiioily fwH^t S'BiW ari thou iii an honeft Fellow** 
Scutcheon! 

COURTINE. 
N^ jnorc to be iaid ; I'll into the Country again, like 
any difconteated 5|atef|nan ; get dr\^nk every TOght with 
an adjacent Schooc-daftir J biat liny Wife to a down-right 

rjth 
"my 




^^€ ^ '^ TBe^A '4 rf V?* ¥4 qjf, '^-^'^' 



iucner,come ; out nm i^ mx^imiai^ win you pronure 
mc npon your Conj1^arCi*<m, to fee very gO¥cn^> 
andv€rycivil? csV^OOk^^i 

As any made Spaipi^,^^ !!?^^^"P *^ * ^"^^ 
BE JUG J RD. .Ibv/^iaV 

Then this Note, ^^^ejyx^lkt^iW^/, comes from a 
Woman, who, wheg.l; jffftf^^jy^ 
Sujtdq;^ to Church, \«^h^4 Hf^r Qjj^pc^tunity, and poach d 
me up for the Servke of Satam o C 

Thefe Country Squires, when they get up to 'TJf^yn* 
are as termagant aft^ ^ We^c^ ^s i| ^'d-up hungry Cur, 
got loofe from Kennel, is^ after. )Pf«#i»4r^ Xw^ ^dftpii 
faid you? Let me fige v No, rno^t yfry handfom neither ; 
but fhc 11 pafs, NeJ, fhe'll paTs. . *__. - 

QOURJJ^£^, 

OhLordf . , fiitxi-irtf. 

ready in her Cheeks^ tW Ibo^'is Natuie w«i« w>ickn* 
every OpportuaSty a>;'£!iWlui"a^|7ffiI^^ 

HerEye$bkck,^16l&gJ^l»ri.h»t.«plpioidK. 



BEJUG4RD. '^^^^^^M^^vi.A> 
Her Forehead Iar^,^jpl&.Ha9l^neroas. 

Very well. A 51 V.O \3 k1 ^* 
» moil 23rno:> i'^-^n^^'^^rf^'^^Ht^^^^'^- ^'^^ nsHT 

Q^^^ .r:jr^lo5:>-*-2 .iUioUiiS.^^- 

With a delicious, litd^, pretty ^ fniiHng M&uthl 

Ahh •-• i . '• /-'^ ■■- • " '•■ ' 

BSJtUGJRD. , „ 

Teeth whiter than (a many little. Pearls ; a bemtching 
Neck, and temptii%,'VMii^, fvifeifin^ I^I^'t 33' 

Ah.h h h h ^ '^ ^- ^ -' ■■ ■•' -^ 

SE^UGj(R,D, 
Then foch a ProWrflofr, 'fach a $h^pe, foch ^ WaA»-? 

,Tjli lUlw '(iWfc iTuiaHZ. SiTTl a^ vjuiu.i.'i^J {i>', 
7, c "'"^.i^/^ji^ 



Wer, rffi« loves Mift, ^ 3 \j Vv '3. S. 



1 



^ Noi for, ffm mvtt^mmk Immimhi^ Vmc m iiy 
Life : But I love my.iw»at dM»feweM ,lMiTlli>aync 
all this« and ten ^imet OKiitb tf k be poffiUe. 
CQVRTINE. 
Wheitliifesilie? 

MEAUGARD. 
That I know not aehher ; hox siy X>rdeps are to meet 
her fiurly and iquarely diis Evening by Seven, at a cer- 
tain civil Peribn's Sbop hi the lyper Walk, at the New 
Exchange, where (he proHiifiMtobeveTygood-Bfltar'd,«i(i 
let me know more of her Miad. 

COURTINE. 
ni e'en go home, lik€ a miJeraUe Blockhead as I am, 
to my IxK^iBg, and fleep. 

SEAUG'J RD, 
No, AV^: Thou knoweft my good Chances have al* 
ways been lucky to thee : Who can tell but this Lady- 
errant that has feiz'd upon my Perfbn, may have a ferag- 
gling Companion, -or fo, not unworthy my Friend. 
COURTINE. 
'Tis impoffible. 

r BEJUGARTD. 

Not at all; for, to deal hean^y widi tliee in this B4}fi- 
Tiefs, tho' I never iaw her l^ace, or 4now who ihe is, yet 
thus far I am fatisfy'd, fhe is a Woman very witty, very 
well bred,, of a pl^il&t Cpnv^KAiiili, widi a generous 
I^iip^i&aai Ad what is better than all, xf 1 m» ^ot 
extremely mifinforin'd, of noblf Quality, and damnable 
Rich. Such a <ine eansot want fMd, putty, , little, 
Under-finners, Ned^ that a A^Sapi |i^y.f od away an Hour 
jor two «ritbal ^^t:^ wmfonn^,, 

COURtlNt. . 
Why then Til be a Mm is^aim Wife, avaunt, and 
come not near-my Memory ;impotit»ce ^ttesds.the very 
^Thoughts of thee. At. Sev«i, j»a % ithis fivetungi 

BE'AV^ 



The Soldier's Fortune. t^S 

And (hall I^ a|oig|Krit^timi fiEnr a finall Venture m 
this Love- Voyage ? i 

BEAUGARD. 
With all my Heaix, 

,CqURTlJ\'E. , . 
But how (hay we'^fpof^ of;the bar^eofojnc Time, 
'till the happy Miiuitc fmilt s Mppa u$ ? 
,yBEAV^GARp. 
With Love*s belt I^riend, and our honefl old Acquain- 
tance, edifying Champaign, Ned\ and for good CompiMiyt 
tho* it be a Rarity, I'll carry thee to dine wi4 the befl I can 
meet with, where we'll warm our Blcwd and Thoughts 
with generous Glafles, and free-hearted Converfe, 'till 
we forget the Worfd^ and think' of nothing but immortal 
Beauties, and eterri^ tiovingi' . 

COURTINE. . 
Then here I flrike the League with thee : and now 
Methinks we're both upon the Wing together, 
Bound for new Realms of Joy, and Lands pf Iplea^ure: 
Where Men were never yet cnflav'd by Wiving, 
But all their Cares arehandlbmly contriving 
T'improve the noble Arts of perieft Living, [Ex, 



A C T n, S C E N E t 

Enter Cou rtine 4y>^>^itA tr^ ard. " 

C 6 V RTIJ^ E., 

EU T was that thy Father ? *^ 
BEAVGARD. 
yes, that civil, fober, old gentleman,. 0*r//W, is 
my Father: 4nd, to tell thee the Truth, as wicked 
ao^ as poor as ever his Son was. I fent him a Cordial of 
Vol. IL N ^ 
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2go Tie AfHzisTi Ot:^ 

a hundred Guinea^ this }AQirninf, w^ch he will be Aire 
tp lofc.lwfprc., tq-^on-pw' Mo^ipijg,'^^ haye a 

Shilling to help himfelf. ' \ . 

Methought, as I Ipok'd intPnthe,)!^Qpt7)»,, he^t^e^the 
Box with a great deal of Gra<;er. and^j^oie half a dozen 
Rappers very yoothfully. , .; -^ 

Pr'ythee no more on't, 'tis an irreverent Ti^g^e, ^(dA. 
next to Atheifm» I hate making merry with the Frailties 
of my pAther. .. . - 

COURT IKE. 
But then as to the Lady> Beaugardl 
B EAUGJkb. 
'Tis near the Hout appointed^, and that^s the Shop we 
meet at; the Miftrefs of it, Courtine, is a hearty Well- 
wifher to the Mathematicks .: and her InHaence, I hope, 
may have no ill EfFedi o'er my Ad vdntu/e. 
Cdt/RTJNE. 
Methinks this Place looks as it Were made for Loving; 
The Lights on each hand of the Walk look ilately ; and 
then the Rufling of Silk Petticoats, the Din and the Chat- 
ter of the pretty little partyTColbury Parrots, that hop and 
flutter from one fide to th'other, puts.cvery Senfe upon its 
proper Office, and (cts the Wheels of Nature finely moving. 
BE4VG4RD, 
Would the Lady of my Motion would make hal!e, and 
be punctual; the Wheels of niy Nature move fo fall 
clfe, that the Weight will be dpjiyn befor^ (he comes. 
Mrs. FUJI.NI/m 
Gloves or Ribbands, Siri Very;, good Gloves or Aib- 
bands^ Choice of fine Ef['&[ice^. Qz^\sdn.BeaugarJ, (hall 
I fell you nothing to-day ? \ . 

BEJUG4RD. 
Truly, Miib-efs Furnipy I am come to lay out a Heart 
sX your Shop this Evening, if iay pretty' Merchant- J^ 
Adventurer don't fail to meet me here. '^' 
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I '*- : Mrs. FpRklSH. *^ • ' 

WliatJ ' flicf thatofpoil'd^ your Dfevodon o'Sumfay laft 
t Captain? * ''^'' ' ■ '' '*;;•' ^ • 

BiAUGARD. 
^ '- Boft aioa know hct, my little jpir/r/}^/ - ^ 

:: :.:. i, Mrs. FURNIS H. 

There is a certain Lady in the World, Sir, that bis 
done me the Honour to let' me iee lier at my poor Shop 
^l fotaetSaifes/ -^->^^''' •»" - '^^ -^^ - ■ ^• 

Enter Porcia masked, and fiands behind '^ZKVQh%^ 

BE JUG J RD. .. . ,; , < 
And is fhe very lovely ? 

Mrs, FURNlSff.r , , 

What think you;, Sir? ' ' ' ' ; 

" :^^ ssjtfGjitD.: '., ;^! /^'i^' 

Faith, ctaiitably enough.. .' ' '^- i»v 

Mrs. FUR NJS^H ' '* " ' 
ni fwear Ihe is bblig'd to you. ^ v, 

BEAU card: ;;' ';* . 

And I wou'd very fain be oblig'd to her iod^^U \\^ttt 

poffibl^. Will Ihe be here to-rii^ht ? ' ' ^^'^'^ ' /'' '• ''^'' 

' P O R C I'A. *^^^ -' ' t »^!i' jj? 

Yes- 'mariy win ihe, Captklnl" ''' '^^ '"^ -/^' ^^^^'-•^ 

bejugjrh: ■' ' •''''^ ' 

Are^ you there^ indeed, iny little Picaroon ? What, attack 
a Man of W'i^ oi" my Burdeto in the Stem, Piratef '" 
P ORG J J. 
Ldi*d, how like a Soldier yod are pleas^tf'to tecpMs 
- yoiyfelf now .\ I Wanaat yo\i, ttf carry on t^c Metaphor* 
^ you have fcrt)HnTore^nicri-jf? things* to* {^y iS rdt tfp<^*^ ^^^x« 
I Oeeafion'r is ^I^Iyihjf your- Chafe- g^^V l^^itv^ 7^^^/^ 
I athwart my Harfer^ boarding me ^^ ^ {^c'^^^^^^ 
i clapning all under Ifatbhes;^ c^rt-yV^T^O^^ mq^'^^'^\^^c^% 

i her. Alas, poor; C^jptj^p \ '^^^ iiti^^ ' C ^ ' 
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COU RTINE. 
Poor, Madam ! He has two thoafand a Year, an. 
tiling but an old Father to provide for. 
PORCIA. 
Sir, is this fine, fobcr, brown-bearded Gentleman t 
your Steward, he underftands your AfFairs fo Well aire 
" BEAUGARD. 
The Truth on't is. Madam, he does wait for an 
under me, and may in time, if he behave himfelf hand- 
fomly, come to Preferment. 

COURTINE. 
This I have got by my Beard already. I£ fhe flioiild 
but know me now. 

BEAUGARD, 
Well, Madam, are your Commands ready ? May I 
know the Task I ahi to undertake, before I lay claim to 
the Happineis of feeing that handfbm, homely, fairi 
black, young, ancient, tempting, or frightful Facel| 
which you conceal fo malicioofly ? For hang me, as I f 
have deierved long ago, if I know what to make of this | ^ 
extraordinary proceeding of yours. 
PORC JA. 

In the firft place. Captain, this Face of mine, be .it j^ 

what it will, if you behave yoorfelf as you fhould do, 

Ihall never put you out of Countenance. I h 

BEAUGARD. 'kq 

In troth, and that's faid kindly. 

PORCIA. |1 

For I am young, Captain. ^ 

•BEAUGARD. ^ 

Vm glad on't with all my Heart. • 

PORCIA. 
And if ^he World fpeaks truth, not v«ry ugly. 

BEAUGARD. l^i 

So much the better (till. 

PORCIA. 

Next, i»fla no Hypocrite. \\ 

BEAV* 
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BEAUGARD. 
Ha! 

PORC IJ. 
But love my Pleafures, and will hold my Liberty. 

BEAUGARD. 
Noble. 

PORTIA. 
I am rich too. 

BEAUGARD. 
Better and better. 

PO R TIA. 
But what's worft of all — 

BEAUGARD. 
Out with it. 

PORTIA. 
I doubt I am fitlily in Love. 

COURT INE. 
With whom» dear Miracle ? 

PORCIA. 
Not with a marry'd Man, fweet Monficur Courtine. 

COURTINE. 
Confound her, but fhe knows me — —Why, good 
S4adam— • 

BEAUGARD. 
Nay, Friend, no ruffling; keep your Articles and 
keep your Dlftance. 

PORCIA. 
Have you then made your Efcape, Sir, from your dear 
Wife, the Lady-Tyrant of your Enchanted Gallic in the 
Country^ to run a wandering after new Adventures here? 
Oh all the Windmills about Z0«<^», beware ! 
COURTINE. 
Ay, and theWatermills too. Madam. — In the Devi Ps 
Name, what will become of me. 

PORCIA. 
For the ^ixot of the Country is abroad ; Murder by 
his fide, Entcrprifes in his Head, and Horror in his Face. 

N 3 COUR' 
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COURTINE., 
Oh Lord! 

BE 4UGJRD. ; 
Do you know, this Friend of mine jh?n, Madaip ? ^^ . 

poke I A. ' ^ :■ 

I have heard of fuch a Hero, that was very famous 
about tvvo Years fince for felling himfelf to a Plantation^ 
in the Country, for hve thoufand Pound : Was not that. 
the Price, Sir? 

. . COURTINE, 
"Your Lady (hip is pleas'd to be very fire^ Madam; 
that's all. . r > 

P ORG I A. 
So were you at that time. Sir, or you had ne'er parted 
with your dear Liberty on fuch reafonable Terms furely. 
Blefs us! Had you but look'd about you a little, what 
a Market might have been made of that tall> prppcn 
promifingPeribn of yours \ that— • 

COVRTJNE. 
Hell confound thee, heartily, heartily. . 

PORCIJ. 
That Face, which now, o*er-grown with "rueful Beard, 
locks as you "had Hole it from the Retinue of a Ruj^n 
EnibsfTy f Fough ! I fancy all Fellows that arc marry'd 
toiell of Train-oil and Garlick. 

BE JUG ARD. ,^ 
And yet twenty to one, that is a flinking Condition 
you'll have a Deilgn to feduce fome ppor^dpating ^loa- 
fter or another into, one Day. r r 

PORGIA. " . 

Never, by that Badge of Slavery, his Beard ttiere. 

B EAVGAR d: ^ _^ 

How that dear Prote'ftafioh has charna'^ meT ' ' 

COtJRTINE, 
G' my Conscience I myfelf could be half rcconciri t(^ 
her again too. ' * ^ , * " 

PORGIA' -' ' 

'In.fliorri to give you one ihfallible Argument, that I 

never 
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will marry, I Jiavc been marry'd already, that is 
For, being the Daughter of a vm rich Mei'chant, 
ying left me the ' only Heirefs oPan immenfe For- 
it was my ill Lock to faQ intd the Hands 6f Giuir- 
thlrt, to fpeak properly, were Rafcals ; for in a 
ime they confpir'd amongft themfelves, and for bafe 
» betra^dy fold, and marryM me to a— — Husband> 
all. . 

BEAUGJRD. 
^roth and that*s enough of Confcience : But where 
I Husband i . • 

PORCIJ. 
sv'n be thank'd, dead and bury'd» Captain. 

BEAUGARD. 
rxr, with all my Heart. 

COURTINE. 
^idaw, by my Mahhood, a downright Bawdy' 
^* 

PORCJA; 
At would yowt Cream-pot in the Country give for 
'itle, dimk you ? 

C OUR TINE. 
t more than I would, that thy Husband were alive . 
to revenge my Quarrel on thee. 

BEAUGARD. 
i what's to be done, thou dear One ? 

FORCIA. 
»k upon nieas a Lady in Diilreis, Captain $ and 
: Honour of a Soldier coniider on fome way for my 
ranee. 

BEAUGARD. ^ 
m what ?^^>yh^re is the Danger ? 

P ORG I A. 
ry way it threatens me : For into the very Hands 
Fortune threw me before, has it betray 'd me *- 
Friend. 

, /N.^ , ^ BEAU- 
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' . BEAUGJRD. 

Hali! 

PORCIJ. 
The Principal Is an Uncle» old, jealous, tyranoical^ai 
covetoui. 

BEJUGJRD. 
Hell confound him for it. 

FORCIA 
My Fortune lying moft in his Hands, obligM me up 
xny Widowhodd to give up myfelf again thfere too, whi 
he has fecur'd and confined the with more Tyrani^,.tl 
if I had been a Prisoner for Murder; guards me Day a 
Night with ill-look'd Rogues, that wear lotg, hro 
terrible Swords, and ftand Centinel up and down 
Houfe with Mufquetoons and Blunderbtufl^. 
COURTJNB. 
So, here's like to be fome Mifchief going forwa 
that's one Comfort, v 

PGRCIA. 
Murder and Marriage are the two dreJulful diin^ 
feem to be threatned with : Now gacfs whart Pity it is t 
ever either of thofe Mifchiefs ihouM M upon me. 
BEJUGJRD. 
By the gallant Spirit that's in ^c, PU fatrljr 
Gibbetted iirft. 

PORCIJ. 
No need of that. Captain, neither; Tor, to fhew.; 
I deferve your Protedlion, 1 have had die Courage 
break Goal, run away, and make my Efcape hither, p\ 
ly to keep my Word with you. Deal like a Man 
Honour by me ; and when the Storm that will follow 
a little blown over, here's a white Hand upon*t, Til 
be ungrateful. 

BEJUGJRD. 
And in token 1 believe thee. Til kifs it mc^ Rel 
oufly. 

GOV 
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C OU RTINE. 
Why the Devil did I marry ? Madam, one Word with 
you : Have you never a marry'd Lady of your Acquain- 
tance, that's as good-natur'd as you, and would fain be 
^a Widow as you are, too? 

PORCIJ. 
Why do you ask, Sir ? 

COURTINE. 
Becaufe I would cut her Husband's Throat, and make 
her one for my own proper Uie. 

. ^PORCIA. 
1*11 ask your own Lady, *Sir, that Quellion, next time 
I (ee her, if you pleafe. 

COURTINE. 
Why, dofl thou know her then ? • 

PO RCIJ. , 

Ves. 

C OURTINE. 
Then I may chance (hortly to \ ave a fine time on't : I 
have made a pretty Evening's Work of this. Heaven's, be 
prais'd. 

Enter tiuo Men aV/^/jV, 

I MJN, 
Run away leudJy ! Damnation ! 
2 MJN. 
Look? 

1 M AN. 
By Heav'n, it muft be fhe. 

2 MAN. 
The Men are well arm'd. 

1 MAN 

No matter ; we aiuft carry her, or all's loll elfe. 

2 MAN. 
ril not fhrink from you. 

I MAN. . 
That's well faid— Sir, if you pleafe a Word with yoo. 

N5 BEAU- 
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B EAiVdAR D. 
mc. Sir I ,j 



YC5. 

B EJUGJRD. 
Courtine, be civil a little» 

. . ^ MAN. , 
Sir, it is my Misfortane to be concerned/or the Ho- 
nour of a Lady that has not been altogether fo careful of 
ii herftlf as (he ought to have been. * 
BEAUVJRD. 
I am forry for't. Sir, ;.,!;.,- 

iMJN. 
Vou being a Gentleman whoie Chara^er I have ^ad 
an advantageous Account of» I would make it my Peti- 
tion to you» if (he be of your Acquaintance, not to en- 
gage yourfelf in any- tiling that may give me Occafioi 
to be your Enemy. 

BEJUGARD. 
Sir, I fhould be highly glad of any brave Mdn's 
Friend (hip, and fliould be trpuMed if I appear concernM 
in any thing that may hazard the Lofs.of yours. 
I MAN. 
That Lady Sir, you talk'd withal's^— 

BEAUGARD. 
My Miflrefs, Sir. ., . ,.. :> 

I MAN. 
MiOrcfs ! , 

BEAUGARD. 
Yes, Miilrefs, Sir : I love her, doat on her, am dam- 
nably in love with her ; (he is under myiProtedion looi 
and whenever there*s Qccafioo^ as far as this iinfol Body 
of mine will bear n^e out in^t,'; I'll defend her. 

JDo you know her? >< '■" • / i 

BEAVGJRD. 

. Not fo well as I woiilfl do, Sir. 
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I MJN.- 
What's her Name ? 

fiEAUGA'RD. 
A Secret. 

I MJN. 
She mull along with me. Sir. 

BEAUGARD, 
No, that muft not be, Sir. - ' 
> •^^^' z MAN. ■ 

ThisLady, Sir > 

COURT 11^ E. 

You lie, Sir Hah! Beaugatd! 

Dra-w and fight* Porcia runs away fqueaking, Cour- 
tinc difarms hisAdr^rfaryy and conus up to Beaugaid. 
BEAUGARD. 
Stand faft, iVipi/. 
f C OU RTINE. 

Hold thy dead-doing Hand, thou Son of Slaughter. 

' I MAN. 
Sir, there may come a time— ^ 

BEAUGARD. 
When youll learn Manners. 

I MAN. 
And teach 'em you too/ 

COURTJNE. 
We are well known. 

1 MAN 
And fhall not be foiigotten. Come, Friend. 

[Exeunt t>iju0 Men, 
BEAUGARD, 
Cohftimtd *cm ! This mull be a Brother, a Kinfman; 
or a Rival, he plyM me fo warmly. " 

M:OURTtNE: ■ . 

*Tis a hard Cafe, that a Attn cannot hold civil Corre- 
fpondeace with a good-natur'd Fem^e, but prefently 
feme hot-headed fellow 6f the Family or other runs, 
horn mad with Jealoufy, 'and fancies his Blood fmarts as 
often as the Woman's icches« 

BEAU- 
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BEAVQARJ). 
This hcroick Perlbn's Sifter, Kinfwoman, his Mifbtfs, 
or what-e'er (he be, is like to get much Reputation by 
his Hedloring and Quarrelling for her; and he as much 
Honour by being beaten for her. 

COURTIN E. 
Nay, when Cuckolds or Brothers fight for the Reputa- 
tion of a back-fliding Wife or Sifter, it is a very pretty 
Undertaking, doubtlefs. As for Example; I am a Cuck- 
old now. 

BEAUGARD, 
All in good time, NeJ-^ do not be too hafty. 

COURTINE. 
And being much troubled in Spirit, meeting with the 
Spark that has done me the Honour, with a great deal 

of Refpedl I make my Addrefs as thus Afofi Nehk 

Sir, j^'ou ha've done me the Fa'vmr to lie nvith my Wife, 

BEAVGARD. 
Very Well. 

COURTINE. 
All I beg of you isy that you m)ould do your heft En- 
deavour to run me through the Gun tO'-morro'u* Morning, 
and it ixjill be the greateft SatisfuBion in the World. 
BEAUGARD' 
Which the good-natur'd Whore- matter does very de- 
cently : fo down falls the Cuckold at Barn-Eimsy and 
rifes again next Day at Holbom in a Ballad. But all thi3 
while, what is become of the Widow, NedF 
COURTINE' 
Faith (he has e'en done very wifely, I think ; as foon 
as (he had fet us together by the Ean, (he very fjurly 
ran for't. 

B EAUGARD. 
A very noble Account of our firft Evening's Enteiprize. 
But Pox on't, take Courage; and fmcfc We^havefcmttis 
Quarry, let us e'en beat about a litle, sMIbt what d&et 
Game wc can meet with. 

EMfif 
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Enter L u c r e c E Masked. % 
L UCRECE. 
Sir, Sir ! Captain ! 

CO URTINE. 
With you again, Beaugard. Agare ho! 

BEAUGARD. 
Withme, myMiftrefsi 

L UCRECE. 

Yes, with you, my Mafter. 
y COURTINE. 

I wonder when, o* the Devil's Name, it will come to 
my turn. 

LUCRECE. 

Being a particular Friend of yours, Captain, I am com© 
to tell you, the World begins to talk very fcandaloufly of 
you. Captain. 

BEAUGARD. 

Look thee. Sweet-heart, the World*s an Aft, and com- 
mon Fame a common Strumpet: fo long as fuch pretty 
good-natur'd Creatures as thou feemeft to be, think but 
well of me, let the World be hang*d, as it was once 
dro wli'd, if it will. 

LUCRECE. 

I muft let you know too. Captain, that your Love- 
Intrigues are not fo clofely managed, but that they will 
fhortly grow the Subjed of all the Satire and Contempt 
in Town : Your holding Converfation with a draggle- 
taird Ma^I^, in theCburch-Cloyfters, on Sunday; your 
meeting with the very Scandal here again, this Evening; 
faffering yourfelf to be inipos'd upon, and jilted by her; 
and at laft running the hazard of a damnable beadng by 
a conple of plauiable HeSton, that made you believe 
your Miftrcfs had Honour enough to be concerned for. 
BEAUGARD. 

.ReaUy^ niy little Wdf in a Slttep- a. Fleece, this founds 
tikf v^yg^dfiodtiine; hot wluttU&innfisIjiukeQf 
it,.ChiWi 
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^ LUGRECE. •' ■ ' . 
Meehinks, Captain, thatfhould not be fo hard H^hi 
out ; my fetting upon yod in a Mask myfelf, and railing 
It the laft Woman thkt did fa before tne; ;might eafily 
inform you, I have lai certaia Defign of trying whofe 
Heart's hardefty yoiHVcr mine* "" 

COUSTINE. 
.Then» my little Mi&hie^^ yoo fiioold not enter the 
Lifts uj^on mieqiial Terms^ .wjthstftat black Armour upoa 
your. Face, that makes yon look as drtfadfully as t|ie 
flUdl Knight in allomance. i ,^ . ^ 

. i LUCRE€£. f : . ' 

Good Captain, what's thatfober Qcntlem^n's Name? 
For certainly I have fee him before .now. 
BEAUGJRD. 
His Name in the Flefh, my Pfctty one, is Courtimy 
a very honefl Fellow, good-^atujr'd, and wicked enough 
for thy purpofe of all Confdence. 

LVCRECE. 
Court ine ! Blefs us lot ever f What, the Man that's 
marrry'd ! ^ 

COURT IN E. 
' The Man that's marry 'd ! yes, the Man that's 
niarry'd'. 'Sdeath, though I be weary on't, I am hot 
aftam'd of my Cohditioit. Why the Devil didft thou tell 
her my Name ? I fhall never thrive with any Woman 
that knows me. The Man that's marry'^l 'ZQ^^d?>^I 
am as fcandalous as the Man that*s to be hang*^. "^ 
LUCRECE. 
%Pt you'll ne'er be thpoght fo handfome. . To make 
f^w Words with yon^ Sir, l^lfe.one that meari yda feircr 
play than fuch an kicoiiftant^ €ckle, falle-hearted \^ande- 
rer as you deierves. '* '" ' ' 

BEJU&JRJb. 

Then why dift thou tctaceaMyiaf ? Thc^e whpft De- 

figns ase^r akid hdble, f^rn to hide their Faces: 

Therefore give «ie leave to^ tell thee, t-iiiy, if ''Aou 

ink'il to iuakc uft of me bhly t6 credte fome Jealoufy 

iu 
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n another Woman, lam »o Inftrymentto be that way 
iaoag^d;>>BO, I am «onftan^,i Jrr-but if thou loy'.fttjae — 
^ '^ LUCREC'E, > - . 

JHave ypn. any jnof^.C^ubts ifca^.^Quble you ? , , • -. 

BJ^jfVGAR D.> - 

None, by this fwect Body of thine. ^ ' 

3UC R£CB. 

Know then, Sn-, it ha»:becn my- Misfortune to \vatch 

yron, haunt you^- anddogf yom thefe fi;i'Monthsj being,' 

:o my etcmil Tomwnti jealooi of^that ravenbus^ KitiJ. 

your Widow, your Widow, Captain: Nay^ '^tSai4h6¥e^ 

confeft my Weaknefs, know from this Hour Til defeat all 

her Ambulhes, all the falfe Baits fWe lays to enfnare your 

Heart, *till I obtain the Victory df it myfelf, much more' 

my Due, in that Vm not beneath her in Beauty, Bir(h» 

or Fortune, or iiideed any thing but her Years, Captain, 

therefore if you have that Merir the World reports of, 

you, make the befl ufe of this prefeht Advice ; and fo 

farcwel, 'till you hear from me further. . [Exit. 

B EJ U GJRD 

Now may I do by my Mi^eiTes as the Boys do by 

their Farthings, huftle 'em in a H^t together, and go to 

Heads or Tails fdr cm— Hah f I^t me never fee D^y. 

again, if yonder pe not co|nin|^ towards us the very 

Ralcd I told thee of this Morning,, our faux .AthciA; 

ni^Svill I fhew thee as notable a Spirit as ever paft upon 

the ignbiH^t Word fbr a fine Pq-fon, and a Philpfophcr, 

Enur Daredevil. 
Whar^ paredevifr « good Evening to thee ; Why, whtrc 
ha^ tho^ been, old Blafj^eroy, thefe fmy Hours? I 
fhallpfyn be pc^yerted fipm Chriilianky, ii thoii doft 
not mind thy bus'nefs better. 

DAKKDEyiL. 
Been, qugth a^ I fiaveliceft wh^rc J \akt half loft my 
honell,Senife5,%i: Would any Body that knows me. 

T^^^v ^ T ^ ^'"'X:^ »My^ if the Kogues of the 
Panflilliv^iiihaYcnotmdiacdjncfaraPa^ft. * 

BEAU^ 
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BEAUGARD. 
The Devil r a Papift ! 

D AR'EDEFIL. 
Pox on 'era, a Papift ; when the in>pudent Villains knW; 
as well as 1 do, that I have no Religion at all. 
COURTIN E, 
No Religion, Sir ? Are you of no Religion ? 

DAREDEVIL. 
Is he an honeft Fellow, Biaugard? 

BEAUGARD. 
Oh, a very honeft Fellow ; thou ihay'ft truft him with 
thy Damnation, 111 warrant the : AnffVer him, anfwer 
him. 

DAREDEVIL, 
I never go to Church, Sir, 

COURT INE. 
But what Religion are you of ? 

DAREDEVIL. 
Of the Religion of the Inner-Temple^ the Common- 
Law Religion ; I believe in the Law, truft in the Law, 
enjoy what I have by the Law : For if iiich a Rel^us 
Gentleman as you are get fifty Pounds into my Debt, 1 
may go to Church and pray *tiH my Heart akes ; hot the 
Law mufl make you pay me at lad. 

COURT I NE. 
'Tis certainly the fear of HelJ, and hopes of Happi- 
ncfs, that makes People live in Honcfty, Peace,, and 
Union one towards another. 

DAREDEVIL. 
Fear of Hell ! Hark thecp BeangarJ; this Companion 
of thine, as I apprehend is but a fort of a. (hallow Mon- 
fter. Fear of Hell 1 No, Sir, 'tis fear of Hanging. Who 
would not fteal or do murder, .every time his Fingers 
itch'd at it, were it not iqr fear of tji« QaUows ? "Do 
tiot you, with ^^your Rc^jgiofv fwear altaoft as ofbn as 
you fpeak ; bre^ an4 ia:pphaae !the Sab^th I tit with 
^our Neighbours Wive9 ly^d m^X ibmSMcs^ if they 

be 
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J better than your own ? Yet thofe things arc forbid by 
eligion> as weR as Stealing and cutting of Throats are. 
o» had every Commandment bat a Gibbet belonging to 
, I fhould not have had four King's 'Evidences to-day» 
vear impudently I was a Papift, when I was never at 
lafs yet iince I was born» nor indeed at any other Wor- 
lip thefe twenty Years. 

COURTINE. 
Why then. Sir, between Man and Man, you are really 
if no Religion ? 

DAREDEVIL. 
May be I am. Sir : may be I am not, Sir : When yon 
:ome to know me better, - tv^enty to one but you'll be 
ktttr iktiify'd. 

COURTINE. 
Does your Honour think there may be a Devil ? 

DAREDEVIL. 
.. I never bm hini. Sir* 

. \COVJt TINS' 
Have you a Mind t<^ fet bUfi ^ v i 

DJREt>EFrL. ^ 
.r4 go fifiy Miles barelboti^t^ fee but ft Piend tliftt W* 
loiig'4 to his Fanaly. 

B EAUGARD. 
That*s a damn'd hyt^ no my Knowledge : For Ifaw the 
Rxigfoe fo-iear^d^ thathis Hair iloed upright^, but at tke 
fight of a poor black Water-Spaniel, that met him in the 
Dark once. , » 

COURTINE. 
What think you of Conicien^e ? 

DAREDEVIL. 

I do not think of it at all, Sir; it never troubles me. 

COU-RTINE. 
Did yon ever do a Murder. 

DAREDEVIL. 
I won't tell you. 

COUR^ 
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irtiou art the howfccr Fellow WitT Jf love a ^^rfg^;/ 
Rogue» that can keep fiKh 41 S^ecoe^ at my Heart 

Do you? .1 «s 

Ay-: '... - /^ .., 

BMJUGJRD, 

So» that's well faid ? now w^'ll to work with him prp- 
fently. Doll thou hcar^ Dzire/i/v^, this honcft Friend 
of xpine is foinetbing troubled in fpirit, and wants a little 
of tby ghdftiy Advice iii a Piiiot of Dificolty. 

D4REI>£,riLs 
Well, and what is'.t 7 1 ft^ ^S^y^f ^ A^ him^ 
the good 1 can. \ ^ -■•■/,, • 

In ft\y y^ords, h^> ipajngrVl^ (i9gM» ^^l^^^v ^ 
Hag-ridden by the etei;||^tIx io|;i^ei^^^^^ ^klchGni^ of I 
vexatiotts, jealous F^lkr; ciU'4 f l^tfe* 

- y .p4ffi^fiO;MiViL ' « 

AWifibf that evcrai^ Feli^mitMthaabQttwom 
of BrainA mi U^ $<;«]]» ^iho«M g^ehiinAttf the trovble to 
complain of a Wife* 4> long as. there is Arieiuck in the 

World!;.../; z^,,:, ..: .;. ^_, .^ ^ 

BEJUGJRD. 
Nay, it is a mere iha^ller^ fcan4a|(0iis (hame, when 
it is fo cheap, .too. . 

' , COijRTINE. It^l 

Would ybu have me poifbn h^r? 

bAk$DEriL^ ^ 
Poifim her.', ay, whatwo^ld^j^oii dp with Ijerelff^ jf 

yoi are weary of her Y /. ', m ^, t 

Bat if I ihould be caird ;o ^^ terril^e Account for 
fnch a thing hereafter ! ) - 

DJR^PEyiL 
Hercafier f— -Crofs my Hand \yith ,a jpieoe, qf Silr. 

vcr, 
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ver. that is to fay, — i-^gJvc'nJc thWf^fctice — r three Feivcc, 

WcU, and what tJien f -^ ^' "^ '^^ ^^ . , 

D4 REP EVIL. ' ' 

Why, for that inconfideraWe Su^ Til be Secority for 
thee, and bear thee harmlefs for hereafter ; that's all. 
_ B EAUGJRD. . , 

Faith, and cheap enough' of all Confcience. 

' /*" qOURTJlTE. 
This is the. ho.neftell Acqjuaihtance 'I ever met whhal, 
Beaugard* ''^ '' 

BkAtGiAl^:^ , 

oh, a ver/lioneft PclloW, #ry hbncft; 
COVRTINE. 

Prithee then, Daf€ki<viii\f\hsx^ thy Title, fmcc 
we'^av^Yo Hippily^inet this Ev'd'&inrgV let as grow mbre 
intiMif«'itt(r^&dd]^iift!'togeth^r7' "' ' 

Faith and trojth, with Wmj Hdui : Fox on me, Bo;^, 
battjbvir &tnkuig ttA^^y i aiitf ti tell ye die tn^h 
on^. J'iteijeYer fo WeU fetisfy'd m itiy out-of-the wiy' 
PiSndples, i'when iairidriin^ Drunken^ . 

cefs is a great Quieter of the Mind, a great Soothfer 
* of the Spirit. ' ^ ^"^ .i ^ > i i 

And fhall we be, very free,, my little 'AthciAicaldilJ-*' 
believing Dog? Wilt th'oii op8n 4hy '^eart, and.ipeak 
very frankly of Matters tbit'iJiaU be' iamelefsf 

DAREVE^iX'^ 

Much niky be done \1ttMom liiJe n^ Talent, t^ari^ 
no Niggard of my Parts that way. 

To tell thee a Secret then, t>aredevi{j^ we .two are 'this 
Night, for fome weighty Confideiaiions,* to give a Tfekt 
to the People of the Duke's Theatre, after thj? PJay's 
done, upon their Stage i we are to have the Slufick 

torn 
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too ; and tke Ladles 'tis hop'dj,.wiIl not .deny us ^ 
Favour of their fair Company. Now nay dear Iniquityi 
ihall we not think'ft tboa, if y/t give our Minds to it, 
pafs an Evening pleafantly enough If \ 
D4Re)[>EVIL 
Rot me, with all my Heart: 1 love the Proje£l of 
Treating upon the Stage extremely too. But will there, 
will there be none of the Poets there f Some of the Poets 
are pretty Fellows, very pretty Fellows ; they are moft 
of 'em my^ Difciples in their Hearts, and now and then 
Hand up for the Truth manfully. 

BEAUGARD. 
-Much may happen: But in the next place, after Sup- 
per we have refolved to Horm a certain enchanted Caftle, 
where I apprehend a fair Lady, newly entered into League 
with an koneft Friend of thine, call'd myfelf> is kept 
a Pris'ner, by an old, ill-natur'd, fharling Dog in a 
Manger, her Guardian. Thou wilt make one at it, wilt 
thou not, my little Garide^il^ 

DAREDEVIL. 
P^Aie, w^'ll h^n the Houfe. 

, cqURTINE. 

Dam'me, Sir ? Do you know what you iky ? You 
believe no fuch thing. 

DAREDEVIL^ 
Words of courfe. Child, mere Words of coorfe : We 
ale a hundred of 'em in Converfation, which are indeed 
but in the nature of Expletives, and £gnify nothing; as 
"DanCmey Sir; Rot me^ Sir; Confound me^ Sir ; which 
purport no more than So, Sir ; And^ Sir ; or Then^ Sirt 
at the worft: For my part, I always fpeak' what I think; 
no Man can help thinking what he does Uiink : So if I 
fpeak not well, the Fault's not mine, 
BEAUGARD. 
DifUnguifh'd like a Learned School-Divine. 

COURTJNE. 
When meet we at; the Play Houfe then? 

DARE. 
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D AltEDEFIL. 
Be^etheCldek (Irike Nine. ' 

BE AUG A RD. 
Where we^l kiv^ Mufick, Women, Muth. 

DARED EVIL. ' 
An<} vefy oiHich good Wioe. - [£»»«/• 



ACT IIL S C E N E L 

Enter Beaugard, Courtine, and Daredevil; 

BEAUGARD. ' * ' 

IS not this living now ? Who that knew the Sweets 
of Liberty, the uncontrouFd Delights the Free- 
man taftes of. Lord of his own Hours, King of his' own 
Pleafures, juH as Nature meant himfirft; ' 
Courted each Minute by all his Appetites, 
Which he indulges, like a bounteous Mafter, 
That's Hill fupply'd with various full Enjoyments ; 
And no intruding Cares make one Thought bitter. 
DAREDEVIL. 
Very well this ; this is all but very well. 

COURTINE, 
Nay, not one Rub, to interrupt the Courie 
Of a long rolling, gay, and wanton Life. 
* Methinks the Image of it*s like a Lawn 
In a rich flow'ry Vale, its Meafure long. 
Beauteous its Profpefl, and at the End 
A (hady peaceful Glade» where, when the pleafant RacjP 

is over. 
We glide away, and are at red forever. 
BEAUG ARD. 
Who, that knew this, vmild Idt liim&lf be> a^vb 
To the vile Cuftoms the Wcwld's debhuchM in f ^ 
Who'd ittlerrupt his oordfid Hoars of iRoftj torflfe a^^ 



yawn in a Shop ]niGtri|^4Jf^< Qr^ \9^t^ as bad» make , 
a fiwaking.Figiiri? jllc a «i^tr.Mai|'ft.Q|2P^b«rr/^t his ri- 
fing in a Morning t >(^^,TsrQ^14 p^y ^^ R<^«t Glicat, 
Lie, Flatter, Briber erxPimp,vtQ raUe an Mate for a ' 
Blockhead of his own begetting, as he thinks, that f 
wafte it at fcandalooflyas his^Father got it? Or wbOi 
C§urtiMe, wonld marry, to beget fuch a Blockhead ? 
- • CQi/1^TfN£, ' 

No body bat fuch^a filockhka'ks^myfelf, .Bm«W 
Aafs certain^ but f^ai^. If p^iffibli, &6heft^. that 'Sin 
of kHi^ in thi futflre CoiitfeW^Ay L^fe, and grow as 
zealoos a Libertin^ as thou t^buldil \Viih thy'Friend'io be. 
DARE DEVIL. ' ■' 
Thdc are Rogues that preteiid to bfe of a Religion now! 
Well, all that I /ay %iy Hohifeft A Aeifin 'f6r my Money. 
BEJUGARD. ' ' 

No> grant me while i live the ea(y Being I am at 
prefent po/Te/l of; a kind, fair She, to cool my Blood, and 
pamper my Imagination withal; an horieft Friend or rwoi 
like thee, Ccuriing, that I dare truft niy Thoughts to; 
generous Wine, Health, Liberty, and no Diftionour, and 
v^en I ask more of Fortune, let her e'en make a Beggar 
of me. Whatfayft thou to this, Darede'vil? Is not this 
coming as near thy Dbftrin^ W 'a f6ii^^ ttrc^e^ cari 
conveniently? > ^ i\ 

"DA R Eli t VIZ. -' 
Nay, I have very great Hopes of you, that's my 
Comfort. 

. COURTINE. 
But why did We part wfth the >)(^omeh fo (boii ? 
B£A&0AR'D. 




Spark, 

Rogues t 

Bands o^Suu^jt will advanceinb n^ce(Sify Sums opbn tiy 

Reve^ines elfe, when there may be aiibccafion v B^fi^^I' 

vc a Father in Town, a gave, fobcr, ferious old Gen- 

Lilian, caB'd a Father^ 

jL DARE- 
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Otte^thal%i!MWink'/f^ahtlf^Sykoi^, art4Gatf(er«lid is 
as foil ofRcri^i^ ari^s%ortliJttfdT Sob hereJ ' ' ^ '^ 

Very ^eU, V9;y ;npble,^trul|^ Son1;s This is,^e ^Cbre 
you are pl^afpd jo tal^e ;Q£;^iny Faipijy ! Sit ppai^NigJife 
Drink, Whore, rpen4 yqunEl^tcjan^.giKq.yQur^^ to 
thcDcrvil! a very hn^'^----'Hjd$tp^r^T}^^guamir^iflts 
and the old Hock does not agxee with my Stomach. 

Daredevil, ftick to me ij^w, /ind fcejp mi^ cut a^ a 
dead lift, or I am loft for ever.-r— ^Sir, 1 hope my beiog 
here, has not done you, nor any Pri^fi^pf y9ur5j,.a|^ ^^"Vy. 

Injury! No, Sir, 'tis no injury fQr.^y.Qu.to take ypu^ 
fvvill in Plenty and V'^qluptuoufn^fs, — -///ri^ft^ --~ while 
your poor Father, Sirrah, , mull ha,cp)iyentcd to sdrinj^ 
paltry Sack, with dry-bonM, old, bat^rM, Rqgues, . ^/ad 
be thankful. You ij[\uft have, your tine, joIJy, ypung, 
Fellows^ and bonny, buxom, ^brawny-burp '4 ^^^^''^^JrVW 
Dog, to revel with, andbeliang'd to you, mu|l,yc^^^, 
Sirrah, you Rogue, i have loft all my IMoney. 

bejugard: . ^ ;v 

I am forry for it, Sir. Mr ^ 

Sorry forit. Sir!— -ftVii^/— Is that, all? , i ,h 
D4RSDEyiZ.. 

If thpH„^t vci:y,p9or, pld/eU9Wr.take:,^^f«^in^^^ 
Efpfe of Qpinm ai^d ileep uponH j 'tis the jbcij thin|; in/tjhfr. 
World for ol4 D^^ntlem^n that jl^avf no ,ivip|ne^v pr wij\|^ 
tbop be good Company ? wilt t^ipu fit down ai^d CTjack^ 

a B9t^,oi4%?;fU ?:";:; ;;;;, ;;;','^;:;: ^^^^ 
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FATHER. 
Heh! crack a Bottle ! 

DAREDEVIL. 
Ay, crack a Bottle: What fay'ft thou to that coml 
able Propofition. 

.COVR.TINM^ 
Come, Sir, here's your good Health, and to your bet- 
ter Fortune. 

FjITHER. 
A very honeft Fellow, ^y^c*.- Thefe are very honeil 
Fellows. What is your Namci Friend ? 
DAREDEVIL. 
My Nanoe is Darei^evtly Friend ; of the ancient Family 
of the Daredevils in « the North, that have not had a 
Church in their Parilh, Chaplain in their Houfe, Prayed 
Publick or Private, or Graces at Meals, fince the Conquei 
FATHER. 
Sir, I have heard much of your Family ; it is a very 
ancient honourable Family : and 1 am glad to find my 
Son has made choice of iuch a Noble Acquaintance.— Sir, 

my Service to you. 1 proteft, a Cup of pretty Claret, 

very pretty Claret. 

COURTINE. 
And he has topM it off as prettily, FU fiy that for him. 

FATHER. 
Jack^ I have loft all my Mony, Jack. 

BEAUGARD. 
Have you been robb'd. Sir ? 

FATHER. 
Robbed, Sir I, No, Mr. Saucy-face, I have not been 
robb'd. Sir, but I have been nick'd. Sir, and that's as 
bad, Sirw You are a worthy Perfon, and I'll make you 
my Judge. 

DAREDEVIL. 
Come along then. - 

FATHER. 
^ The Majn was Seven, and the Chance Four ; I had 
juft thirty Pound upon it, and my laft Stake: The 

Caller 



The SoLDiER*s Fortune. 31J 

Cafter threw, nothing came of it ; I chang'd his Dice ; 
^e threw again, to as little purpbfe as before. 
DJREDEFIL, 
Veryflrange, truly. 

FJTHER. 
I changed his Dice again, he threw again : So he 
threw, and I chang'd ; and I chang'd, and he threw, for 
at leaft half an Hour; till at lall— -Do you mark me ?-^ 
the Dice powdVing out of the Box— 
DAREDEFIL. 
That's plain. 

FATHER. 
One of 'em trips againft the Foot of a Candleflick, 
and up comes two. Duces, two Duces, Sir, do you 
hear? And fo I loft my Money. No, Sir, I was not 
robb'd, Sir; but I loft it upon two Duces: and that was 
fo hard Fortune, that Til hold you,, or any Man living, 
fifty Pounds to ten, that he does not throw two Duces 
before Seven again. 

DAREDEVIL. 
Two Duces afore Seven ! Two Deuces are not to be 
thrown, Sir, not to be thrown. - 

BEAVGARD. 
I am glad to hear you are fb rich. Sir. 

FATHER. 
Rich, quoth *a ! Pr'ythee be quiet, I am not worth a 
Shilling, Man. But, Sir, here you are a Lord at large, 
enjoy your Drink and your Drabs, fit up all Night in the 
fulnefs of Iniquity, with worthy Efquire DareJevil of the 
North here, with a Pox to you; whilft I muft be kept 
without a Shilling in my Pocket.- But, Sir, ■ ■> 
BEAUGARD. 
Sir, I fent you a hundred Pounds yefterday Morning* 

FATHER. 
Well, Sirrah, and I have had ill Luck, and loft it all: 
What then ? 
VoL.IL O BSaU- 
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BEJUGARD. 
Sir, to avoid Difpate, ihall I make one Propofidon to 
you ? 

FATHER. 
Heh f With all my Heart, Look you, yaeky-hoy^lzm 
not againft. thy taking thy moderate Diversions, fb long 
as I fee thou keepeft good Company, neither. But— <- 
fpeak what Ready-money thou haft into my Hand, and 
fend me the reft of t'other Hundred to my Lodging. 
BEAUGARD. 
Do you think it feafonable, that as often as twd^ 
Duces are thrown before Seven, I mufl advance a hun- 
dred Pounds to make the Devil*s Bones rattle. Sir f 
FATHER. 
Sirrah, you are a Rebel; and I could find in my 
Heart to cut your Throat. Sir, have you e*cr a Father^ 
DARED EFIL. 



No, Sir. 
No, Sir? 



FATHER. 



DAREDEVIL. 
No, Sir ; I broke his Heart long ago, before I came 
to be at years of Discretion : I hate all Fathers, and al- 
ways did, 

FATHER. 
, OhLord! Had: you> Sir, what's that Fellow's Profeffion? 
COURTINE. 
Oh, an^ Atheifl« Sir; he believes neither God nor 
thr Devil. 

FATHER. 
'Shod,. I'll bruftleupi to him. Are you an Atheift, Fel- 
low? hoh? 

DAREDEVIL. 
Yes, Sir, I am an Atheift. 

F AT HER. 
And what think you will become of you when you 
^'^>1 hohi DARE- 
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DARE D By I L. 
r I iHaill be buried fix Foot under Gronndy to prevent 
fiihldfigy and there grow rotten, 

FArHER. 
Oh Lord! 

lyjREDEFIL, 
If I chance to be hang'd being a lufty Sinewy Fellow, 
the Corporadoh of Barber-Chirurgeons, mzy be, beg 
xne for an Ana(tomy, to fet up in their Hall. I don^t 
take much care of ihyfMf idiile I am living ; and whea 
I am dead, whatever happens to me will never trouble me. 
FATHER 
No more to be faid ; my Son's in a very hopeful way 
t5 be daniii'd, that's one Comfort. Impudent Rogue, 
You keep Company with the Devil's Refident ! You cori- 
verfe with Foreign Minifters, and d^:viY your Father a 
little dirty Money ! Fogh, Poltroon f 
BEAUGARD. 
This is very hard. Sir: But if Ten Guineas will do 
rou any Service—— 

FATHER. 
Ten Guineas ? Let me fee ; ten Guineas are a pretty 
Uttle pidling Sum, that's the truth on't: but what will 
it do, Jacky-boy? Serve, may be to play at Ticktack in 
an Afternoon, three Hits up for a Piece, or fb ; but 
when will that recover my Hundred again ? Ten Gui- 
neas! Pox o'thy Ten Guineas. Well, let me fee 

the Ten Guinea's though,— let me fee 'em a littler— 

Jackf-hoyt Jacky^ Jack You have drunk damnable 

hard to-night, you Rogue ; you are a drunken Dog, I 
believe— Han't you had a Whore too, Jacky ? ■ 

e e e You'll get the Pox, Sirrah, and then But if 

thou doft, I know a very able Fellow, an old Acquaint-^ 
ance of mine— Ten Guineas, Jacky / 
BEAUGARD. 
There they are, Sir; and long may they laft you, 

O a FATHER^ 
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FATHER. 
Make 'cm twenty, y«riy-roguc ; ■ yon Plump- 

chcck'd, Merry. ey*d Rogue, m^e 'cm twenty ^makc 

'cm fifteen then Jacky-hoy, Jackj, Jack, Do faith. 

BEAVGARD. 
Upon my Duty, you have flripp'd me. Sir. 
FATHER. 
Then do you hear, Friend, you Atheift, that are ib 
free of your Soul? let us fee if you dare venture a little of 
your Money now— Come [Draws out a Box and Dice.] 
Seven's the Main: TU hold you ten Pounds to two, two 
Duces does not come before Seven. 
P EAUGARD. 
At him, Darede'vtl; Beggar him once more, and then 
we Ihall be rid of him. 

DAREDEVIL. 
Done, Sir, done; down with your Money. 
FATHER. 

Here, you blafphemousDog. Doft thou love Hazard ? 

DAREDEVIL. 
Dearly, from th^ bottom of my Heart, Sir. 

FATHER. 
I love thee the better for't : Come along— Seven— • 

DAREDEVIL' 
Right. 

FATHER, 
Seven. [Thro'ws fwo Duces* 

DAREDEVIL. 

Two Duces !< You have loft. Sir. 

FATHER. 
Damn me. Sir, lay your Hand upon my Money ! 

DAREDEVIL. 
Damn me. Sir, 'tis my Money ; I won it fairly, 

BEAUGARD. 
Now, CourtinCf now—— • 

COURTINE. 
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COURTINE. 
Now look to*t, Athieft ! 

FATHER. 
Son of a Whore, you lye. Thus to xny Hat, I fweep 
the yellow Scoundrels, and draw my Sword in witnefs 
th'are my own. 

DAREDEVIL. 

Nay then I'll 

COURTINE. 
Hold, Sirs, no drawing Swords, no Quarrelling. 

DAREDEVIL. 
I am glad on't, with all my Heart ; for though I am 
not much afraid of the Devil, I hate a drawn Sword 
mortally. 

BEAUGARD. 
Good Sir— - 

FATHER. 
Stand off,' Dogs, Athcifts win my Money ! — — - 
RafaU-**— Good-morrow. [Exit' 

BEAUGARD. 
Till next time two Duces come before Seven; and 
then I am fure to fee or hear from you again infallibly« 
COURTINE. 
How dofl thou intend to difpofe of this wild, extrava- 
gant, old Father of thine, Beaugard? 
BEAUGARD. 
I hope to find him run fo far in Debt within this 
Fortnight, that to avoid the Calamity, he Ihall be forced 
to compound wi^h me for his Freedom, and be con- . 
. tented with a comfortable Annuity in the Country; that's 
all my hopes of him. 

COURT IN E. 
Which he'll fell in one Quarter of a Year, and return 
to old London again, for t'other Game at Hazard. 
BEAUGARD. 
No^ like a wife Guardian, I'll take care of the con- 
O 3 traryi 
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trary, lay it too far out of his reach, and tie it too fall 
for him. Why how now, BartdevU? What, in the 
dumps ? *Tis an unruly old Gentleman, but yet he haJ 
ibme Rebgion in him, Darede^tU 

DAREDEFIL. 
Yes, Pox on him, to cheat me of my Money. Tii 
well he was your Father, Sir. 

COURTINE. 
Why ? 

DAREDEFIL. 

Had he been my own, by thefe .Hilts I would have 
faw*d his old Windpipe afunder upon the Spot* Kob | 
me of my Right 1 

COURTJNE. 

Does he love Fighting fo w^l then ? I thought moil 
of ^our Atheiib had not much car'd for that impcatiQent 
Exercife. 

DAREDEFIL. 
nris a little impertinent, that I'll grant yoo, for honed 
Fellows to fall out, fquabble, and cut one another's 
Throats, to fpoil good Company : But when mj Ho* 
nour's injured 

B EAUGARD. 
Then, I know, thou art implacable. But for a fbolilb 
trifling Sum of Money— 

DAREDEFIL. 
Trafh, Trafli, Dunghil, and FilthineTs f I give it away 
to my Wenches and my Servants; we part with it to 
every Body, upon all Occafions. He that values Money 
deferves never to have the Benefit of it. 
BE AUGARD. 
A very noble Fragment of Philofophy, But CourtitUf 
the Morning is new rifen again, and 1 have received In- 
telligence this Night by a certain Minifter I keep for 
fuch OfHces, where my poor diibeiied Widow is held ia* 
]t>uraA9e ; If thoti thinkefi there may be any Hopes for 

tlwc 
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thee upon the Coaft I am bound for, let us embark to« 
^cher> and good Luck attend us. 

COURTINB. 
No, I have other Projedb o'foot : Marriage has crack*d 
my Credit fo, that no body that knows my Condition 
cares to dwell with me. Therefore I am xeiolv*^ to fet 
out for new Difcoveries, and try how I can thrive where 
my Name's a Stranger. 

BEAUGARD. 
What, this Morning I 

COURTINE. 
This very Morning : Fortified with BvurdeauXy as I 
am, will I iiTue forth il and let all ftraggling Wives, Wi- 
dows, and Virgins have a care of their Cargoes. 
BEAUGARD. 
Nobly refolv'd, and good Fortune guide thee. Thou 
'i^artdeviU wilt not part with me : thou art more a 
friend than to leave thy DHciple, when there is good 
fitbfhmtial Simung like to go forward. May be we may 
do a Murder before we part^ ^mething that is very 
wicked we'll not fail of. 

DAREDErj L. 
With all my Heart, let us fire a Houfc or two, poifon 
a Conilable and all his Watch, xaviih fix Cinder-women 
aadJuttftBeadte. 

BEAUGAR^. 
Shall we do all this ? 

DAREDEVIL, 
Do't ! I'H do't myfelf. 

BEAUGARp, 
Thou art the very Spirit of Iniquity. 

Enter Footman. 

FOOTMAN. 
Sir, Captain Beau^ard. 

O4 BEAU' 
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BEJUGJRD. 

With me, Friend ? 

FOOTMAN. 
Sir, there is a Mask'd Lady, in a Chair, at the C( 
of the Street, defires a Word with you inilantly. 

BEAUG4RD. 
Tell her, Tm her Vaffal, and will wait on ho 
Moment. Court ine, good-morrow. 
CO URTINE. 
Gone already t 

BEAUGJRD. 
Trading comes in, Friend, and I muft mind 
Calling, that's all. AJ/onSf Daredevil, 
DAREDEVIL. 
Friend, farcwel to thee ; if either of us arc run thi 
the Lungs, -or ihot in the Head, before ws meet i 
let us hear from one another out of the Lower \^ 
how matters go there^ and what Entertainment 
give us. 

COURTINE. 
You (hall £nd me a very civil Correfpondent, Si 

DJREDEFIL. 
FareweL 

COURTINE. 
The fame good Wifh to you. Sir, Now will I c 
to the middle of the Street, play at Blind-mans -bi 
myfelf, turn three times round, and catch who 1 < 

SCENE changes to the Street. Enter B e a v c 
and Daredevil. 

B EAUGAkD. 
This fhould be the Place, and yet I fee no Chaii 

DAREDEVIL. 
Then let us all fall to Mifchief. ' 

Bl 
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BEAUGARD. 
Pr*ythee a little Patience, tho' it be a Virtue, dear 
'emptation. 

Enter another Footman, 

FdOSMAN. 
Sir, is your Name Captain Beaugard? 

BEAUGARD. 
Yes, my dear Mercury^ 1 am the happy Man* 

FOOTMAN. 
Then, Sir, this Letter is for you* 

BEAUGARD. 
Stay 'till I read it, Friend. 

FOOTMAN. 
Sir, it requires no Anfwer. 

BEAUGARD. 
What Jilt's Trick now !— 5/V,-^— /^ meet us nuithyour 
vordsjn your Hands this Morning behind the Corner 
m/e o f By my Stars, a Challenge from the terma- 
nt Sparks that fell upon us laft Night. Why, what a 
al of Love and Honour have I upon my Hands now I 
iredenjily thou c^nft fight ? 

DAREDEVIL. 
Why, is there any occafion ? 

BEAUGARD. 
Only a Challenge, Daredevil, that's all. See, there's 
keakfaft for thee, if thou hail any Stomach to't : 

DAREDEVIL. . 
Idle Rogues, Rafcals, Hedlors ! Never mind 'em ; hang 
1, thefe are fbme hungry Varlets that want Dinners > 
us break, the next Windows, and never think on't. 

Enter fix Ruffians. 

1 RUF FIAN. 
Thefe are our Quarry ; be fure we feize 'em both* Is 
; Coach ready ? 

^ Os 
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% RUFFIJN. 
At the next Comer. 

1 RUFFIAN. 
Fall on then. Sir, yon arc tmr Priibnter. 

BEAVGARD. 
ViUains! Rogues! Thicv« ! Murder! 
lUTcalsy yoa'U not murder me ? 

I RUFFIJN. 
Nay, Sir, no Noife, no StnigUng, as you undcf yow 

Safety. ^ 

SEAUGARD. . 

Darede^ih Dog. Coward, draw diy Sword apd rcfcM | 

Ine. 

DARSDerlL. . 

lamterrifyM, amazM; fomc Judgment forrtySitts^ 
fallen upon me; alas, I am in Bonds tool Havcmcrcyw 
my Soul, and don't flay me, Gei;itlemeja. 

SEAVGARD. , 

Damnation! Blinded! Ratals, Villams, l^dMns. 
Murder! 

DAREDEJ^IL. 
Oh Daredevil, Daredemt, what will becotfie of thee. 
. ' [Exeunt 

Enter Theodoret^W QratxaK. 

THE O DOR ET. 

This Generofity makes good thy Charafter, 
That thou'rt the brareft Man, and tfueft Friend : 
How Ihill I deferve this from thee? 
GRATIAN. 

I fhould be unjufl, both to myfelf, and the dear M( 
mory of thy Noble Brother, whofe Friendfhip was 
dear to me, fhould my true Sword be idle in thy Cauf 
Beiides, the Love which t profefs to Ptrcia, 
Tells me a Jlival mull not tamely carry her. 



THE( 
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THEQDORET. 

She is tbsf Right : My dying fir^thef* her foon-for- 
« gotten Husbswd^ 

But thy remember'dFriead, widihis laftBreath thus told me; 
I have a Friend, GratiaH, the Man my Heart 
Has cherifh'd moilj we horn oir Youth were Rivals 
For my dear Percia : Tell him, if I die, 
I left her to him, as the deareJd Legacy 
I could bequeath : Bid him be tender of her. 
For ihe'll defcrvc it from him.— Would (he did. {Jfide. 
GRJTIJN. 

Meav'n knows, it is my Corfe, fpite of her Scorn, to 
love her to Madnefs; nor ihall this Man t>f War, 
this Frencb-ht^ Hero, win her with nothing but his Cap 
andFekdier: 1 wonder he's not come yet. 

THEODORE T. 
I have heard the Man is gallant ; but in honeHy, at 
thou art my Friend, I wifh thou wouldH hear goodCounfel, 
GRATIAN. 
Thine mufl be Noble. 

THEODORET. 
I'd have dxee thmk no more of this proud WoixiHn. 

GRATIAN. 
I wilh 'twere poifible. 

THE 01^0 RET. 
thtix Sex is one gtofs Cheat ; their only Study 
How to -deceive, tfctray, and ntin Man : 
They have it by Tradition from their Mothers, 
Which they impi^ove each 'DtLy^ ftnd grow more exiq[«iit#. 
Their Painting, Patching, all their Chamber-arc^ 
Atid public Meaatiofts, ate but Tricks 
To draw fond Men into that Snare, their Love» 
C RATI AN. 
Would this could cure mine. .. ^ 

THEODORET. 
When we're caught faft, *ti8 then they flicw their 
Natures, Grow 
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Grow haughty, proud, to vex the Wretch theyVc conqaer'd 
Tho* the fame Hour they glance abroad for new Ones. 
Let but a Woman know you're -once her Slave» 
Give her once Teftimony that you love her. 
She'll always be thy Torment, Jilt, defign. 
And pradtife Ends upon thy honeft Nature i 
So Urong is their Antipathy to Truth. 
GRATIAN. 
But let a Fool- 

THEODORE T. 
, Oh give 'cm but a Fool, 

A fenfelefs, noify, gay, bold, briiUing Blockhead^ 
A Rafcal with a Feather, and Cravat-ftring, 
No Brains in's Head ; a vain, pert, empty Rogue^ 
That can prim, dance, liip, or lye very much. 
They're lul for ever : They'll give all they have 
To Fools, or for 'em..' 

GRJTIJN. 
But, my Friend, this granted, & 

Grant Pora'a this, and more, as fhe's the Relidl 
Of thy dear Brother, and my valued Friend^ 
The Injury (he brings upon thy Honour 
Mud not be (lighted ; and that's my Caufe now^ 

THE ODD RET. 
There thou o'ercom'ft me: Still our Men of Mettle 
Delay their Time ; the Day grows late ; let's walk 
Down by yon' \\ all 5 may be they have mifs'd the Place: 
Befides, I fancy Company is coming this way, and we 

may be prevented. 
Methinks I would not lole fo fine a Morning, and do 
nothings 

GRJTIAK 
Kor L {E?.tunt. 

Enter 
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Enter Sylvia and L u c r e t i a. 

STLFIA. 
Oh lAicrece^ 'twas the Pangs of Jcaloufy, curfl Jealonfy, 
that brought me hither. 

LUCRETIJ. 
Where lodg'd you then laft Night ? 

STLFIA. 
Hcrp, in this Hoofe, my Coufin Porcic^^ Hoale: I 
met her late laft Night, juft as I alijg;hted, haraft with my 
Journey, and the Caufe of it : Had (he not took pity 
of me, Heaven knows how my Perplexities would have 
difpofed me ! 

LVCREriA. 
What, in this Houfe ? 

S YL VIA. 
Here, in this very Houfe. 

LUCRETU. 
I'm glad I know it; FU take fuch care, it ihall 
not be long a Secret. 

STLFIA. 
The Garden opening thus upon the Fields, invited me 
to take the Morning-air here ; for Sleep's a Gueft that 
ftays but little with me. Why figheft thou, Lucrece? 
LUC RETIA. 
Vm thinking why my Coufin Portia ihould chufc thia 
Refidence. 

STLFIA, 
*Tis for a Lover, Lucrece\ Beaugard courts her, a 
Friend and lewd Companion of my falfe Husband's* 
LUCRETIA. 
I know him but too well. 

. STL FIA. 
Why, doft thou love him ? 

LUCRE- 
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LUCRETIA. 
So muoh» that I turn aieitker cat, dfi&k> wst fleepin 
peace, for the tormenting Thoughts of him. 

B7 Heavens I pity thee. Ok have a care ^ Marriage, 
Lucrece^ Marriage; 'twill be thy Bane, ttad ruia theefc^ 
ever. Marriage fpoils Faces$ How I look with Marriage! 

LUCRETIA. 
I fee no Change. 

STLVlJl. 
No Chiinge ! 1 hate not flept fix Hi^U iSn fmce ^kice 
die xrftiJl Day I wedded. 

LVCfttriJ. 

Will then a Husband fpoil ones Sleep fo ikdiy ? 
STL VIA. 

A Husband^Sy Lucrece, like his Wedding-Clothes; 
Worn gay a Week, but then he throws 'em off. 
And with 'em too the Lover : Then his Days 
Grow gay abroad, and his Nights dull at home : 
He lies v^hole Months by thy poor longing Side 
Heavy and ufelefs, comes faint and loth to Bed, 
Turns him about, grunts, fnofts : and that's a Husband. 
LVCRETJJ. 

Is Counine fuch a one ? 

SYLVIA. 
'Tis pain to tell thee the Life I lead with him. He's 
tolder to me, than Adamant to Fire; but let him loofc 
among my Kitchen-Furniture, my Maids, never was 
feen fo termagant a Towzer : He loves a nafty, fool-fpd, 
fulfome Drab, and fcoms the lender Joys my Arms 
invite him to. To be defpis'd at that rate, fo difeo- 
nour'd, makes me even curfe the Chance that made me 
Woman : Would I had been any Creature elfe — See 
yonder, yonder he comes : Thy Mask, thy Mask, dear 
Lucrgce. 
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LUCRETJJ. 
Farewel; TU away, and leave ye fairly both together. 

lExU. 
SMer C o V it T I jf B* 

COVRTINE. 

What, fly thy Ground, feint Soldier! How, another f 
Nay then 'twas nobly done ; two to one had been odds 
clfe : Had it not, pretty one ? 

SYLVIA. 
Why, who arc you> Sir? 

COURTINE. 
E'en a wandering KMght, that have fbrfaken my 
Caftle in the Countiy, and am come up to Town for 
Preferment truly. 

STL VI J. 
And one would think fo proper, a lofty, well-made 
Fellow 39 you are Oiould not be long out of Employ* 
ment. 

COVk'TINE. 
Doft thou know me, iay Deareft? 

SriFlA 
No. 

COURTINE. 
Then I am fure thou canfl have no Exception againft 
xtie. 

sririJ. 

l^ut fuppofe I had a Mind to a little ferther Acquaint 
t$nch with you ; what then. Sir t 

COURTINE. 

Why, then thou may'fl reafonably fuppofe that Til 
ihafce no evil Ufe of thy good Inclinations ; Faith there 
are very pretty Gardens, hereabouts, let us commit a 
Trefpafs for once, break into one of 'em, and roll a 
Camomile- walk together this Morning. 
ST'LVIJ. 

O Lord, Sir ! 

COUR^ 
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COURTINE. 

• She's coming already. 

SYLVIA. 
If I (hoald let you make advantage of my Weakneft 
now, you would be falfe afterwards^ forfake me, and 
, break my Heart. 

COURTINE. 
^ Pretty Fool I What innocent Scruples ihc makes t 
SYLVIA. 
Have you no other Miftrefs already ? have you no 
Engagements that will return hereafter upon your Heart 
to my Prejudice ? 

COURTINE. 
Shalllfwear! 

SYLVIA. 
But han't you truly ? 

COURTINE. 

* If I have may that blue Mountain over our HeaA 
thcre^ fall down and crufh me like a pelted Toad. 

SYLVIA. 
To ftiew you then that I deferve your Faith—- 

COU RTINE. 
What wilt thou fhew me ? 
:- SYLVIA. 

A Face which I am not afliam'd of, tho* youll per- 
haps be fcandaliz'd when you fee it. 

COURTINE. 
' The Devil take me if I am tho', fo it prove not very 
horrible indeed. 

S YL VIA. 
. What think you then. Sir, is it fuch a one as you 
iook'dfor? 

COURTINE. 
My own Wife ? 

SYLVIA. 
Yes, thy unhappy Wife. 

Thou 
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Thoufalfe, deceitful, perjur'd, fhamelefs Wr^h: . 
Have I defcrv'd this from thee ? 

COURTINE. 
pox confound her— 

[Takef out a Book and falls a r lading* 
SYLVIA. 
. Is this the Recompence of all my Love ? 
Did 1 bellow my Fortune on thy Wants, 
Humble myfelf to b- thy Dove-like Wife? 
And thii ii all I'm worth ? 

€0URT1NE. 
Wealth is a great 
Provocative to amVous Heat : [Read** 

For what is worth in any thing, 
But fo much Money as 'twill bring ? 
Hudibras, Part the Second, Canto the Firft. 

STLFIA. 
Patience diredt mc! have I wrought my Nature 
To utmofl Sufferance, and moll low Contentment? 
Set my poor Heart to cares ? have I been bleft 
With Children by thee, to be left with Scorn, 
Caft off, neglefted, and abandon'd vilely ? 
Speak, is not this hard Ufage ?— — • 
COURTINM. 
Umphf 

sririA. 

Umph ! what's Umph? 

COURTINE. 
Umph, that's I, Child ; Umph is I, I, I, my Dear. 

STL VI A, 
Death; Death and Torments! Cut my wretched 
Throat, don't treat me thus: By Heav'n I'll bear't ilo 
longer. 

COURTINE. 
No more. 

$ TL VI '^ 
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S TL VIA. 
I have done. Sir. 

COURTI}IE. 1 

What do yoa at London? \ 

SYLVIA. 
Is it a Fault to follow what I am fond of? 

COURTINE. 
Can't I enjoy my Pleafure, take my Freedoms, kt 
you maft come, and fpoil the high-feafon'd Difb, witi^ 
your infipid, whining, fenfelefs Jealoufy ? 
SYLVIA. 
Pr*ythee forgive me.— — 

COURTI NE. 
Where did you lodge laft Night \ 

SYLVIA. 
Here with aKinfwoman; 
May be you know her not j her Name is Porda. 
COURT I NE. 
Death ! Beau^arJ's Widow ! now I am finely fittcA 
What, at this Houfe ? 

SYLVIA. 
This very Houfe; that Door 
Opens into the Garden, let us walk there; 
Won't you go ^ith me, Caurtine P 

C0VRT7NE. 
No. 

SYLVIA. 
Pr'ythee do. Love. , 

Don't be thus cruel to me. 

C0UR7INE. 
Then promife one thing, 
And may be my Good-nature (hall be wrought upon. 
SYLVIA. 
I'll grant thee any thing ; ^ak, try m'Obedience. 

COXJRTINE. 
Then promife me, that during your Abode 

In 
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In this fwreet Town, which I love very dearly. 
That let me ramble, llecr what Courfe I will. 
Keep what late Hours, and as I pleafe employ 'cm. 
That you'll be ftill an humble, civil Doxy, 
And pry into no Seaet to difturb me. 
STL VIA. 
Well, *tis granted. 

COURTINE. 
On then, 111 be dutiful. 

^2 LVIA. 
Enter you firft. 

COVRTINE. 

No. 

STL VIA. 
Oh, then you'll foriake me; 
You feek but Opportunity' again to leave me. 
COURTINE. 
Well, fince 1 am trapt thus. 
Like a poor Beaft that wanted better Failure, 
There is no Replevin, and I muft to Pound. {Extunt* 

Enter Thbodorbt, Gilatian, 4nd Lvcrbtia. 

THEODORET. 
What, in this Houfe? 

LUCRETIA. 
Here, in this very Houfe ; 
My Coufin Sylina^ Courtiuih ]t2^ViS Wife, 
Coming to Town, lodg'd with her here laft Night. 
THEODORET. 
No more, I guefs the caufe we're difappolnted. 
Do thou go, Gratian^ mufter what Friends 'tis poffible; 
I'll try my Intereft too ; we'll ftorm your Fortrcft, 
Enchanted Lady, though your Giant guard it. 



SCENE 
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SCENE changes to the hfide of a njery fair Heu/ri 

^ adorn d ^witb rich Furniture and Lights, 

Enter Ruffians^ *with Beaugard and Daredevil. 

B EJUGJRD. 
Dogs ? Rafcals ! Villains ! how do you intend to deal 
with us ? 

t RUFFIAN. 
Much better than your Language has cleferv*d. Sir. 

TThey unbind Ua% 
BEAUGARD. 
Sirs, for this noble Ufage, had I a Sword or Piilol 
about m^, I would reward ye moil amply. 

[They ail ho^vj and ^withdraw 
A Plague of your Civility ! where the Devil are we ? 
DARE DEFIL. 
Where are we, quotha I why, we are in a Palace, 
Man. Pr ythee look about thee a little. 

BEAUGARD. 
^ By Heav n here*s a Paradife; hark Daredevil! Mafic 
tool 

DAREDEVIL. 
ril be hang'd if 'tis not a' bawdy Dancing-School; 
feme better Whores than ordinary defigning a private 
Ball urn rancum, have pitch'd opon our two proper Per- 
fons for the Bus'nefs; we are like to have a fwinging 
time on't, Beaugard, 

BEAUGARD. 
A Plague o'your Cowardife ! you were whining and 
praying juft now, and be hang'd to you. 
DAREDEVIL. 
I praying ! Pr'ythee be quiet Man, I never pray*d 
in my Life, nor ever will pray : Praying quotha ! that's 
a merry Jeft with all my Heart. 

B EAUGARD. 

Impudent Poltroon! he faid two Dozen of Pater- 

^ofiers within this half Hour, and every jolt the Coach 

gave 
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gave was afraid the Devil would have tor& him to pieces. 
DAREDEFIL. 
Odd, I like this Contrivance very well: Look, 
Beaugardf what comes yonder ? 'sheart, two Devils ia 
Petticoats, how my Guts fhrink together ! 

Enter two black JVomen, 

BEAUGJRD. 
Heyday ! Lady Blackamorei ! nay then we are cer* 
tainly enchanted. What are you two, Maids of Ho« 
nour to the Queen of Pomonkey? and is this one of her 
Palaces ? not a Word !- 

DAREDEVIL. 
How I long now to be familiar with one of thofe 
Sooty-fac'd Harlots ! I would beget a chopping Black 
Son of a Whore upon her, in defiance to the Prince of 
Parknefs. 

Enter a Dicarf. 

BEAUGARD. 
What, another too of the fame Complexion? this 
inufl be her Majefty's Page. 

DAREDEVIL. 
A Pimp, Pll warrant him ; he's fo very little, pert, 
-and dapper, the Rogue looks as if he could infinuate 
himfelf through a Key-hole. 

DWARF. 
Welcome, thou beft-lov'd Man of the fair World. 

BEAUGARD. 
Well, Sir, and what's the Service you have in order 
to command me ? 

D WA RF. 
My Orders are to lead you to repofe on a rich Bed 
prepared for Reft and Love. 

DAREDEVIL. 
I faid it was a Pimp ; what a fmooth-tongu'd little 

JlafcaPtis! 

BEAU' 
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BEAVGARD. 
A very pretty fort of an Amofeiaeiit this : But ja^j- 
tbee yooog Domine, why to Bed ^ 'ds btft now l^y, 
Md the S«n new rifen ; for I becw not been a-bed all 
Nighty my little Monfter; Iknowhoisr the tine goes 
Child. 

DJTARF. 
Such are the Orders of the Pow«r I ferve. 
For yon are conte a long unmealtkrable Jonrney* 
DAREDBFIL. 
Hah! 

D WART. 
Drawn by wingM Hories throngh the untiaf^ Air, 

BEAUGARD. 
A Pox upon thee for a little, blacic, lying, wcll- 
infhiiAed Raical ; bat iince it is theCuilom of the Place, 
and my laft Night's Fatigue requires it. 111 accept of the 
Offer, and difpenfe with an Hour or two of Sleep, to fit 
me for better Exercife when I wake again. 

[Sits do-wn in a Chair to be undreH* \ 
DAREDEVIL. 
Drawn by wing'd Horfes through the Air, faid 1 
if this fiiould be true now, what would become of i 
Methought indeed the Coach whew'd it away a li 
fafter than ordinary. 

[While Beaugard is undr effing the tnuo Black Women dance* 
BEAUGARD. 
A very notable Entertainment truly, and your litdc 
Black Ladyftiips have tript it mdi featly-— — — 

[The Women advance towards him* 

What, and muft you take Charge of me now ! — With 

all my Heart. Dax:ede^iU farewel to thee ; but that I 

am in hopes of a better, Td invite thee for a Bedfellow. 

[Women lead in Beaugard. 
DAREDEVIL. 
Bedfellow, quotha! would I were a-bed with any 

Bed- 
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Mcd£e31ow that I^ was fiire had bnt Flefh and Boaet 
about him. 

t CovBii^s SiTr jrou are my Charge. 

DAREDEVIL. [ 

I hope your little Impftiip will be civil to me : Pray, 
Sir, what Place is this ? 

DWARF. 
A CryHal Caflie built by Enekantment in a Land 
unknown to any but the Fair One that commands it • 
The Spirits of the Air keep guard about it» and ail obey 
her Charms. 

DAREDEFIL. 
Oh Lord ! and what Rel^ion is the Lady off 

DWARF. 
That's a Secret, you'll know more of hereafter. 

DAREDEVIL. 
Lead on then : Now in the lower World, whence 
I come lately, were this known. 
How would the Fate in Ballad be lamented. 
Of Daredevil the Atheift, that's enchanted. {Exeunt. 



A C T IV. S C E N E I. 

Enter G R at i a n and Theodore t. 

GRATIAN. 

THESE arc your Men of Honour now; I never 
knew a bluflering, roaring, fwafhing Spark, that» 
at the bottom, was go6d for any thing. 
THE O DO RET. 
Your faux Braves always put on a fhew of more Coe- 
xage thatt ordinary; as. your beggarly half-Gentlemen 

alw? 
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always wear tawdry and finer Cloatht thaa tkeir fortan; \ 

will afford 'cm. 

GRATIAN. 
' But, to lie conceard in private in the Hoafe widi 
her! 

THEODORE T. 
Dam' her, (he's a P^oflitute; has given herfelf already 
to his Anns. 

GRJflAN, 
Yet, I'll warrant yon, Ihc has an Excofe for that tWt 
if it be fo; as, alas ! you know, Woman is but a weak 
Veffel. 

THEODORE Ti 
A Pox o* the weaknefs of her VeffeH Dam' her I 
would my Sword welt in her Throat! But will oar 
Fiiends be ready ? 

GRJTIJN. 
Moft pun6hia!ly. It was an odd old Fellow, that 
which we met with. Was he certainly Beaugard*% Fa- ? 
ther? 

THEODORES. 
No body can fwear that, for his Mother was a 
Woman; but that merry -conceited old Gentleman has 
the honour of it ; He has the Title, but whofe was the 
Property, that I dare not determine. 
G RAT IAN. 
I hope he'll be as good as his Word with us. 

T HE O DO RET. 
It will not be ami fs if it prove fo. See, here he 
comes too. 

Enter Father and F o u r b i n e. 

FATHER. 
You lye, you Dog ; you ScanJerheg Varlet, you lye. 
Do not I know that he fat up all Night with a 
Confort of Whore-mader^ and Harlots; and have you 

the 
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' ^.^mpudence to tell me he is not at Home? Do noi I 
know. Villain, that, after a Debauch, he will out- 
fnorc a Fltetftreet Conilable and all his Watch, for fix 
Hours; and dare you tell me," he is not at home, yoA 
Caterpillar^ 

FOURBINE. 
Upon the word of ^ true Vallet de Chamin, Sir, I. 
deal fihoerely and honefUy with you. 

FATHER.^ 
No more to be (aid: But, Sirrah, do you take 
Notice in his Behalf, and tell him, he fhall pay for thisf 
pay for it, do you hear, you BifoRgtil ? Fob me off with 
ten fiinkifigGiiifteas^ when I had loft a hundred ! Fiends 
and Furies, 111 not bear it. Good-morrow, my little 
Thundcf'-holts ! What lay you, my tiny brace of Blun* 
derbufles? can I be ferviceable? fhall we ahlBui the 
Bufinefs while it is prafUcable ? hak? 
THE O DO RET. 
Have you coiiftdear.*d of it tkoitmgkly. Sir ? 

FATHER. 
Tiwble tl^ Head no fiuther ; Til da't, my DarUng. 

THE O DO RET. 
Have you confider*d. Sir, that (he is your Son's 
Miftrdfs^ 

FATHER. 
So nuKk the better ftill ; VVL fwinge her tkefioirt* : 
lier, for aliemoii^.kis A^e£^ns fiom his natural Far 
dier, 

GRATIAN. 
But fappofe you ihould meet kirn too there in her 
Defence, Sir ? 

FATHER. 

Still better and better, and better for diat very rea- 

fon; for I would fwinge him too with muck faidierly 

Discipline, and teach him the Duty which a Son, with 

^ Vol. IL P ^ 
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A great deal of Money, owes an honeft oU Daddy that I 
has none. I 

VerypidoHyrcfcJv'draiii'; fflirtVtfic'ifut*^^R'^Biif'' 
Sir. I would have yotffeWsfy»a iiitti'^c J^^&^W 
this will be no trifling miatter. No Boys Flay. M 

FJTtlEX 
Boys Play, Sir? T can figh£,''s!(i^; Though I am 
an old FcMbw, T have a Fox 6y m/ ^3c fier^* tha/witf^ 
friar! upon CfccaTioit Boys Play f I don'^t underihmii 
ybiif Boys Play, Sir-^ 

TjHbodorei:. 

1 would not have y6u take my plainnefs ill. Sir: 
1 only hinted it, ta^d^ Widi y6^ ^iccording to an old 
f^Oiion of Sii^eritjr, whieh'^r profefif: 5n-; I hopeyoQ 
are not ofeikled at ft. " ' ^^'^ 

Then, to hfdHfyaM^ Mifbkes; leT^rs AiHy^Jiav^ 
Breakfaft, hoc Momtnto. 1 have a fbrt of gnawing 'CoU' 
rage, that when it is pipvoked, always gives me a Sto- 
mach to a favoury Bit, and a cheerful Bottle. I hate to 
be run through the Gott* with nothing in ?em to keep 
the Wind out. • — . \ .. ' . 
G RAT I AN. 
Very well proposal,/ i thinks for we have more 
Friends to meet us at a Tavern hard by hert^ where we 
intend to wi(h our £ntefprke well in a bonny Bott^ or 
two, and then about it as cheerfully as we can. 
FATHER. 
Very well faid, that: This is a pretty Fellow, 111 
warrant hinu Now, if my Rebel be run throogh the 
Midriff in this Bufineis, I am the next Heir at Law, 
and the two thbufand Pounds a Year is my own, declara. 
Come along, my little Spit-fires. 

N6$U 
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^Nop^s a/cm, 
£rave ftripfons* 
Sans J^asvoir ou nous aliens, 
^ Bumpers in a Hand to him that drills the £rft . 
Wlibre-Maftef ^oagh the fmall Gats* 
GRJTIJK 
We'll pledge it heartily, Sir. 

FJIfi^Jl. 

You are both my honeft Boys, my befl Children, 

march along then bravely and boldly.— I mnSt borrow 

Money of thefe Fellows before I pairt with 'em., No$i 

allonsf bravM ftrippons. \ExiUttt. 

Enter G o u R T i n £• 

. COURTINE. 
Oh die nnconfcionable Impprtunity of an unfavoury, 
phlegmatick, cold, infipid Wife ! hf this gc^od Pay» 
ihe has kifs'd me 'till I am downright iick ; I have had 
fo much of her, that I (hall have no Stomach to the Sex 
this Fortnight. 

Enter S y l r 1 a. 

i STLItIjL 
My Deareft, pray my Deareft, don't thus leave me: 
By this kind Kifs I beg it ! 

COUR^INE. 
Oh,ithcDc?ilI - . 

/Look kindly on me ; fpeak to me.-*— • 

COURTINE. 
Plagiw intoUerable I 

sririj. 

Indeed, my Dear, I love you with fach Fondnefi \ 
?rzy Ipeak. 

' COVRtlNE. 
I cannot. 

Pa SYLVIA. 
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s ri VIA. i o 

Why ? an't you well ? 

Oh, thei«*t a fiiddeii FaiBtnefs comas o*<er »y Sf^itsl 
Oh, rm very fick I Leave i&e, if thou lov'ft iiiei;ftil 
off, and give me Air ; I die eUa. Oh h! 

5 YL riA. 

rU kifi thee then to Life again. 

COUR^INE* 
Stand off, I fay; 111 not be fUfled! MnWkr! Hdp! 
Marderf Hdp I 

STLFIA. 
JU-natur'd Tyrant! 

COURTINE. 
Good-natur'dDevil! Kifs, iWDcviPs Name!— 

S YL VIA. 
Come near me. Husband, 

COURTINE. 
Come not near me, Wife. How I am tortur'dK— 

STLVfA 
You mail be kii^d ; iiMe^, my De^, you maft: 

COURTINE. 
Indeed, my Dear/ by yoitr ^;ood L^v^i I fl»*nbt,W- 

Damnation! > . >' 

SYLVIA. — 

You long to be rid of me^^ag^. 

COURTINE. ^^ 
That I do moft mightily ; bitf hpw tQ bijag it abput> 
if I know, I am a RScal.--Oh! OK^ ^ ' 

• - " ;-^-:->^ irx^ffX ' - ' - 

' 'What's the matter, Xfea^c ? "- -^ ' * '^l- ' ' 

cq^i/RfiNi:. 

, Oh, I am fick again of the fliddcn! jGive, me the 
Chair there: Oh! my^^lfipa^bcat^, an4 my Head fwims! 

SYLVIA. I 
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^ STLVIA. 
AlaSy I fear y'are ver^ fic& indeed ! if my poor Lovee 
^^li dji^ what yt& b^ome bt me ! 
• ' 'COUktlNE. 

A Plague o'your whining ! Would I wefe well out 
of the Houfeoncet 

sririA. 

Shall I fetch thee ibtt^ Cordial, my deareft Love, 
OTyJoyfiljeifctc^ifte; AiUI?— 
COURTINE^ 

Ay if thou wilt, my Jewel. [£*»/ Syiv.] Jewel 
quotha !-*-*what a Plague's this: Hulk, isfhcgonc?-^ 
Now for a convenient Bakony io vonture ihebre^ng; 
of a Neck at.— ^ 

Enter a Pag «• 

PjTOE. ^ 
Sir, Sir, a word wii^ ^Ou« r 

COURTINE. 
With mei Sweetheart? thyBufinefs? 

A Lauiff Sb^ A^itidc^g'dyou hit^r^s M6i>nfng — 

£QtfRTlK^. 
ALady! 

Yes, rLA^, Silr. 

' : ; CQUkTINE. 

Hift : Get youin,^ you littlfe Monkey j skip, fcnfk, or 
you'll fpoil all elfe.— Beit's tiie blcfTed Comfort of a 
<PScftgiahi^<H!rr.«-*JOh, ohfi^ [Ex. f age. 

STLVIJ. 
I^ow is^, my Bleffiii^? Here, t&lU d^s; Heav^a 
guard thee. 
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COURTINE. ^ ^ 
From thy confounded troubUfome Conpany, ii 
poffible, [Jfidi.'] [. 

STLVIJ. 
How \%\ my DeareeF 

COURTJNB. 
If I had but a Iitt}e more on't, Dearee. 

STLFIA. 
m fee what's left, my Joy. 

COURTINE. 
Do, Pr'ythce do, my Joy thep. Joy in the 
Name, [jljide,] [Sxit 

Hift, Sirrah Page,^ come hither. . 

Entfr Page. 

PAGE. 
Is your Lady gone. Sir ? 

COURTINE. 
Yes : Bat what News of the , other Lady, m; 
Mircury f 

PAGE. 
She's now below^ Sir; and deiires to ft< yoitc-. 

COURTINE. 
Is (he young ? handfome ? 

PAGE. 
. I can't tell that. Sir ; but (he's rare and fine.- 

COURTINE. 
Are her Clothes rich? 

PAGE. 
Oh Sir, all Gold and Silver; with a dee; 
Thingum' Tbangum over her Shoulders: and th 
mclls as fweet as mj L^y's Dreffing-Box. 
COURTINE, 
Fly, little Sprite, iand tell her, I'm impatiei 
her, ril wait on her within a Moment: Tell licr 
PAGE. 
But Sir— ~ 

C 
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Bejgone, be goiae/ ^oii inivte, ^or you'll ba caught 

^tia', Dhi'^"-'^^^'"^ "^^^^'^'^'^^^ M^r.rr.^-y ^jS\ifPale. 
^^'^^\ Re-enter Sylvia. ' , 

Here's all thatVIeft, my Heart. 
C OURTINE. 

I am forry for it, it is very comfortable, {prinks.^ QU, 
oh, oh! 

'STLFIA. 

What ails my Life ? 

. ^ COURTINB. 

^ 'Oh, I hive a horrid Tremor uponniy M^art! *ti3 the 
old Palpiution I us*d to be troubled with, returned again. 
Oh, if I were but— . 

STL via: 

Where, Love? 

COURTINE. 
Oh ! but in a condition to go abroad, there is .401 
* abk Ffellow of my Ac<juajntanG«, that always usM to 
relieve me fn this Extremity. - ^ 

sririj. 

Wherr^loetjie live! ;rii take aCoach^niyfelfiiiand 
go to him. '. J J 

COURTINE. . 
The Devil take me if 1 ki^ow. — Oh ? 'tis a vidt v/^jf 
ofF— *Oh! now it kills me again. 
STLFIA. 
I (hall not think it fo, whei^ it^i? iny Duty, 
COVRTINE. 
iic'iT|i^A but, tookiod, ijiy Sweeteil ; though, if ^I had 
.<bttt o»e Bottle of his Elixir.-^ 

How is it call*d ? 

CbUitTiNE. , , , ■ 

__^jjlcjmtnVitap A,, ~ ,- ,^ ■ .;Ur .--„ ; . ,^, 
BYLriA. ^, . 

Specimen Frto'? ' " ' ^ 

P4 ' COtf 
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A)% Sfecimiu Vita: 'ds a dAmVLlufeid ^ame^ hit it . 
is vciy^good, \ '• ' ^ 

Where ts't he lives then i Pr'ythee let me go thither. 

COURtlNEi 
Oh, 'tis a horrid way oBFf fieAdes, It would troable 
me now, in this Condition/ \o be £» long wkhoot 
thee. 

S VL VIA. 
Pr*y thee let me go. 

COVRi:iNE. 
Why, 'tis as far as Grub-finet Child, as GriAjnttf 

^YLVtA. 
rii be back again inf|ant]y. 

COURtlNE, 
I had rather, indeed, thou (houldiV go IhyAlir, Aan 
lend a MeiTenger, beeauTe the bttitncTs will be done more 
iCarefuUy. 

srirtj. 

How's the Diredkion then ? 

COURTINJ^. 

In Gruii/h-at, Child, at the SigO^ otthe Sim M 
fhamx^ \ think it is« .Aero l|ves a Chjrmift; ask for bhSt 
sind in my N91R6 ^fyt % Bottle of his Sjfuimn ¥^^ 
Oh! 

sriviA. 

COVRflNB.. 
Ay« Sfifimw l^^«-«i>r*rU try in the apfata time if 
t can w^ i4>ovt ^e Jlooin, and d^ert the Teiroi: of mf 
Fits. 

Heav*i» Uefi my deareft Dear<^. 

_.. COURriNE. 
Thank yo;*, my oely Joy.^.-t- Would in the Devil's 

Name 
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Name fhe were gpne onee^; and had her Guts full of 
that Quad^9pecimen.rim^ ^ i [^<^... 

STLFIA. 
Yoa'fl be careful of yourfcriv Child ^ 

• ' "■. CaURTINE^ 

As careful aft I can^ ChHd« 
'^r STLFIAL 

COURTlNEs i; 

B Vy my ^/w^*— Ok, oh ! \Ejcit Sylvia, 

£«/^ Page. 
IsfhegoneF 

PAGE. 
Yes, Sir. 

COURTINE. 
WieteV the Lady ? 
^ PAGE, 

litre; juft entring up the Back-Stairs^ 

Lady appear i at tbi Door^ 

COURTJNE. 
ihfadJtiVa thfe Honour done your worthlefs Sermi-* 

Re-inter SlfLiriA* ' 

5 TL VIA. 
Oh, my dtear Heart, I had forgot my Wages. Pray, 
Courtei^ ki& me before I go. 

COURTINE. 
Omibttiid her, come again ! [AfiJi, ] Oh, i»y Lo^e \. I 
Isve made hard fhif^ t» crawl to the Door We, > ? 

STL VIA. 
Who's that behind yon f 

€Q URSINE. 
Nothing hat aP^, com^e to know if I wanted any 
thing. A Plague of her Hawk's £yes[. . lAjide. 

.i- . , P 5 sririA. 
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, STLFJA. 

Gad bVy, my dcarcft Love, "- '^'^ ^'"^ 

COURTINE^ 
God bVy^ mj Joy. 

sririA.. 

Nay* gwc me another. B'w'y , Caufteei^ 
CaURTlNE. 

BVyt 5)fZp** So^ is (he gone again?— Tb 

take me, if thoa interruptell me any more. 

ILocJts the Door a^ 

Enter Lady. 

LADY. 
J» that ycmr Lady, Sir? 

COURTINE. 
Yes ; but I hope yoa'll not think die> woric 
pretty One, for keeping a Wife Company now a 
i«r want of better. 

L AD r. 
Can yoo be ib kind,. Sir, not to forget n 
]^oa remember me ftill. Captain ? 
'- COURTINE. 

Remember thee. Child ! Is it poffibfe f€fr ri 
to be ever blotted out of my Memory !«-^— ^'l 
the Devil eat me, if ever I iaw it before, to 
•£ my Knowledge; 

LAD r 
Whert if ypor Lady gone, Si^^ 

COURTINE. 
Ti»&Mi'j9reei,}€fwe], for fbme SpedmmViUt 

LA Dr. 

ipetimin. fTiike,. Sir ! Oh dear,, what's that l- 

COURTINE. 
;Dfi„ come but quietTy into the next Room 
wQl: jbew thee: what Sj^imm. Viut is pefently .^ 
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You may, perhaps,^ think »ange of this Ptceiom I 

Not in the Icaft, Chi|fi ^.it;(hywS thy6cnemmy.— 
I love her now, for un^drflahding her Ba&nc{s,^ and! 
coining dofc^tb the matter quickly. [^.^^. 

LADT. 
But, Bir, prefmning on your ^iuondom Favours to 
me, I am come t<y beg yo6i^ Advice in a matter of 
La^, which I am at prefent invdv'd in: and if you 
pleafe ■ 

COVRTrNB. 

To retire a little hi private ? — Oh, thou couldil not 

have pick'd out fuch another Mai^ for thy purpofe : I 

daxiy may be, the beft Lawyer in the World fbr Gham- 

And if I do not find 9ut the Merits bf thy 



Camb^ as ibon as 

LAbr. 

Really, you are fo good-natur'd— — — 

COURriNU^, 

Grub-ftrett and Specimen Fita^ quotha f He t|ia^t has 

the Palpitation of the Heart, and an Armful of this. 

Ivon't cure him, let him die upon a Dunghill, and F>e 

bury*d in a Ditch, I iky.— rThis is the fareil Advenjture, 

.\E9(^ntQQ\xx\^andtheLadj, 

The SCENE changes to a Bed-Chamber. 

Enter Beaitgahj), as dreffing bmfilf. ^ 

. BEAUQA]ftI>, ..J 

Heigho ! Heigho I Boy, Imp, where art thoa ? 

DlVA^Rf. . > . ■ 

Here : Your Pleafiire.^ .What's your Pleafure, Sir i 

BEAUGARD. ^ 
What ii't o'clock, Boyi • 

... .--* -^'i>7rAfiR 
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DiTJRF. 

ktAfitmoQiu '* ' 

A Ttry piet^ litdc fijftlcal, this; iflt a irj^ ex- 
traordinary way of P^vtf^edSng, I aai'-li'eatccl wiihil 
here : 1 have bce» a-M^ 'tfitrtier but tXe £)«viU wink 
of foand Reft cane net? Jny Senfes all the while; but 
broken Slumbers, Dreams, Starts, aad ipraw|iQg from 
•ne £de to the ether, in hopes the faiJf'Unkiaown diat 
keeps this CaiUe aught hav^ been £> gocid-natur'd to* 
have given a Stranger a Vifit. This can be;n6ier8 than 
fome roiipantic Defigtt of the little Fairy,, that tlireaL. 
aed (he Would cheat the Widow of me : Now will I, for 
once^ il (he does atten^t me,^ pat on tihat ononftroo^ 
Virtue, caird Self-denial^ and be damnably conftant,— 
What, Mttiick again !^ This is a meny Regioa,. ril% 
that for it,^ Where ever it be. Boy I 

«- dwarf: 

Bid you call. Sir ? 

BEJUGJMMk^ 

\lf CMies,^ Menfler;. my Vednients: I hate a. 
DipahiUee mortally :. I long to be ngg'd,^ that I vaif 
le fit for. AQjQi^y ^ Occs£on ihould pr^^at itfelf. 

,,../.. •> . AS O KQ4 ' - 

I 

Wd99m Mgrt^U thisplacei. • 

WbmeJimiaigFaU did foul tbur , 
^nmick thy hn^ <Minke9£i at thfy fftfy i '' * 
WbpitimAfxJiatwfenOratUnd itUl"^ 

JndJirwmpuik/tMe^iure^ 
J>igthyWififudeet^andJ^th3fSoml' 
, WiikBr^mgku §/ fvfrj FUttftarti 
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iVtf/f tfy Hf^rt imtb liO'vis Dejtret 
Tfy Byes <u^th /[* m$f*s Charms r 
fTith tmagmatiens fan tke.Firet 
, , ^Then fiijk itfn-^ thf Arwu* 

Whofe flight £anU ii prevented % 
Treat it^ luhilft it ftay$ berey ^witb the 6ejf^ 
And then U-wilTgffCiintented, 

V. 
Come you that offend' on our Goddif/s^s ^ff,- 
And JpriiAle the Groumd 
* ' With Perfumes around i 

Shetw him your Dutyr andjbe*m usjom- SkiiL 

Enter fbtir Black Womeiir that dance to the fame 
MeaAx^e of the Songy and fprmkk Sweets* 

^ Citck him 'With Ch^mr •! 

<• »>c-^' .- ^' Such Alarms, 
As Copid n^er tMrou^ iy the B^Ofmxt tf hU DarU 

Tfey daJice mtttAlckd^ *^ "* 

fiffaUSie'i^idnfnMf^mJii^ 
And then fif^ fi Beauiy u Jk$^ em skfiMi - 
TUlkind panting Breafis to hij Wound Jhe appiyt 
Hhen OA thofe 'white PiUd'ws^of f^o^e let him die* 

' . . . > ^[The Danjce ends* 
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Ftith,iilid with ^1 any^Heart; *ir J'^mwcary of 
the lingring DHeafey and long fatMc^^rMavtelkjrm^ft 
nightUy. Hah ! ft ianquec^ tpc^ a(her*d in by a coaple 
of CupUs! [Two Capid« rmm U ^ Tahk.furmp£\ 
Pretty innocent Concnvance! Well, berets no fear of 
iUrvingy that's one Comfort. Now, my dear Moficians, 
would ye be hot as good as your wprd, and fhew me 
the Beauty you. have ib prepared rae for ! . , u^ Jut 
then, my Widow \ my dear, generous, noble-bearced 
Widow \ She that loves Liberty as I do. She that defies 
Matrimony as I do too. Shall I turn Recreant, and be 
falfe to her? Ah Darede<viU Daredevil! How I want 
thee to help me out in this Cafe of Confcience a little I 

Enter ]> a r E d e v i l* 

^ BAR ED En l^ . 
Beaugardy where art thou ? 

BEAVGARD. 
Ah, dear Damnation ! I was juft now heartily wHhlng 
for thee. 

DAREPEFJL. 
Such News f fttch Tidings 1 fuch a Diicovery I 

B EAUGARD. 
^ Hah{ What^s the matter, Man i. 

DARE DE FIX. 
Only fix and £fty Virginia apiiece for us, that's al!, 
pretty little 1)1 ufhing opening Buds^ you ^Rogue^ that 
never had fo much asst Uafl of Maiculiiie An^ad^ apoi^ 
them yet : ■ . > What's here? A Banquet ready? Nay 
then I am fatisfy'd. Never were Heroes fo enchanted as 
weare*. 

B EAUGARD. 
But where are the Virgins, Darede'vil? the Vir- 
t"ts* 

DARE' 
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l>AREDEriL. 
There^s only one of 'cft^ Child; osXf one ;— n-i-bat 

- 'BEAU^AX0. ^ 

Is tHert btft dnethcn ? ^ 

' DA'REDETIL. 

That's no matter Man, 1*11 be contented, dH tHoii» 
haft done with her: I hate anew, Conveniency that wa» 
never praftifW ifponY '*ti5 like a new Shoe diat was 
never worn, wrings and ktirts ones Foot b^felyimd fcur- 
▼ily. I love my cafe, f . 

BEJUGjIRD. 

But is flie very lovely ? ~ 

DARED EFTL. 
Such a Swinger, you DogJ (he'll make thy Heart 
bound like a Tennis Ball ;at ^he Sight of her: with* a 
Biajeftic ftately Shape and Motion* 

BEAUQARD. 
- Well. 

DAREDEVIL. 
. A Lovely, Angelical, Con^maading Face.^> 

BEAUGAR4}. 
By Heav'hs. y\ ^ v 

D^ARE DEFIL. 
With two Triumphant, Rollmg, Murdering^ Eyes,* 
that (wear at you. ev'ry time you look upon her. 
BEAUQARD. 
Stand off! ^nd off^ I iay;.ihe'& mine this N&mte. 
But fhea agaiB, my Widow 1**-**^ -: r 

^MUr if^ Lady Masked., . ^ .. 

. Hahr^ Mask'd too! when the Devil (halll fee a 

Womaa with her own natural Face again^ Madam—— 

lADr: 

Ze pleasM, Sii> to repofe youiiblf a little; there is a 
' ' • ^ > finalE 
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jtiull Accoant, Sir, lo be adjtifipd bttmxtjoa a: 
Wliere apF my StnrjflMl^r'VWwfrk^tt^ei^t^p 

What the Devil can be tfie Wanino; oT this B( 
am not to be murdered, ^I ^0^^% after wltbis C^< 
and Preparation* . ^ 5 ^^ -?,m . 

Murdered, in the Devil's Naihe> H&re h'^ 
of being nurdePd, truly* •- 

. LADT/ 
Come, Sir, fit dowir^Sir. 

BEAUGJRI>. 
Madam, Pli obey you. 

LADT. 
I donbt iw>t. Sir, but fince yoor coming B 
Yoo are ikutdi &rpris*d, aad wonder at your 1 
nent* 

PARE^EKIL. 
So now the faidle's opened, we ihaH lee wl 
in it, : - .^ [ 

£EJUGjiJtD. 
Madam, 't has been i> very highly generous— 

LADT. 
That yoa are ptepa^d w^Dompliinents to pa; 
fork. 
But, Sir, fodi Coin's adulterate and bafe : 
I mttft have honeft Dealing fit^ your Heart. 
DAREDtriL. 
Swear to her, fwe2^ 4o her a little, Man ; pour i 
Buihel of Oaths upon her inilantly : Swear, fwea 
ihott wilt do any good npdniieir. 

I know my Rival. " ^ ^ 

BiAtJGjRB. ' ^ 
Ay, 'tis io, juft fo, juil as i fticiught ; my poorWi 
wm run a damnable HazaM \Xim% ^Sd& fweet Be 
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of mine, if |^ J<| jra^.talfe ^lu^ of Care in the 
BiifiiM^ 1^ W^«^8,oii ^ach^liandy witH Blahder- 
hattBBtoo. litiailfiemifli'a. * [Jfik. 

She, by her AitSy 
And the good Fonooe to have firft attempted it^ 
^f know, *s pofieis'd already of your Heart. 
But knpw toQ, I'm a Woman loath Refiiial, ^ 

Scornful kefufal 

DJ RE DEVIL. 

Swear to her, I tell thee : That ever a Fellow (hooU 
lofe aU this time for an insignificant Oath or two. \^Jfide. 
LADT. 

Or, if my Forttmet 
Which is not defpicable, prove too weak . • ** 

Al^Affg|l«Mllt fo itM you I^Mrrve you y . 

Vet I have this to boatib» I ne'er conc^ard JttyMil 
Either fcr JImmmb df Eodr; /Imt raAer diofe 
To run tlie Risk of beiiig^deii/d your Love, 
Than wk it by bale Artifice^nd PraOce^ 
What think yeu> Sir ?-^..^ 

SEXl^QJRIf. 

Hah! 

Tl&t, Kfadam, rA aiM nlifitaBU^ 

IJDr. ' ^ 

Your Widow P^aa, Sfr, yoar Widow* 

, BnJUG4ItB. 
Madam, I muft cdnfeii*— — ' *' 

LJDT. ^ ' 

WcU. 

BEJVGJRD. 
That I love her» and will for ever.— -^ 

Death! jDo you confe(& it tog <i . ,^ . 

' ' Sec 



( 



354 3j^ A,th5ISt; <^, M. 

Sec yoq not here youffelf with|n py Power, . 

And dare yoo fti}| confeis you love that Creattut? ^ 
Thus 6r Tve kept mf Wbrd; We crofs'd her Stiatagf^ 
Your arc hetc my Pris'ner, and by ^h^t^ia p^, 
Ybo ought to think me capable of Wr^> " ■ ' ' 
DAREDMVJL. , ^ .. 

If this Fellow would bat fwear a little, all this sugbt 
be re&ify'd. Madam, to my ow^ KnoY^ledge---! — 

beJvgard/ '*' » -^ 

Fool, ftaod off. . 
Pm fenfible that you are tlie loveHeft Qreature» 
My Eyes e*er gaz'd on; but-^-^-^ * ' 

LAGY. \ " " 
But what ? 

BEAUGARD. * ' * 
Pm fure 
You'd yonrfelf feom, nor think me wbrth yool^Iievty 
Could I be feithlefi, cocdd 1 he unconAant. ^ ^ - 
Pity me, fair One ; yipt, methinks this Han^-^ 
LjDr. 
Should fend a Dagger/ to thy ungrateful Heart. 
Byjieav'n, I'll never bear it r . m ^ ^v_ .^j . r 
BEAUGARD. ' ^ 

Madam! 

HARE DBF 1 1. 
Madam, . 
Could you but throw fome favour on your Servant. 

LA Dr. ' " ' 

By,all Ae fury ip a Woman*§ Heaj^t^ / 
V\\ be reveng'd oh his. Make ready. Slaves, 
To do^ourX>ffic^ ■■ ■■■■ i ,. .^ . ,., 

D ARE DEVIL. 
Madam ■ ' 

B^AVGARD. 
Look ymi Ma<bnj, your ta<ly^ip ^miay .dayonr 
plea fure, you may c;ominaiid lialfa dozen of Bullets 
through, my F trier an^pm^ \i \y^JtA^i^^ a mind to have 
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yoar Beauty fbofec well of" by the Criticlcs iff tiptj^rm 
that once a MpnifW j^^armjit their Windows to fpjr 
teffidibm Faces': tifpon that coniideration ypa.may murdc;^ 
a poor conflant Monger if you pleafe, Mad^in*. 

\ Still am I fconi*4^ then f 
' " / BE4UG4RJ>^ ' 

Would yon kill me barbaroufly? 
Sore thofe fweet Eyes could not fee fuch a Sight. 

LA Dr. 

No, take your Life, and with't this fatisfa^on ; 
Pgrcia (corns you, as much as yon do me : 
<And, tfll thoo fueft upon thy humble Knees 
Ta me for Pity, Porcia (hall defpife thee. 
B EJUGARD. 
NbdWf I fwear ! 

LADr. 
No more. 

B EAUGARD. 
By all thofe Beauties. 

LADY. 
Be gone, for ever fly this. Ah h !-— [pv^A* 

EnOr CouRTiNE. 

CdtlRTINE. _ 

Death^ Damnation^ Devils I How came I hither? 
Beaugard! 

BEAVGARD. 
Friend Courtim! Speak Man: What's the matter? 

COURT IN E. 
Damnation! Jilted^ choos-d, betray'd 

Enter a W o id a Hw~ 

WOMAN, 
A? Midwife ! Kw fpr,a Midwife, run for fome good 

Woman . Oh Madam, ah Accident. 

^' BEAUGARD. 

A Midwife I LADT. 
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COURTINE. 

Y«, Friend, a Midwife. I am iweetly manag'd, I— 
} thought I had been in private here, in this Hodfc^ 
with a civil Perfon of good ^^atatien» and it proves a 
damn'd tiapanning Strumpet. Juft in the middle of all 
our good Underiifcaading togetW^ fhe fetches a great 
Shriek, and roacs out foi^ a Midwife: The Drab is fid 
gone with Baftard, and iwears I am the Father of it. 
BEJUGJRD. 

A very great Happinefs, take toy Word for't, Fricsd; 
Children bring a great fionour with them, C^tm, 
It may grow up to be a Comlbrt to thee in ^ ^ 
Age, Man. _ , 

PJKED iVIL, 

Oh, your Olive Branches are unfpeakable BleffingSi 
the Gift of Heav'n. J love to fee Pofterity ;go fondaid, 
ind Families encr^cr with all my HWt. 
COURTINE. 

Jjet n^e be hane*d add ^uariter'di Gentlemen^ if ever 
I *t fiyea on 3ie Uaptetin my Life^ before. My 
^weet Wife, with a Pox to her, brought mt hilher. 

Why, is thy Wife in L&n^nf 
' .,-__. CQVHTl»E. 
Yes, HelJ confeiund herf fhe has hunted YUe M 
Cry up to Town; jfeiz'd Up6ft itfe this Morning, aii( 
brought me hither, where it feetns iihe lay all^lai 
Night. 

DJREDEFIL. 
Why then» fqr ough^ J knpw,^ we may be ftil 
enchanted. 

BEAVGARD. 
1 am ghid to hear that wiih all ift^ Uektt. ty Ae i 
theHoufe? 

COURfl^^. 
No; I was forced to counterfeit Sicknefiy ^t8l Iws 

e'c 
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e'en Cck indeed, to get rid of Her, upon pretence of 
going to my Phyfician, Jo the Devils name; that^jhis 
Gf>i|fbiuided Balker, with her 6iit» ^IbH of Ballard, 
and I might confole together for half an Hoar; and I' 
am fwectly fitted wWi « toncdbine, that's Ae tri^ 
ont. ■ '- '^ ' 

- This comes of yonr Whoring, Courtine ; if yon had 
kept me Company, and ItvM yirtuoafly, none of this 
had happened to you now. fiat you muil be wandring. 
No reafonable Iniquity will iecve your turn. 

- Sneer La d y. 

LADT. 
- Ha, ha, ha ! WeD, Til fwear. Captain Courtine^ you 
are the happieft Gentleman ! Yonder's the £nefl chop- 
ping Boy for you;'* Why, it' will be able to carry, a < 
Mofquet in y6ur Company withm this Foijtnight* And 
then;' ^I ani fo oblig*4 to you for bringing tl\e JLady tQ^ 
lie in at my Houfe, that if yoiir Wife'will do nie the 
Honour, I'll take it for a i^avour to (land j^r Qocbnother 
with her/ ^^ ■ '•' '' ' ' " ' ;'" " '" ' .'.' ■ 

^ couR'TiNe: 

And, Madam, to ^loni yotir Compliment, ' I wi(h 

with all my Heart you were tfregnlint widi a Uttq- of 

nine fuch chopping Boys, upon Condition that I were 

bound to be Godfather to the whole Kennel— —Confound 

^ your being witty, with a Plague to yotl. [4fi^^ 

BEAUGARD: ' 

ThaVs ibmething coarfe thoflg^i. Friend, to a Lady 

that's fo civil to you, . -^ . , ^ 

Enter fevttal^HaiM'^f thi FMify, em^njuhkthCHnU. 

See Jinny, yon's^theMan ;.tkat,.tha&'st}ib Father. ' 

2 MAID. 
ni fwcar it is a tfiirobei Ferfbrf. ' 
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Oh Sir, Heavens bleis yoa» you're tlie^^piae^iHpl 
Here is my young Maficr, at li^ you as if you had bore 

h yourfclf. r i j , 

' What a pretty Ikde Nofe it h4^ ! ^^ ^ .^, .. 

z MAJD. 
And joft its Fatherls Eyes for all the World* 

I, MAID. 
It would never grieve a Body to^ have a Child by fodi 
a handfom Gentleman. 

COURTINE. 
Ye Whores 1 ye Dri^hs ! ye fulfom, linking Whores! 
Clufters of Poxes on ye, and no Hofpitals pity ye:— 
Confound ye, leave me. 

BEAUGARD. 
Fy apon it^ Courtine; fy for Shame : give fomething 
to the Nurfe, Man ; that's but civil. 

EMter Sylvia. 

STLFIA. 
ABaflard! Death, a BaflardI Under my Nofe tool 
Where's the vile hateful MonOer? 

BEAUGARD. 
Have Patience, Lady.— — 

STL VI A.^ 
Falfe, loathibm Traitor. 

COURTINE. 
Now my Joy's compleated. 

sririA, 

Let me <ome at him, let me go. ■ 
COURTINE. 
liold her faft, Friend, if thou loveft me. 

$ YL VIA 
Thou Devil f — - Thou treach'rons, faithlefs, perjur'd 
Wretch 1 Thou Husband! Look in my Face. 

COUR' 
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COURT! NE. 

Did ever I deferye this ? 
Degenerate Brute ! thou^ oifly^m Falfliood, Man! 
Thou rampant Goat abroad, and Drone at home. 
COURTINE. 
Like a Dog tvhb a Bottle^ Sec. iSings 

SYLriJ. 
-Thou ^jcrfeft- Yoke-fellow f thou heavy Ox, 
Thou want'ft a Goad to make thee know diy Strength. 
X>eath, Fiends, and Torments / 1 could dig thofe Eyes out. 
Ill bear it no longer. Bedlam ! Bedlam ! Bedlam! 

[Cburtine Jings^ and dances a Jig* 
SYiriA. 
No more ! m ftay no more to be his Triumph, 
Be warn'd by me, ye Virgins that are bleft 
^K^ith your ias^ native Freedom ; Let no Oaths ' 
Of peijur'd Mankind woo yoa to your Ruin : 
But when a creeping, fawning, weeping Crocodile 
Moans at your Feet, remember then my Fall : 
Andwhen for Pity moft his Tears implore. 
Like me, your Virtue to your Hearts recall ; 
Reiblve to icorn, and qever fee him more. {Exit. 

COURTINE. 
With all my Heart, thou dear» dear Wife and Plagoe* 

BEAUGARD. ^ 
Methinks a very pitifql Cafe thU, Madam. 

LADT. 
If your Widow were but here. Sir, now, flic might 
fairly fee what ihe is like to trufl to. 

[Here the Jham Scene, 

Enter a Jt^oman and Daredevil. 

WOMAN. 
Oh, Madam ! Madam I what will become of us all ? 

LADT. 
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Become of us, >^oinan! Pr'ythee^ wkafr's tkelh tti il 
are we in any danger ? 

DAREDEFIL. 
Only yow BrMher-in-law, Madm» nd his Friend 
with above a Dteen armM Men more^ MlKbn, thM's 
all ^ Matter, Madam. . 

LADT. 
My Brothcr-in-Law ! 

DAREDEP-JL. 
Yes, your Brother-in-Law, Lady, if your Name te 
Porcia.: Such a one they ask for. 

BEAUGARD. 
For eta! 

COURTINE. 
Yes, Porda: I could have told you fhe was Ptrca 
before. 

PORCIA. 
*Tk but too true. Sir ; my unhappy Name is Porcia, 

BEAUGARD. 
Porda^ my Widow ! my dear lovely Widow ! \ 

What an ill-natitr'd Trick was this CoacealiBent ! ' ^ 

P ORG I A. 

Though, Sir, you never few my Face before. 
If now yon think it worth your lead Regard, 
Proteft me ; for 1 dread my Brother's Fury, 
Ev*n worfe thftn Matrimony*. Here, Sir, I yield royfelf 
Up yours for ever. 

BEAUGARD. 
And (hall I claim thee f 

PORCIA. 
From this Hour, for ever. 

BEAUGARD. 
And, by this happy Hour/ 111 k«ep thee mine then. 
Se€«re4hyfcff in- Ac next private Clofet^ 

Pdice 
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Peace to thy. Hieart, pborWi&w. V \Exit Poreia, 

DAREDEVIL. 
Thofe iV^ provided for' you. 
I found our Swords in a ccmin private Corner that 
ib^l be nameleis, where I was; prppofing feme civil 
Familiarities to the Lady Governefs of the Family, juifjr 
as the Blufterers entered, 

BE AUG A RD. 
Are they in the Houfe, then? i 

DAREDEVIL. 
Yes, and have bound the Servants tob ; the hungry 
dogues were all furpris'd at Dinner; you'll hear more 
xDf them prefently. 111 warrant you; 

COVRTINE. 
Stated to your Arms, Beaugar J; the Enemy's upon 

DAREDEVIL. 
We have had a Succeffion of very pretty Adven- 
tures here ^ Eril we are enchanted, then we are Eddied 
^0 fleep, then we are fiddled up -again; then here's a 
Pifcovery of a Very fair Lady, foUow'd by another^ 
of a bouncing brown Baftard ; and when we mighic 
have thought all Fortune's Tricks had been over, we are 
in a very fair way at laft of having our 'f hroats cut. 
But I'll fecurc one Life, th^t (hall be my Care— 
J ^ [Ispaling.ojffl- 

BEAUG ARD. 
Dog, day and fight, or, by Heav'n, I'll rip your 
Heai^ out. 

DAREDEVIL. 
Wdl then, if I mufl fight I mull : What a Pox", 
I have two good Seconds o*^y fide; and that has (av'di 
many a<2ow^'^ Credit befbrcnow* [Jtfw^ ^mUbinm 

Vol. IL Q 7UE0^ 
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THEODORET. 
Break open the Door there, force ^ Parage, down 
with it. 

Emter Thbodoret, Gratian, and Father. 

BEAUGARD. 
Welly Gentlemen, what farther ? What means this 
Violence here f 

THEODORE T. 
I hope. Sir, that's no Secret^ when yon fee wbo we 
are. 

FATHER. 
We come. Sir, to demand a Lady, Sir; one Porcia* 

BEAUGARD. 
How's that, my Father ! 

FATHER. 
Father me no Fathers : I am none of thy Father, Fel- 
low ; but I am thefe Gentlemens Friend here.^— -Now, 
Atheift, will I murder thee. 

DAREDEVIL. 
OhLawdf 

FATHER. 
Jack, jack. Jack! Come hither. Jack! a Word with 
thee, Jack : Give me a hundred Pieces now, and Til 
ie o'thy fide, Jack ; and help thee to beat off thefe im- 
pudent Fellows. Gentlemen, I cannot but own to yoa 
]ihat this is my Son.— 

BEAUGARD. 
Sir, were you nick'd to your Shirt, I would not part 
with a fingle Shilling, Sir. 

FATHER. 
Though, if he were my Son ten thouiand times, 
in fttch a Caufe as youn, 111 draw my Sword againfl 
faim* [Draws 

BEAUGARD. 
• Yoa may remember, Gentldnen, a Challenge. 

GRA 
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GRJTIJN.. 
Which you forgot. Sir. 

COURTINE. 
Hah ! a Challenge, Beaugard? 

BEAUGARD. 
I*n tell thee more hereafter. To ihew yoalha'not 
forgot it, the Lady you th^s perfecute is now under 
any Prote^on, and with my Sword I'll keep her fo. 

Ipraws^ 
COURTINE. 
If we don't, may my Wife get the better of me, and 
wear mine for a Bodkin. 

THEODORE T. 
Come on then. Sir; 

BEAUGARD. 
For the Lady. 

GRATIAN. \ 

For my Honour. 

COURTINE. 
And for my Friend, Sir. 

DAREDEFIL. 
Old Brimflone-Beard, have at thee. 

{Fight. The reft of Thtodioittis Party fulh in: 
COURTINE^ 
Bafe Traitors ! Odds I 

BEAUGARD. 
Confound 'em ! thruil. 

[Beaugard aff/Courtine driven ^ 
DAREDEVIL. 
Oh, I am (Iain 1 my Maw runs 6at : What will be«- 
comeof me! OhE [Gradan «;r/^ Daredevil /«//, 

Enter T H E o n o r £ T, 

THEODORET. 
Secure that Paflage now: 

Friend i 
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GRJTljfN. 
Tm woondcd : Send for a Chinirgeon qtnddy, for I 
bleed much. 

THE01>0R£T. 
Look to your Mafter, Sirrah; and you, Fellow> be 
careful of this Bead liere. 

nJREDEFIL. 
Oh» aParfon! a Parfbnf dear %-, aParfon! Some 
pious good Divine, if you have any Charity. 

Enttr Father wtb P o a c 1 a. 

FATHER. 
Here, here (he is ; I ha* got her fca you ; let me 
alone for ferreting a Female's Quarters oat. 

THEODOREt. P 

I'd have you, Sir, take care for your Security : There's I ' 

Mifchief done. Sir. ^ . |F 

FATHER, 

The more Mifchief the better; thoa flialt find mci*^ 
no Flinchcr, Boy;, here, here 5 make fure of her. I' 

" Inhuman Tyrant! Why am I abused thus? Help! I ^ 
Murder! Help/ 

THEODORET. 
None of your Tricks; no Cries, no Shrieks for 
Succour. 
By Hell, here's ^t ihall filenoa you for ever. 
Thou Woman : thoa young, itching^ wanton Devil! 
Fly to bafe Cells of Luft ! Give up thy Virtue, 
Di^vaoe thy Name, and triumph ev'iv in In&my. 
On what a tott'ring Point his Honour Hands, 
That trufis the Tr^ure in fiioh laviAi Haads. [Exeunt. 
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ACT V. S C E N E I. 

. Enter Lucrstia in Maiis CMteti •. 
and C H L o R I s. 

LVCRETIA. 

FROM this gay Minate farewd Love and Doatmg: 
I have fhook the lazy, ftrctchkig, wiihing FoRy 
out of my Bloody and now my wandring Heart ts at 
home again. Let me fee; I have a hundred and a 
hundred times wiih'd myfelf a Man; and now^ in oat- 
ward Appearance, t am a very Fellow; nay, a very 
pretty Fellow: For.methinks Foppery, ImpcrdBence, 
Self-conceit, and other maiculine Qoalitics grow up- 
on me ftrangely. Oh, Mifchicf, Mifchief, Mifchicf \ 

thou art a very fweet Employment— Bat Opportu- 
nity f bewitching, lovely, omnipotent Oj^K>rtunity \ 

How fhall I cpme at thee ? Cl^I&ris i 

CHLORIS. 
Madam* 

LUC RET IJ. 
Give me my Sword. 

C LO RIS. 
Here, Madam: Blefs m what will yoar J^yfliip 
do with yourfelf in this Equipage f 

LUC RET I A. 
Ladyihip, Hazzy! take Notice ^om this important 
Moment, I am no more your Miftreis; but that im- 
perial Creature, yourMafttr: And therefore know too, 
I will have my feminine Habiliments burnt in^aady» 
and an Operator fent for to make me a Beard grow* 
I will learn to Ride^ Fence, Vaults and make Fortifi- 
cations in Dirt-Pies : Ns^, if the Humour hold, 1*11 go 
Volantier into Germafy againft the Turk. 



^66 Tie Atheist: Otj 

CHLORIS. 
Bat wliatTVill be the end of all this> Madam? 

LUCRETJJ. 
Why, if IgointDtheWar, lihailliaFe thePHvUege, 1^ 
when I return home> to talk of Marches, Batdes \^ 
and Sieges, which I never was at, nor onderftand any 
more than the Fools I tell my Story to. If I fUy at 
home, with the Privilege of good Clothes^ Pertnefs and 
much Simplicity, will I iet np for a Sparl^ grow fami- 
liar at Wbite-baUf and impodent with fome great Man 
there or anpther; run in Pebt with a high Hand, be 
terrible in eating-Hpafes, and noify all over the Towa. 
CHLORIS. 
A very hopefiU Refolotion. 

LVCRETIA. \ 

As tha< : When I and another Spark meet ; Damn m% 
Jaciy (ays I, What Times are there ftirring? What 
Ready to be had ? What Caravans have yon met with, or 
what Loofe lately managed ? You Rogue, yoi^ look ve^ 
hi^h upon the Huckle. 

CHLORIS. 
Well, Madam ; But what will all thi$ Gibberiih fignify? 

LUC RET I A. 
Signify, you Fool ! why what it fignifies already ; 
Wit, Courage, Martial Difcipline, Intereft at Court, 
Pretence to Preferment, Free Quarters in my Lodgings, 
and Free Booty in every Cuckold's Shop, who fhall truft 
me againfl his palpable Knowledge, that I am not worth a 
Groat ; and never have the Impudence to hope to be paid* 
CHLORIS. 
And muft your Honour have aMiftrefs too ? 

LUCRETIJ. 
Yes, Huffy, and you fhall be ferviceable to me in 
the Matter: Til have a Doxy itl^fs very Nightf I have 
fingled her out already i Ceurtini^ Wife, that jealoast 
raging, infatiable Help-mate of the Captain's fhall be 
my Dukitiea del T^hofi, She's in Love with me already, 
that's my Comfort 2 As I paffed through the Hall juft 
. now, 
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jiow, fhe coming into the Hauie to pay a Vifit to the 
Widowr Ptff<c«f^'{who^ by th<i v^^j' ft "ai wick^ ai^iy- 
ielf, and my great Counfellor in this noble Projeft^ we 
met: I, you muft know, bow*d very refpedtfully; 'flic 
taking me for a Stranger, curtfy'd as lo\y ; and viewing 
me ftridUy leer'd at me, as if that Minute fee tOoUc 
Aim at my Heart, and defign'd me for her Quarry. ^ 
CHLORIS. 
But, Madam, fhe knows, and muft difcover you/ 

LUCRETIA. -^ 

Thou art ^ Fool : fee nevet (aw me 'till yefterday in h^^ 

Lift-<ime, then too difguifed : So that if I do not prat^ 

ti(e on her Frailty, and by that means find a Way to 

revenge myfelf on that Vizard-monger Beaugard^ majr I 

be condemn'd to wear Breeches as long as I live, and 

.jteter know more than the prefent Ufe I make of th^m- 

CHLORIS., ' 

•« HiJt, Madam, fee's returning. ^ 

Enter S y L v x it. i 

LUCRETIJ. 
Hufethen: Now my Caufe is coming od> and have 
at her. 

5 TL VIA. 

Sweet-heart, pray oblige me fo far to feew me the 

way to the Gardens ; I come to pay a Vifit to Madam 

Porcia^ and am inform'd fee's gone there for the Air.— - 

A very handfome Youth— JJtdr, 

CHLORIS, > 

Madam^ this young Gentleman here is come hither on 

the/ame kind Errand with your Ladyfeip, and wait^ 

*tili her Return. 

LUCRETIA. 
But, Madam» the good F(^nne of feeing you is* a 
Happinefs would recompence the being difappointed of 
all the Converiktion of your Sex beiides. 

0^4 S TL VIA. 
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S TL VIA. 
• Indeed^ Sir I 

LUCRETIJ. 
Yd, indeed. Madam. 

srivJA. 

Are yoo a Relation to this Family, Sir ? 4 ^ 

LUCRETIJ. 1^ 

Madam, the greateft Advantage I hope from tbe 1 1m 

Family is, henceforth to have oftener the Honour of as 

kifling your fair Hands here : It is an Opportunity I 

ihould make no ungentlemanly ufe of. 

STL VI J. 

Opportunity, Sir ? 

LUCRETIJ. 
Yes, Opportunity, Madam: I am not a(ham«clM 
mention fo honeft a Friend as Opportunity, to one tH 
by her Years and Beaaty, (houid not, methinksj be I 
mortal Foe to Opportunity. | ° 

SrLFIJ. 
Do you know me, §ir ? 

' LUCRETIJ. 
Why, Madam; do I treat you like a Stranger? 
Know you f By this good Hour, there has not been a 
Day or Night fince I firft faw you, that I have thought 
or dream'd oi any thing elfe. Are not you the Wife of 
a certain fwaggering 'Squire about this Tpwh, who calls 
hiihfelf Captain Court ine ? 

SYLVIA. 

Yes, Sir; fuch a Friend in a Comer I have. Sir;? 
and what have you to fay to him, Sir ?-r— I'll fwear, a 
\t\y handfonie Youth ftill. ■ 

LUCRETIJ. 
What, Madam ! what I have to fay to you, rather 
than lofeyou, I wouI4 fay to hip; )vhich is,, that I like 
you, love you, languiih for you; and would witii all 
my Heart, Blood, Spirit and Flclh, I— -- 

STLFIA. 
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STLFJA. 
elll fweftr> Sir, I am mightily dblig'd to yoa» and 
ib 18 Mr. Couriine ; ha, ha» ha ! 

LUC RET I A. 
Mr. Courtine ! Take notice. Madam, I receive that 
Expreflion as kindly as if yoa had cali'd iiim what I 
wifli him : For, pretty one, if my Intelligence be true, 
lie lives with your Ladyfhip as muck like Mfr Otnetiwr 
as much like a Gentleman— 

STLFJJ. 
Sir! 

LUCRMTIA. 
Madam f 

sririA. 

Oh Gad, he's very handfome. [AfiJ$^ 

LUC RET I A. 
Shall we walk in thefe Gardens anon, for I have thtf^ 
Privilege of a Key that opens into the Fields-: The 
Moon fhines toOk 

SYLVIA. 
Between Ten and Eleven does the Moon fhine I 

LUCRETIA. 
As bright as any t^ng but yourfelf. 

SYLVIA. 
Batyoull tell, young GentieHMn^ 
LUC RET I A. 
Only you how I hive you. 

SYLVIA. 
Eleven's a late Hour. 

LUCRETIA. 
Nottoolate. 

SYLVIA. 
Indeed! 

LUCRSTIAi 
Take i^iBp and my Word for it. iHfis htti 

Qj iYLVlA, 
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s YL VIA. 
Fk, how yoa uk me, when yoa mean to forget 

LUCRETIji. 
Httiby no more; Company^s coming. Eleven. 

SYLFIJ. 
TtTif if you are kind enough. 

LUCRETIJ. 
WeII4kid, my chaft Sex. [Af^, 

Enter P o a c i a. 

PORCIJ. 
Ohy Confiuy art thou come! Thoa art the wel- 
comed Creature on the *£arth ; I have expeded thee 
famoft to Deipair for thefe three Hours. Oh, Sir? yoar 
Servant. 

LUCRETIA. 
I am here^ Madam, in order to your Commands. 

STLFIJ. 
Her Commands! 

PORCIJ. 
Oh, Coufin, the prettieft bcft-natur'd Youth I He is 
fomething related to us a great way ofF; and by that 
means has the Privilege of viiiting, without Offence t» 
my jealous Brother-in-Law, and tyrannical Guardian. 
Have you contriv'd that Bufinefs ? 

LVCRETIA. 
Madam, it is done. 

S YL VIA. 
Bus'neis! What Bus'nefs, Coufin? 
Lord, Coufin, yon feem concem'd at it. . 
PORCIA. 
Ill tell thee: ^eing myfelf here confined to the 
Rules and Limits of a ytxy Prifon, I am refolv'd to put 
9s good a Face upon the Matter as it will bear, and 
make my: Misfortune as eafy as lean. Wherefore, for 
^ little prefent Divexfion, I have contrived a Letter in 

an 
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an unknown Name, by this young Agent here, and 
c^nvey'd it to thy lewd Husband, with another in my 
own to Beaugardi and ient for diee, my Dear, to (hare 
in the Pleafure of the Conftquence, 
SriFIA. 

Ha, ha, ha! But what will be this Con^uence, 
Coufin? 

- PORCIA. 

Twenty to one but it occafions fome new Alarm, and 
Divertifement to my Jailors ; who are fo very capri- 
cious, they would fancy a Rat behind the Hangings for 
a conceal'd Lover. It' may too, by chance, produce 
me fome lucky Opportunity once more to make my 
Eicape out of their mercileis Power. Nay, they are 
already half difposM "to run away themselves; fbr by 
my Woman's Intereft m the Chirnrgeoii, who has Care 
of the fwearing Atheiftical Fellow, yefterday hurt in 
the Scuffle, and afterwards conVfey*d hither, he gives it out 
that he fears his Wounds may be mortal. Upon which, 
my Lover Gratian fighs, and turns up his Eyes l?ke z, 
godly Brother at Exercife. • My Brother Tbeodoret pufFs> 
fwells, grinds his Teeth, and ftamps as if he would brain 
himfelf againft the next Wall; while poor Beaugard^s 
ne'er-be good Father has with pure Fear, loft a red Nbfe 
that has been his faft Friend for thefe forty Yeary; and 
every time he fees his Face in a Glafs, fencics evel-y 
Wrinkle there has the fhape of a Gibbet, 

Enter P h i L L i s. 

PHILLIS. 
Oh, my dear, dear Lady, what will become of usl - 
the moft unhappy Accident f 

PORCIA. 
Hah! 

PHILLIS. 
Indeed, Madam, I could not poffibly help it : I ha* loft * 

''' . FOR. 
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PORCIJ. 
. Loft it, loft what? What haft thou loft ? Wcaldtkm 
hadft loft thyfelf s loft a h^ or an Arm, or any thiag> 
rather than have put me in this Fright. Speak, what i$ 
the matter ? 

FHILLIS. 
Oh, Madam, the Billet; Madam, the Billet. 

. LUCRETIA. 
How's this ? 

PORCIJ. 
What, the Note I fent to Beaugardf 

PHILLIS. 
A& I hope to fee you happy. Madam, I put it as fail 
here ^tween thefe two poor naked Breafts here, as eves 
it could ftick, Co I did; when, juft as I was going forth, 
who fhould meet m^ but the old» y^icked, ranting^ roar- 
ipg Gentleman that lies hid here for fear of hanging, 
would he had been well hanged a Twelvemonth fince» 
and there he fell a towzing and mowzing, and a med. 
ling with me ;. I was never io afraki of being ravifti'd ia 
my Lif(^, gad he knows: So in the ftruggle, I guefs the: 
Note was loft truly; though in my Heart, I wiih I had 
ijeen raviih'd fix times over, rather than fuch a Misfortune 
had happened. Nevertheleis, I have doue- your Bus'nefs 
for you, ft) I havo. 

PORCIJ. 
Bus'nefs? whatBus'ne&? Uglinefs and iU Reputation 
light on thee. Thou haft undone and ruin'd me for ever» 

PHILLIS. 
Why, I have met with tlie Captain, and told him the 
whole matter, as well as if he had xissd k in ^e Letter 
himfelf. He's but too kind ^ Map to you, and I too- 
jbithful a Servant, £> I ain» to be. th^s reviled and curfed 
by yon for all this* 

PORCfji. 
« Whftlt^^ didhft ffy(t ¥09^ S«lft ^^4 tlockhead^i 
Idlme. 

< . paiL^ 
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,v PHILLJS. 

Why, he (sid, he'd die a thoufand and a thoufand 
tames for yoa, were it poflibley fo be did; and that 
l^e will not eat» drink or deep 'till he has iet you at lA^ 
berty, & he wo' aou and that he \Yill be in, the Gardei^ 
before Ten. 

LUCRSTIJ. 
What*3 in this C^fe to be done» Madaoi I ~ 
PORCIA. 

deareil Coufin» retire if you love xd» ; for, fhould 
the Lords of my Liberty get any Notice of this Billet, 
and find a Man here, notwithflanding your Relation, who 
knows what ill tJfage it may aggravate !—-^-— To thy 
Chamber, dezi Lucr^cc, e'er the Storm comes upon us 

LUC RET I A. 

1 am all Obedience : Sweet Creature, you'll remiembcr^ 

[Ta Sylvial 
SYLVIA 
It is not poffible to forget you, furely. 

LUCRES I A 
Bleiiings on you for this Goodnefs. 

{Kifes her Handy mndExiK 

EjtUtt Thbo^oilbt Sit A Siage^ 

THE O DO RET. 
Doable bar up all the Doors and Windows : Load-aUi 
the Arms in the Hoftff^i and be. ready for Execution 
inflantly» all of ye. By thoie Devils thatd^ce ift your. 
goglihgEyes, Madam, I'll try if you have given your, 
fel? ovec to Hell fo far^ that you can out at a Key-hole. 
PORC I A 
What means the great He-brutof 

THEODORET^ 
To cut off your Intelligence, Lady, asd aif^v tiio^ 
e*er I have done, to code ^y FaUier and Mother that 
let thee leam to write,. Seeft ^h this,: thou irieclaima* 

Die 
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ble profligate Wretch f fogh ! fend you the draggU 
taO'd Minifier of thy lewd Affairs a hnntingy fall Cry a- f £ 
bout the Town, upon the rank Scent of a brawny back'd | ope 
He^or ! By Heavens ! the thought of it makes me loath 
Che Houfe, and fancy it (links of the fbul Sins thoa haft A 

imagin'd in it. ' m ^ 

PORCIJ. ■ 

Thou barbarous, ilLmanner'd, worfe than Bead! Whyr 
am I abas'd thus ; why made a Prifoner too, at your 
fawcy Will ? fetter'd up, and barr'd all Liberty and Con- 
rerfe ? 

7HEODORET. 
For the fame Reafbn other too hot-blooded Females 
ire ; becaufe, if poffible, I would not have a good Breed 
fpoiPd. 

PORCIJ. 
What a Ijoad of Dirt is thy Thick-Skull cram'd with- 
al, if thy Tongue were able to throw it out ! 

THEODORE T. I ^^ 

Filthy, filthy, fulfoine filthyj What, be a DoU'Com- 
wton, and follow the Camp ! how lovelily would your fair 
Ladyftiip look, mounted upon a Baggage-Cart, prefidkg 
over the re^ of the Captain's dirty Equipage ! . 

STL VIA. I ^ 

If any thing in the World would make me follow a I 
Damp, it would be a vtry fbong fancy I have, that I ^ 
[hoold never fee you in one. Sir. I ^ 

THEODORET. I \ 

^ Yoor I^dyfhip has reafbn to defend the Soldier's f ; 
Dauie : You have married one, as I take it. Madam, i ^ 
H[a, ha, ha. I ^ 

PORCIJ. \ < 

He in a Campf he has not Courage enough to I 
uiimate half a Taylor, nor good Humour enough to I 
nake a Spaniel of, nor Senfe enough, if he were that I 
Inimaly to learn to fetch and carry. J 

THEODOREJ. 
This will open no Locks, Lady. 

FOR- 
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PORCIJ. 
But there are Inflruments to be had, that will break 
open Locks, Sir. 

THEODORE T. 
' Will you pleale to retire, and confider farther of that 
in your Chamber. 

PORCIJ. 
'• No, I'll not ftir, Sir. 

THEODORE T. , 
Nay, by Heaven, but you (hall. Madam. 

S YL VIA. 
Nay, by Heaven, but (he fhall not. Sir. 

[Father at the Door^ 
THEODORE T. 
How! 

FATHER. 
By Jove, and that's well faid. Til (land flill a little and 
fee what's the matter. 

THEODORET. 
Do not drive me to ufe Violence. 

FATHER. 
How ! Violence to a fair Lady I that's not ib well 
neither. 

PORCIA. 
Hark you. Sir, my Jailor or my Hang-man ; for which 
of the two your Office will end in, by your Proceedings, 
I cannot imagine : do but touch me, or offer the leskft 
Violence to compel me to a clofer Confinement ; by this 
iojur'd Heart, TU fire the Houfe about your ASks 
Ears : I'll fooner burn with you, to be reveng'd, than en- 
dure iuch Infolence and Torment any longer. 
THEODORET. 
Very well. 

FATHER. 
I'gad, a braye Girl, a delicate Wench ! how my Fin- 
ders itch to take her part now ! I have a Month's miJid 
to cfponfc her Quarrel and make Friends with poor 
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Jacky again* Honeft Jatky ! *ti8 the beft-natnr'd Boy in I ^^ 
tile World» though I was fuch a Beaft to fall out with I m^ 
him. \Afik. ^^ 

FORCIA. 
. InhiuxuQy cruel Tbtodoet! why do yoa affliA me 
thus ? Why do yoa force the Tears ^m my poor Eyes, 
and wrack a tender Heart that never wronged yoa ?— 

THEODORET. ^ 

For yoar Soul*s Health, Lady j and the Welfere of 
your wading Reputation. A Pox o' your whining! 
€ome» to your Chamber^ to your Prayer -Book and Re- 
pentance: Fading and Humiliation will be good for you» 
To your Chamber. 

PORCIJ. 
To my Grave fir&* 

THEODORET. 
Nay then— Wha, hoa I 

[Ofers tn lay hold of her. 
PORCIJ. 
Stand off! Murder ! Cramps, Rheums and Palfiefr 
wither thy unmanly Hands. 

THE ODORET. 
By Heaven ! - ^, 

PORCljf. 1^ 

Yoa dare not do it. 

fHEODORET. 
Hah! 

S TL VIA. 
No, Sky yoo' dare not do it, you dare not. 

THEODORE T. 
dvaunt Pa/s! Confound me but I fliall be fcratch^d 
bere prefently for my Patience. 

SYLVIA. 
What an ill-bred Camel 'tis ! 

FATHER. 
Nay, and what^s mere;, yoa ftall not do it, yoti< 

ihall 
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(hall not, Sir, Hoh I Is this the Iffuc of your honourable 
Freten£ons? 

THEODORET. 

FJTHER. 
Brute, Brute! Brute me ao Bi:u|c«, Friend : Ounds I 
am a Man, Fellow; Battoons and Bilboes f Brule! » 
Gentleman! 

THEODORET. 
Your Pardon, Sir I 

STLVIA. 
Don't pardon him, S^r. 

Etitsr GtATiAN tiMmng $n $ Si$fu 

GRJTIJN.^ 
Oh, Friend! 

THEODORET. 
Poor Gratiau, 

GRATJ4N. 
If ever we ought to do any thing for our Safety, letut 
now prepfu-e and look about us : I have made h^d Shiit 
to hobble hither, my Wound's grown xexy troublefome-^ 
We are all loft. 

THSQDQREr^ 
I can fear npthing when my Fri^d's io ncv m^* 

STLFJA. 
NowCoufm rebel, and forqe yoqf Freedom nobly. 

FATHER. 
J achy, I hope, Jaeky at the Head of Mirmidonsy and 
declaring fiar his Property. I^ook ypu. Gentlemen: I 
mtift confefs I h^ve a Remorfe of Confdence, and ami 
„ fcnfible I h4vp been a Rebel : Wherefore if my Liege Son 
and Heir have recruited his Power and be once ^lore ^ 
in Arms, Loyalty and natural AiTe^on, Friends, wilt 
work ; I mud pronounce for Prince J^c^ ; and here I 
refolve to defend his Territories. [Draws a broad Sixjord. 

GRA^ 
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GRJTIJN. 
If Prince Jacfy have Intereii enough to get yoBf v 
Pardon for Murder, Sir, it wiU be your befl way to I 
dofe with him ; for, in fhort, the AtheiH: Dare^vH^ your | 
Antagooifi^ is dead. Sir. 

THEODORET. 
Hah! Dead! 

FATHER. 



Dead! 

Yes dead. Sir. 



GRJTIAN. 



STL VIA. 
So much the better, Porcia^ let us run up to thf 
Leads, an4.cry out Murder to die Streets this Moment* 
FATHER, 
Then I find, that I am but a fhortvliv'd Sinner; &t- 
wel for ever Old Hock, Sherry, Nutmeg and S^> 
Seven and Eleven, Sink-Tray, and the Doublets ! Never 
comes better of rebelling againft one> natural born Chil- 
dreij. I (hall be hang'd one of thefe Sun-ihiny Mornings, 
and a Ballad come out in the Afternoon to a lamentable 
Eighty-eight Tune of the careful Son, and prodigal 
Father. Deadfaid you. Sir? 

GRATIAN, 
Or, at lead, cannot furvive half an Hour; dierefbre 
it is my Opinion, that we inftantly quit the Hoole, and 
provide all for our Safety. 

TREODQRET. 
Confufion, Devils! 

PORCIA. 
Nay, Sir, fland faft ? dare but to open a Door, Sir ; by 
Heav'n, that Moment Til alarm the Town : You (hall 
not think to efcape, reeking with a poor Man*s Bloody 
ihed in Defence of me. 

THEO DORET. 
Lady, no fooling. 
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PORCIJ. 
' No Sir, no fooling : but now. Sir, go you to your 
Chamber, Sir, to your Chamber; to your Praycr-Book 
and Repentiailce ; Fading and Humiliation will be good 
for you: To your Chamber, Sir; as you tender your 
Neck, Sir. 

THEODORE T. 
Damnation ! unhand me ! 

PORCIJ. 
- I'll dye ere Til unhold you. Think you To barba- 
roufly to leave me here in the Houfe with a dead 
Wretch, and have the Punifhment of his horrid Murder 
light on my innocent Head ? 

THEODORET. 
What do you refolve to do. Sir ? 
FATHER. 
. Do, Sir ! What can I reiblve to do. Sir ? I have no 
means to hope to efcape. Sir : for, in the firft place, 1 
have no Money : and a Man that kills another without 
.Money in his Pockets, is in a very hopeful Condition. la 
the next place for a Difguife, I have no Cloaths but thefe 
yott fee on my Back ; with this Tripe-buff Belt here, 
which there is not a Conllable in the whole City but 
knows, and has had in his Cuflody, Sword and all. Look 
you. Gentlemen, I, have civilly kilPd a Man for your 
Service^ if you will refolve, fairly and fquarely, to hang 
like Friends together, fo : If not, I mutiny ; and the 
word is, Difcover the Plot, the old Boy muil impeach. 

Enter R o s a r d. 

RO SARD. 
Oh, Sir f where are you ? 

G RAT I AN. 
Well, Rofardy what's the News now? • 

ROSARD. . 
The Gentleman, Heaven be thank'd, is reviv'd again^ 
Sir; tho' theDodors fay, fuch another Fit will certainly 

carry 
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carry him off. The poor Creature is ycry we; 
very penitent. 

FATHER. 
In troth, and that's a very ill Symptom ; tl 
my Opinion is ftil l I am for hanging all toget 

THEODORET. 

Hark you, old Rufl; you fay you have no 1 
wherefore, during the prefent Interval, in the firf 
becaufe I will have no. Mutiny upon this Occafion 
der to your Efcape, there *s Money for you : In t 
place, as you want change of Rayment, here is t 
fif a fmall Wardrobe, at the lower end of the 
above, you*ll find the Door to it; : Equip yourft 
provide for your Security* as your b«:t JJifcreti< 
direct you. 

FATHER. 

Look. you. Friend, the fboner the better; 
fell you the truth, elfe I ftiall make but a fcurvy 
of it at Tjburn Crofs; with a whining, fhiveli 
count of breaking the Sabbath, and keeping ill Co 
Wherefore, not being good at making Speeches, 
leave the Opportunity to you, of (hewing your 
Bhetorick, and fave a Member of the Commoa-w€ 
There's no great harm in Murder, when it brings 
Money. [AJuie, an 

PORCIA. 

And now my Tyrant Brother, I hope wc & 
tven Terms. 

THEODORET. 

No, Lady, not yet : There's Life return'd: ami 
fore Hopes fUll ; though, at prefent, in fome me; 
comply with you, and eafe your Apprehenfions, 
the Limits of the Houfe and Gardens you are a 
Liberty, but no farther this Night : And for you 
Satisfadion, if I have any midnight Alarms froj 
Correfpondent abroad, there's Entertainment rea 
^ him which he may not be very fond of 5 fo Good 
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ir is almoft Ten. Who waits ? What hoa, be ready there. 
Come, Gratiaa, VH fee you to your Repofe, and then ,t6 
my Poft of Guard. [Ex. Theo. «W Grat. 

PORCIJ. 
Ten ! That was the Hour> PhjUif, JUuugwri menti- 
oned \ was it not ? 

PHILLIS. 
Jt was. Madam. 

PORCIJ. 
Be ready then, all ye propitious Powers, that ffalile on 
faithful Love ; wait, like kind Angels, on him ; eftabliih ' 
Conqueft in his able Hand, and Kindnefs in his Heart* 
Oh, Sylvia! 

SYLVIA. 
You are tranfported, Cbufin ! 

PORCIJ. 
With hopes of Liberty I am indeed : It it An EngUJh 
\Voman*s natural Right. Do not our Fathers, Brotlers 
and Kinfmen often, upon pretence of it, bid fair fbr Re-> 
hellion ag^nft their Sovereigiv? And why ought not wc« 
by their Example, to rebel as plaufibly again^ them \ 
SYLVIA. 
Moft edifying Do^ine this is, ttuly. 

\A Wbiftk 'vdthimi. 
PORCIA. 
The Sign ! Hark, the Sign ! Phyllis, heard you nothing? 
[JFhiftU again.in^ii there again; hes true, and I wfi 
happy. Sjl^vifif let us retire ourfelves ; you know your 
Apartment, for precious Mifchief will be Toon on foot^; 
and A6Uon worthy Love's great Caufe. Thy Husband too 
may chance to have his ihare in the Baiiners, and as I have 
order'd Matters, meet fomething in the Adventure, to 
mortify his roving Humour, and reconcile him to his 
Duty and Allegiance.— Hark ! [fVhifile again. 

There, 'tis once more a Summons to the Citadel to fur- 
render. This ihall, in after Story, be call'd. Captain 
Beoug(Btrt% befieging of the Widow. 

Which 
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Whichy as ^Ui laid fare with Succeis moil end, 
8ioce Juflice does his Enterprize attend 
vf^ithouty and powerful Love within his Friend. 
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|[ C£N £ chores U FUUsmthe Back-fide of a Gardm* 
Enter Bbaugard, nvltb a Party* 

BEAUGARD. 
Hold» fiand M ; I have joft now received Intelligetce 
QvtT the Garden- Wall, that our Defign has taken air, 
And there will be no eafy Entrance. 

1 MAN, 

Ah Captain ; the time has been, when, under yoor 
rjommand, we Ihould have had no need of a Council of 
War for xht attacking fuch a Fortification as this is. 
BEAUGARD. 

Peace, Pkfuler, Peace, you Rogue ; no Moroding now; 
^e'll burn, rob, demoliih and murder another time toge- 
.ijier : This is a Bus'nefs muft be done with decency-*-* 
Hark. 

2 MAN. 

Some Company comjng, Sir, from the Back-Street- 
Ward. 

BEAUGARD. 

Hold then, Plunder : Do you, with your iiying Party, 
lK>ver at a diftance about the Fields ; while I, with the 
reft of the Body, poU myfelf as advantageouily as I can, 
to watch the Enemy's Motions,—^ [^Exeunt, 

Enter Theodoret and his Party. 

THEODORE T. 
This way the Noife was: Be fiiie keep fafe d^ Garden 
Gate, and follow me carefully. [Exit Thcod. 

Enttr 
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Eftiir Cou R TINE, 

COURT IN E. 
So Here 1 am ; and now for my Indruftions. Let me 
fee, [ReaJs tke Billet, y Pray come difgut/ed;'thatif the 
Defign Jhould mi/carry your Retreat may be the eajier. Tout' 
unknown hlujhing 5^r*i;^»/.— Humph f Blujhing Servant! 
Paflingly modeft, I'll warrant you ! Pray come difguijedl 
So I am* or the Devil's in't^ for I look more like a Cut- 
throat, than any thing clfe. Let me fee ; Upon this very 
Spot, the Jaft time I was here did I meet my damn'd 
Wife : Avert the Omen, fweet Heaven I befeech thee. 
And now, as I am confidering, where can my Friend 
Beaugardht at prefent too? With a Whore. There's that 
CJueftion anfwer'd. Wherefore, would but my unknown 
blufhing Servant appear, or give iifie a kind Sig.n; would 
but my little Partridge call, methinks I could fo ihuckle, 
and run, and bill, and clap my Wings about her. Hah ! 

\Turns about* 
Enter Theodoret. 

THEODORET. 
Stand : Who goes there ? 

COVRtlNE. 
What's the matter now ? . 

SERFJNT. 
Stand, Sir: What are you, Sir? 

COURTINE. 
What am I, Sir I A Man, Sir. 

THEODORE T. 
A Man, Sir, we fee you are : But vrfiat Man are you, 
Friend? 

COURTINE. 
A Gentleman, Friend ; and you had beft xSt me 
j[b..«^By Heav'n, Theodoret ? and if I am but difcover'dl 
THEODORET. 
Hands pf^ nnlooie him. You are not him we 
for. Sir. i 
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I am glad of that ^ith all my Heart. { 

THEODORET. 

And therefore I ask your Pardoxu Btft, if yOfl 
Gentleman, you will aJQlft one in me, that have 
injured. I have reafbn to believe, my Houfe is no' 
fet with Villains, who have baielJ^eilgns upon theH< 
of my Family. Wherefore, if you are What you prt 
you'll draw your Sword to db Juftice in a good Cai 
COUHTINE. 

Sir, I wear it for no other end ; ai^d you fhall 
roand it. — Ay, 'tis fo ; Beaugard upon new Exploi 
the Recovery of hi« Widov^r. Nothing but Knight-Ei 
try ilirring this Moon. 

' THEODO RET. 

Pleafe you then, Sii", to ftay here with my Sen 
while 1 walk to the Corner of yon Wall, and try w 
can difcover. lExii Tj 

COURTINE. 

You may triift me. Sir. Now will I (hew my: 
true Renegade \ take Entertainment in Chridian Se: 
to betray 'em to my Brother Turk^xvpofSL the firft 0\ 
tunity. And fo, my blulhilig Unknown, you may 
ilay your Stomach with your Sheets for this N%ht%; 

Re inter T h e o o r b t. 

THE6 DORET. 
They are here, iland faft ; be refolute, and be rewa 

Enter Lu CR ft i a. 

LUCRMTIA. 
Now, for a convenient Opportunity tt do Kffll 
Beaugard^ I find, 15 come, and my kind Miftreii^ | 
tual to Appointment in the Gte-<fenr Now could ; 
Order the Affair, fo,. $m tty iur- B}fdugetM ^t^^et^ ft 
rf myfclf ; and her upon him, inftcad of Po'du 

Confc 
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!!onicience would be Satisfied ; and he, Mr. Courtim, my 
livsi Widow» and die Wife^ ferv'd all in their kind. 
THEODORE T. 
Hold, Sir; what are you ? [To Beau, at the Entrance^ 

COURTINE. 
Ayi Now, now. 

BEAUGARD. 
No, matter. Sir; this is not a time of Night to an« 
Sver QnefUons. 

THEODORET 
Nay, then.—— 

BEAUGARD. 
Nay, noMT Sir ; and when cMe you think fitting, Sir • 
; am the Man you look for; and you are him I wifh'd to 
neet here. 

COURTINE. 
Now how the Devil I (hall do to tilt Booty; Hang 
ne like a Dog if I can imagine. 

BEAUGARD. 
Come on there. 

THEODORE T. 
Yon pais upon your Death. 

BEAUGARD. 
I have learnt to fcorn Death more iince firft you. threat- 
ned it ; 
[ fee your Numbers too, and come prepared ; 
W/Vs my Claim, and here I'll win or lofe her. 

THEODORE T. 
Then take thy Due; and die like a midnight Thief, 
'all on. 

Bean, and Theod. engage^ and their Partits, Beau, and 

Theod. quit each other. Beau. faUs upon Courtine . 

jind Theod. upon BeaagardV Party i *who retira 

from hintf as Cqvlt. does from Beau, off /torn the Stag/tp 

THEOD ORETI 

He runs, he runs; ibc half-bred iil^Aormns. FaUb 

Vol. JI. R Cttd| 
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C^cds and Dice* apd <2s^*pot Brothel Brawls, were 
fitter fi^ his lyff^if^getneat, than hc^ourable Di^Eer^ni^ei 
Harky dafhing of Swords ftill I by Heaven f mifs cor 
Fnend, the hoooiuable Stranger* that fo generouily took 
oar Party : if it be him, let'^ out, and. give him Succoor* 

fff/fr BfiAVGARD 4irMng in Covrtinc, ^b9 nthtt 
hejcnJ tbi reach of bis S<word. 

BEAUGARD. 

Safe Rafcal ! Coward, fly ! 

COURTINE. 
No, Sir, I Hand ftock ftill, and won't flir an Inch; bat 
fiqco you are ^ uncivil, refolve not to fight a flroke more : 
So there's niy Sword, and here's your humble Servant. 

BEAUGARD. 
' Courtine! 

COURTINE. 
The fame. 

BEAUGARD. 
And thou my Enemy too ! 

COURTINE. 
No, Sir, your Friend, had you been wife enough tp 
have found it. I came hither disguis'd, for a ReaTon 
you (hall know hereafter ; but falling into the hands qf 
the Enemy, was forced to take Party againll you, for fear 
of being bo^n for you : Yet with a defigjn of revolting, 
would you have given me leave. But you, when you 
ihould have kept at the head of your Friends, took a 
particular fancy, to be tickling my fmail Guts, and now 
you fee what you have gat by it. 

BEAUGARD. 
Then ferewel for ever poor Widow,— But ftay, h 
were bafe and unmanly to give it over fo*->Let me fee— 
li^nd me thy Difgujfe, quickly, quickly, quickly, my 
Imtgtnation^s warm. 

GOUR/flNE, 
Ay, widiaQliiy USeart, aiid gkd to be ricl of ft 6~-* 
«^ ' ' •• [Z>i/^«(/^/ Btangtrd. 

BEAU' 
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BSJlfGjiRD. 
Take thif , and rally my <catter*d Forces* IChfit him 
his Whi/U,'] They know the Sign ; and cannot be far off 
imder the Condud €£ Phaukr that Was my Serjeant 
abroad, thoo knov/ft him; make what hafle it poffibk. 
I*U be hereabottts, and be near me^ if any new Difafter 
ihould liappen. 

COURTINB. 

Well, with all my Heart fer once : here is a new De> 

fign in Embrio now ; thoufi^hlfancy when we have got her, 

we fhall never make of mis Widow what (he has coft os. 

B EJUGARD. 

No more ; I hear Company ; Vanifli— ^ [Exit Ceor* 

Enter Theodore T. 

THEODORET. 
This way I think I heard it : Look, is not that he ! 
Oh my dear generous Friend, let me embrace you : 
I hope you are come off well. 

BEAUGARD. 
Very well, Sir, I thank you, if I were bat well ofF 
frbm diis place ; I fear the Man I had to deal withal is 
fallen, for I left him ftagg'ring. Security were bcft 
for OS all. Sir. 

THRO DO RET. 
My Houfe fhall be your Sandloary, and Fll die mtk 
yon but 1*11 protect you. 

BEAUGARD. 
I gad, and that^ kindly faid, as things fhaad betweeif 
us, and if he knew all. [i^C 

THEODORET. 
O^n the <$arden-gate there: Y<>a (halt reft yow^lf 
in aft Arbour, while I difpofe of the grpfi of my Flunilyf 
and prep^e an Apartment for your privacy. 
BEAUGARD. 
If I \pA dy'd in your QjjaiTcl, Sir, a Generofity like 
this Ba^ over rewarded it* [Ccfuf . «/ r Ar iwrw^rr. 

Ra COVR- 
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COURTINE. 
Stand mil ye beaten (catter'd Scoandrels, I think that's 
be, follow me but ^t a diftance. 

THE O DO RET. 
Open, the Gate I iay there ; come. Sir 

COURT J fiM. ,\:tbef enter the Garden- 
The Stratagem fucceeds, and Tr^ at M is taken. 

■ Enter L v c^ i'T'A^ aJ' -' - 

LUCRETIJ.y 
O dear Sir, are^ntot yon Cstpjaiti B^kugard? 

cous^m^^E.^ 

The fame, my dear Child^ the £unes hafl thou any 
good Tidings for me t ^^ ■ r ^ - 
LUQRETIfJ. 

The private Door of the Garden on the other fide 

is opened, and you may enter, Sir^ My poor Jjsidy is 

dying almoft with Defpair, thatfttejhall never fee you 

more: Could you now tell me News of Captain Courtine f 

COURTINE. 

Hah I Does then my blulhing Unknown belong to 
tlw(e Territories ? It muft be fo* Captain Couttine is juft 
gone in before. Sweet-heart, therefore if thou art a true 
Fnend to Love, quickly condud me. 
lUCRETIJ, 

TU fhew you Sir, into the Door, where you may con^ 
ceal yourielf in one of the Arbours till I go through the 
Ebttfey and bri ng you farther Intelligence. 
COURTINE. 

And if my Adventure happen really to be at the end 
of ihi^ Bufinefs, my Friend and I ihall not, I fancy ^ 
pais our time very uncomfortably. Rogues follow me, 
follow mc. Rogues. lExennt. 
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S C E N E the Garden. 

Beaugard looking out of an Arbdur. 

BEAVGARD. 
So, fb, thus far I am undi(covered ; it is as darki as 
if the Devil hiin&lf were abroad a folacing amongft a 
Company of Northern Witches To-night : If Courtine be 
but entered with my Mirmdonsy the Widow's infallibly 
all my own. Hift! Who comes here^ 

Enter (i v c a E T i a» 

LUCRETJA. 
^ir, Sir» where are you ? 

BEAUGARD. 
Here, here» my Friend, 1 wait yoa. 

LVCRETIA. 
Friend I Is not your Name—— 

BEAUGARD. 
My Name, what I what can this mean? — — • [A^e, 

LUC RET I A. 
Buu^ard^ Come, -ci^ey 1 know yov: Yon need not 
diftruft yourfelf, myJDefign is to do yoa Service; yonr 
Porcia knows you atv^here, and expeds you with her 
Arms open; follow tiiew -^ » 

^BEAUGARD. 
. ' Be thoamy good or bad Ang<^], at the charm of that 
Named moil folbw^thee, thoagh thou lead me to 
Perdition, . . >' ^ < » • > i* 

jLUCRETIA. 
Softly^ no Nqiftt ihis ws^igive me your Hand.[£';vf«»/. 

.' ;/ ''^''' COURTINE. 

Hold let me fee ; Ay, there I think is an Arbouf 
where I will creep in, and lie as clof^, as a Coward in 
the Ifold' at a Sea-fight 

R 3 EntiT 
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jBaOr Th^odorit. 
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THEODORE T. 
Hcreaboots it was I left hiin» it is wonderfully dark! 
Fxie&ai Friend! Where are yoa? 

COURTINE. 
Haf that's another ibrt of Voide than the Yoongfter's 
I dqptsd apoB. By Heaven, Tbi^aret! [4jUe. 

THEODORET. 
Friend, JMend, I £iy» where are yoa ? 

C OUR TINE. 
Ay^bottheDevfla Wordyougetootofme* [JJUi. 

THEODORET. 
Why, Sir Friend, ^irait ydti hear me ? 

COURTIlfE. 
No. [JJUt;, 

THEODORET. 
I am fore this mail bt ihc Asbow; FU mn and call 
n FJimhrtox* 

€OURTINE. 

ThittmkfMtht §a well Msdnr, aij AJEun wiB not 

agree wkk tiii Light, as I take it. [^Mr. 

THEODORET. 

May be he's £dlen afleep ; let me fee. [Grafei hn^ihe 

drbwtr and fids hm\ 'Tiscftnfo; What hoa. Sir!— ^ 

[Coaatme fmri%. 

Srieoid, Friend, awake, your Chamber's isady, mA I 
ay for yoa. 

COVRTINE' 
Who's there? What are yoa ? 

[AUud^ asifjrigbtedfuddtnly 
THEODORET. 
Haih, make no Noife ; bat come away. 
COURTINE. 
Is it yoa« Sir ? ■ He Inifiakes me for Bemugofii 

1 hope. 

THIO- 
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THEODOREt. 
The fame : I wait upon you, follow roe* 

COURT IKE. 
If he diicover me, all again is ntinVl ; bttt Daiiutefi, I 
hope, and ImpodencCy will befriend a good Caiife. [Exiunim 

SCENE Daredevil'i Cbmher^ 

Witb Mfy cm JmM tttmp Burnings md Daredevil ^n 
thi Bed. 

DAREDEriL. 
Oh f oii! oh ! my Wounds and my Sins i Conlcknoe, 
X^OBfdencti Cai&ieBce> how fiiaU I quiet thee ! 

[BeangardV Atf^ itf /Af IW. 
FATHER, 
This cowardly Chicken-liearted Rafeal will die» and 
ht damn'd at hft HbW d6 yon do. Sir? How do you 
findyonriW? 

DARED EVIL. 
Oh very ill. Heaven knows! within few Hours *of 
a Graven aind, witiioat great Mercy, of a deeper Place ; 
Whoever yon are, if you have any Charity, procure^ne 
f(mie Confd^tious Godly Divine to unburden myfelf of 
my Iniquity to. 

FATHER. 
This poling, whining, repining Rogue, within thefe 
two Days was blafpheitaing : Ought I to be hang'd now 
for foch a Varlet I ihaU I fend you a Divine, faid 
you. Sir? 

DAREDEVIL. 
It would be a great Favour, and a Comfort to me. Sir. 

FATHER. 
I'll try what I can do for you, ^ce I fee^your Con- 
dition fo dangerous; a Pox o' your queafy Confcience* 
There is no Safety for me in ftaying here that's one thing, 
the Houft being certainly befet for the apprehending fpme 
R4 body 



} 



^a Tbe Atheist: 0r, 

body : For looking oot at the Wardrobe Window, as 
was dreffing inyielf* 1 dbTerv'd fix or ^en khnM'Rj^ues, 
with hangmanly Faces, fneaking and fculking ttbout the 
.Garden, that's another thing; wherefore I will haften and 
.finiih my Diigoiiey and if there come an Alarm, take 
the faireft Opportunity to get off in it ; and that for me 
will be the heft thing. ^— {Exit Father* 

Enter CauariNE. 

COUftTINE. 

To what an infighificant Purpofe have I taken all this 
jNUBS to Night f here have I been pat into a Room with 
a Bed in it, with Pray, Sir, will you pka& to tfke yam 
Keft, in the Devil's Name ; when my Deiign has not been 
to take my Reft, but my Recreation ; I fancy I heard a 
kind, (h^ complaining Voice this way too, ai)d inuft at 
preient confefs myfelf in a very good-natar*d Humour, 
veiy much inclined to fuccoar any difbefled Damfel that 
wants a Companion to pafs zwzy a tedious Night withal. 
DJREDEFIL. 

Oh! oh I Would but this dear Man come now f 
COURTINE. 

Hah! hark! That muft certainly be me fhe means j 
nay, I am fure on't : I'll on a little farther.' 

DJREDEFIL. 
Ohhh! 

COURTINE. 
Where art thou, thou poor Creature ? I am comets 
comfort thee. 

DA RED EVIL. 
I wifh you had come a littlfe feoner; I am very ill. 

couRriNs:^ 

Alas, kind Sotif, (he's fick with paffion^te Expec- 
tation : This muft be my blufhing, unkno'wn Servant, 
at the leaft. 

DjiRE- 
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:IXJREDE.FIL. 
Whereabouts. 4vrf yani Gjre aq yoorHand hithert 
will jrOH? . »>;, . ,.^ ♦ 

> Hereij hero it ji«asMlr my Heart top, (hoa haft *eni 
both : I'll fwear (he has a well grown Palm, by the Rule 
of Proportion I'll warrant her a Swinjer :— — But no 
matter, 'tis in the dark. i^JtJe. 

bAtEDtrti. 

Heart, (aid you. Sir ( Al({isl my poor Heart's break- 

,., Br?alang, ^ear SohI \ I^o, 1310, never fear it; rUgl^ 
tiiee a kecipe to keep it whole', I warrant th^e. This is 
the mod Romantic Adyenture. [Falls to undrefftng bimfelf, 

' P o R c I a' and P h i L L i s at tbt Door. 

PORCIJ. 
Has then Beaugard gotten Entrance art thou fore? 

COURT INE. 
Hah! 

PHILLIS. 
Madam, to fure, that his VdetFovrlim is here in the 
Houie, and told me fo himielf. 

COURTINE. 
What's that i' 

PORCIA. 
Then now my Part begins : Was there ever fuch in- 
hun»n Cruelty committed, a Wretch barbaroufly mur* 
der'd and expos'd, without Comfort or Succour ? 
COURTINE. 
Murder, (aid they? What, Mandaymgl when all my 
Thoughts were upon nothing but Manmaking. I gad 
then 'tis time that I take care for one, and 'till a better 
Conveniency offer itfelf, here% my Burroughs Murder 
»A tke Peril's name. What do they fay now ? 

[Croofs under the Bed. 
. . R 5 FOR. 
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No, a»9 my,Qoirfciencf will,noijifa* i^;i;^iiilpro- I l 
claim it tQ the World : What boa there, MurdfBr, Mur- i -^ 
dcr. Maiden! . s . ' \ ^ 

Qhlxurd^ hen*3 a comibrtable Condition that I am 
^o^iato» 

FORCIJ. 
Bat does the Chirurgion ia/ there is certainly no 
JDangeri 

PHILLIS. 
Only a thin (kin Wound on the outfide of his Belly ; 
bat that the Force of Fear in the Cowardly-hearted 
Fellow, will let him think ^f nothing bat a Grave and 
Dam^atiop. 

PORCIJ. 

The prefent Advantage of it then mull be improv'd: 1 ^ 
wherefore, I fey, the flinging of my Confciehce will not I ^ 
let me reft, I dare not conceal this Murder. Murder, I ^ 
Murder, Mnvder ! Cry Minrder you Witch, and alarm I 
^e Houie. 

/ .^ , PHILLIS. h 

Here is ibmebody coining already. Madam* ti 

PQRCIA. « 

Stand ftill and obferve then. 

• Euttr BsAVGAfLD* r^I 

BEJUGJRD. i 

I think it was this way, bat »o matter, for I an fia-e 
rdgn Lord Paramount of tkk Caftle now. TJie angry 
^alous Brother is gone to Bed, attdall bis witfEke Family, j s 
rhere he lies as faft and ihores and Gapes fb wide, one I i 
light fl:eal the Widow em of his Mouth if fhe were I 
lerei Now could I but Btid t^ way to her ladyfliip^a I 
hamber, \ifhiie Plundtr is, aceorcfoig to Orders, with I 1 
is Crew binding the drowsy Rows of theFaoHly ia I ] 
leir Beds f What anOpportimify would iim W I Forikafo ^ « 
bol^on^ wayof mdingaflirapeiyWidowiiiietoyoa. 
^ POR- 
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PORCIJ. 
No matter, h^pen how ft will, I Skj aplin it is a 

crying Sin, it is an Abomiiiatiim, *tis a Ah! 

[Seih^J^exa. di/gnis% is frigbfcd and fitm mtt* 
BEAVGARB. 
Hah \ What do Ghofts walk here at this time o'Night» 
and in Petticoats too ; Nay, then have at you^ ye airy 
Forms. 

\Gotng out is met hy bis F other ^ difgm!dlike a Fhanatick. 
Preacher, 

FATHER. 
Yes, verity, and itvdeed it is an Abomination, a bum* 
Jng S^halAife, aild e lewd Abomination. 
BtJUGARD. 
Hell and the Devil! My Spirit in Petticdats ftat 
(qaeak'd Abomination m^EIa^ converted to the ileihly 
fimilitude of a Holy Brother, that cants it in 6tf»«/— — 
Hoh ! Speak, what art thou ? 

FATHER. 
A Minifter of Peace to wounded Confiiences. 1 come 
here by appointment with an Olive Branch in my Mo^th*, 
to viflt a mortal Ark tofs'd and floating iti iloods of its 
own Tears, for its^^ own Fraihtes* 

BEAUGARD. 

And are you really. Sir ? a Mm f Really die Godly 
Impiement yotf a^ar to be» for the ibowcring of foul 
Confiaenoes? 

BARED EFIl, 
Hal ha! ha! Godly Impleai^ent ! it Jttf alfmo^l mi^ 
me laugh ; that's g mei?ry Qenxkmao^ IH warrant him : 
Oh,hiI : . 

FATHER. . 

I am, Friend^ I telt thee, airlnftrador of the Cho£n ( 

Thod iffivoilr'i^ of the old Miii» tmi: ^ $;&i A^ not 

pollote me iwilh tb»' ato oolmyBnteadbii t I come t» 

eatmn a Snow toi the Tru4i| i| iw I tiut fomrertv 

ed-^ 
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cd as fome fay; Qol^y^ apdvexpoundcd the Groans ( 

the Protefiant £<^rd. How far«othiO«r Bfotheri* 

I^A^ILE^^ E VI L. 
. Alas^ Sir^^vqry' wq?5^f,]iy)P9, rtip powfidof Diffolu- 
tibn, and tormented with the Stings of a terrify'd Con- 
icience. , , - 

FATHER. 
Lay then one Hand upon thy Heart. 
DAREDEVIL. 
I do fo. 

FATHBR.^^ -'■ ^-^ ♦ " 
Lend me die other ; that in the pouring forth thy Sins, 
thy right Hand may not know what thy left Hand doth. 
BEAUGARD. 
A very material Point that is truly. 
FATHER. 
Thou haft liv'd in Wickednefs long. 

W' DA REDE VIZ. 

een to eight-and- forty, without the leaH 
Repentance^er a Thought of it. 

FATHER. 
A very dangerous ftate ; but for thy darling Sins> Im- 
frtmts, what ? 

DAREDEVIL. 
Drunkennefs. . ' * ^ 

^ FARTHER. 
Avery perttidous Sin, and of the Devil's ownlifii. 
tution ; for it fets our Soul's o'£re : Nay, it (ets ouf 
Nofes o*fire, and icts Houfes Q'ftre. Drunkennefs-*— 
Did you ever bum any Houfeff ? 

Never but three, and they Houfes of Pdlutipn- tea: 
Bawdy-Houfes, ^if. -, . , 

. ^J^ AT HER. / 
So muth die worie : For if Bawdy-Houfes be bamt, 
what civil Family iir tfai^ Cit/ Aeeps iafe ? I never burnt 
^ Biwch^iiottft vk my lift, iJi^tVmy confet. Item. 
■ .:..K--1: I • DARE" 
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BAR E DEFIL. 
Whoredon^ Adulroy ! 

^ ' Pj^rHEk. 
For Adoltier^, I taieah dorropting of other Mfens Wives, 
let me tell you it is i crying Sin, and a very loud obc 
too ; but do you repept ? 

DJRED^riL. 
From the bottom of my Heart. 

BEAUGARD. 
So, Heaven be thafik'd, there's no harm in |^ain 
Whoredom. i t 

FATHER. 
No more to be (aid then ; be comforted, and Til ab- 
folve thee : But with whom was this Wickednefs com- 
mitted laft? 

DARED EVIL. 
With my Bolbm Friend's N^^ife, and one that dcferv*d 
much better of me. 

B EAUGARD. 
And that was very friendly done of thee truly^ 

FATHER. ^ 

Impudent Rogue J^ ButyW^iSfihe ycry young? 

BEAUGARD. 
Ay, now the fbelkig^ cirdumilantial QuefUons are 
iartiag. • -' '^ 

DAREDEVIL. 
About Eighteen; ahd liot yet wedded a full Year. 
FATHER, '''' ' "• ''''^- 
Voluptuous Dog!' Bdt haiTdfem too? Was fhe very 
fcandfom?' * ' ^ ''' * ' '* " ' ' ^ 

D/J^BJfE^vrt. '" '^ 

Top beautiful, to have haj fa little Virtue* 

Jler N^uf^ heir >Iam^ I [T^ll as^ J^er Name* Quick- 
Iy» I iay unto thW» let me know her Name. 

BEAU^ 
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BEJUGARD. 
Well faid, well faid there, old Fornication F 

DJREDEFIL. 
That I have promifed ftiall for ever be a Secret, Stt. 

FATHER. 
Then thou art damn'd, and I do not abfolve thee. I 
moil know this precious young Harlot. [Afide- 

Once more I fay her Name !, 

DAREDEVIL. 
But I have fworn. Sir ; you'd nm havt ae be forfworn^ 

FATHER. 
A mortal Sin in itielf ; Swearing is another Sin. Fare- 
well, rU havp no more to do with thee: Thy Sins are of 

too deep a Dy^^ and Satan be upon thee A damn'd 

Rogue not to tell her Name. 

DAREDEFIl, 
Oh ! oh! dear Sir, come back again, and leave me 
not in this defperate, defponding, fad Condition. 

{Exit Father. 
If he has any Mercy in this Cafe but upon his own Con- 
ditions, he's no Father of mine Vm fure on't. [AJUe^ 

Enter Lucrbtia. 

LUCRETIA, 
Oh, Sir, I am glad I have met with yoo ; a wcuxi with 
you in private ; turn, turn this way into the next Rooiil» 
quickly ; Purcia^ Porciay yoox Widow Porcia^ Sir. 
B EAUGARD. 
Hah I ipeak, where is ihe> thou pretty, fmiling Mercury I 

LVCRE7IA. 
I am to bring her to you this moment : No more words,, 
but in Sir, in, if you'll be happy. 

CQURTINE. 
Porda, Porciay &id he? Then I an^ fure it niul! br 
Beaiig^rdi a pretty Pimp that Til warrant him. [A/He*^ 
BEAVGARP^ 
^ndftallftroftftccr ' 

' " lUCRE^ 
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LUqRETIJ. 
Vlhy (hould .1 deceiyi^ you ? 

BKAUGARD. 
Be furc thou doll noc, a$ thou loveil the welfare of this 
fofty tender Outiide ; adieu for a Minute. [Exit* 

LUCRE1IA, 
That Minute gives her to your PoHei&on, Sir— —Hift, 
Madam, Hift ! The Coaft is now clear. 
STLVIA. 
Where are yoa» HI- nature ? 

LUC RET I J. 
Here, tortured with my Longings : Where are you ? 
come, come. 

S YL VIA. 
Why do you make me do this ? 

LUC RETIA. 
Is that a Queftion now? Turn, turn into the dark, 
Chamber: I'll but fecure this Door, and then the Night's 
our own. 

STL VI A. 
Don't flay too long. 

COURTINE. 
How afraid flie is, lefl he ihould come again too iboa. 

LUCRETIA. 
Be iatisfy'd, I'll fly— that is from you a s fafl as J can ; 
for I hope I have fitted you. {Exit SyJvia. 

COURTINE, 
Nay, faith, if this be the Cuftom of the Houfe, FU 
lurk here no longer : The Devil again f 

Re-enter Fa t b e r. 

FATHEft., 
Trouble me no more, I («y I will not be perfuaded» 
I will kpow the Adulterefs's ^aove^ thaf { xhay admo- 
Biih her ; for it has been of ancient Prafti^uv J(lieie our 

picas 
S 
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pious Officers, to mdkeoor C<lnverts confefs not only all 
iSejr^kfidvtr, %uf aU^a^i«i^}wreia ound to kaow. 

D AREDEflLi lu • . , 
Not, Sir, I hope^ Vkht knpr6p6t» ' 

No matter for t!bit^ )ptoptr jot) ipaproper, right or 
wrong, true or ^iHe;; if it befori^r^ii^ iMm^tefpn- 
fefled. Therefore I fay, and fay again, I do not abibhre 
thee, thdu artin the^^i£a» df Mr^tionr fliU : <teU\fiie her 
Name, or for thy D^nkq^nncfs,^ ^d burning of Houfes ; 
thy WJiorcdoMs ^i^ Ad9}terlesf Bldpfiemy, an^Profane- 
fteis ; thy Sivwring,. and Fprfwearing; ' thy x^Mt^ 
Milk-fcores, and lainh-blacking of Signs in Ci^eniJ^'' 
den; thy breaking of Windoyi's, killing Cbnftable^ jBfl^ 
Watchmen, Beadles, Taylors, Hackney-Coachmen ajid 
Link-boys, for all thefe— . ^ ' » 

Noi/es of/queaking from each fide of the Stage ^ Me /rem 
Sylvia. 
Hark there, the fcreaming Fiends are at thy Door ah-cady. 
Hark! [Scream again* 

COURTJNE. 

Nay, Madam, if you fqueak, and think to alarm the 
Houfe, if I do not behave myfelf like A true Friend to 
Love, I am miilaken, and fo here I am polled, and thus 
will maintain the Pafs. 

[Gees tn the door ijuhere Beau, and his Wife art^ and 
draius his S'vaord to defend it, 

LUCRETIA, 

[yf/ the Docr,1 Well faid, my civH, dear and friendly 
Cuckold. 

Enter Theoi;>or,et^^ and Poilcia crying^ 

THEODORET. 
Come forth, tkoo^ Strumpets - - 
P ORG I A. 
' Nay, cruel y^^dfcr//, do not> do not kill me r here on 

'my Kaces''^*-^^' - ' ■ -'- : 

• COURT- 
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COURT I NE.' 
How'^ahi^ ? Porcia ^keo* there^ ,«iid my Frien4 htre 
in private with Porda too J < • 

THEODORET. 
By Heav'n thou dy'ft this Moment. 
COURTINE. 
By Hell though, but (he fhall not. Sir. 

Enfer Sylvia and Bzavoakd furfuing her* 

BEAUGARD. 
Nay, Madam, then ! How's this ? my Widow (plit ift 
twain I ^y Porda there, and Porda here MO I ConfbuiMl 
me, Courtitii% Wife! I have done finely • 

THEODORET. 
Yoall jufiify this uiage ? 

COURTINE. 
. You fee. Sir, I am refponiible. [She*wi him Beao, 

S EAUGARD, 
By Heav*n unhand her, or— Nay, look Sir, well, you'll 
know me. [Thro-ws off bis t)ijguif§* 

PORCIA. 
My faithful Soldier f ' 

BEAUGARD. 
My vidlorious Widow I [She runs into his Arms» 

THEODORET 
Call up my Servants there, raife all the Houlhold. 

BEAUGARD. 

m do't. Sir 

[Gi'U0s the Sign, Plunder and his PaVty appear. 
See, here are thofe that are ready to wait on you, if yo« 
have any Service to cbmmmapd them, ' ' ^ 

THEODORETy 
And I will find 'em Service that (hall warm *em» [Exit. 

COURT I NE. 
Now, I fancy, by this Lady's concealing, herfelf,; (he 
may be a di(covery worth the making. Madam, you^^ fee 



1 
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here my Friend is inconftant, but truly nothing 
ever wean him frdm this Widow herc^-i— ^/wVi / ..., 
Wife! my rigid Yirtaous Wife ! my damn'd, cotofoonded 
jeakNuWifel 

SEJUGJRD. 
Now here are very hopeful matters towards. 

COURTJN E. 
It was very coartebufly done of me, Biougmrd^ was 
it noty to keep the Door for you, widi my own Wifet Sir? 

MEJUGARIK 
"Suft ^t ns noo quarrel, Mii; TU give thee a hkndly 
aoceoAt of this jsat^r lo-aprrow Mtw^en ouriehrcii 
in the mean tima bi^ &idify% I have not wroag'd thctb 

. PORCIJ. 
Will yoQ never leave this Foiagkig into other Fdki 
Qgartersy Captain ? * 

BEJUGARD. 
I am afraidy Widow of mine» 700 had a Finger in tha 
Plot* thoogh— - 

STLFIJ. 
Indeed, myDeareft— ^— 

COURTINE. 
Your humble Servant, my Deareft ! I am only glad of 
this fair Opportunity, to be rid of you, my Deareft : hence- 
forth, my Deareft, I (hall drink my Drink, my Deareft, I 
(hall Whore my Dearefl ; and fo long as I can Pimp To 
handfomly for you, my Dearefl, I hope if ever we return 
into the Country, youll wink at a fmall Fault now and then 
with the Dairy- Wench, or Chamber- Maid, 'my Deareft» 

STLFJA. 
I always was a Burden to your fight, and you (hall 
be this time cas'd on*t. [£*//. 

COURTINE. 
With all my Heart! Heav'n grant it would laft for ever* 



Enttr 
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TMEODORET. 
" My Doors lodct up! my Servants gagg'd and bound! 
I im betrayM> ondoney and Til not live^ bear it. 
BEJUGARD. 
Nay, hold» Sir, none of that neither : This DefigQ 
was not laid for a Tragedy. 

THEODORET. 
How do you intend to ded with me ? 

BEJUGARD. 
Like a Gentleraansr Sir, though you kirdly dc/enre>it 
df me : In fliort, this Lady is in my Charge now, and 
jixm m my Power ; and by her Authority, tSi$ bting her 
dwA Houfii, t have iii«d^ thus jjfold with it ; and will take 
care to diipofe her hereafter oiiit of the reach of your ^er- 
cilefs Tyranny ; nay, if this reverend Paribn will do as 
the fiiendly Office, though I have often renounced it, am 
ready to do it one way this Moment. Dargdevil, Wilt 
thou lend me thy Chaplain ? 

DAREDEFJL. 
Heh! 

PORCIA. 
Rife, Sir ! Won't you rife ? If your old Friend and I 
make a match onH, I hope you'll be fo kind to dance at 
the Wedding. 

D^RE DE FIl. 
I>ance> Madam ! I am dying. 

PHJLLIS. 
That's falfe, to my knowledge. Madam: For the 
Surgeon told me lafl drefling, it was fo flight a Wound» 
he had much ado to keep it from healing. 
DAREDEFJL. . 
Yes, by the fame token when he had done with me, he 
began with you, forfooth, and iaid he would ihew you 
a Httie of his Opperatien, for handling and tampering 

with 
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with his Boxof Inftnimcnts, and there*s the truth t. 
ALL. 
Ha! ha! hal ha! 

DJREDEtlL. 
Why, Gentlemen, Ladies, Friends, Acquaintance, am i 
not I dying ? Am not I wbiinded ? Is not there a Holein 
tuy Belly, that you may turn a Coach and fix in? | 

BEAUcAftD. 
No, no : Pir'y thee leave raving, bid get up for flfeae, 
Man. Thou an Atheif^, thou believe neither a God nor 
a Devil, and be afraid of a hurt no bigger than a Pin- 
hole I Ccurttne, lend us thy hand to raife up our old 
Friend here: Well, how is*t now ? [Sets him on bU Leiu 
DAREDEVIL. 
Hi ! ftxth and troth, I fency, not fo bad as I Aonght 
it was, Mcthinks I begin to find myfelf pretty hearty; 
I can fland, I can walk too, I have no Pain at all. How 
dofl thou dO| old Orthodox ? 

[Strikes him on the Shoulder, nuUch Jhakes the Di/fftife 
from his Face. 

COURTINE. 

Ah f but you repented, Daredevih thou didft repent. 

Friend : I am forry to hear of it with all my heart, it 

will be a foul blot in thy Efcutcheon :But thou didft repent. 

FATHER. 

A Pox on the Blocfc^hcad, now I ihall be known. 

_. [FmnUfUng to fix his Difguife agam* 
DAREyDEFJL. 
Repent! Pr*ythee be quiet, Man; repent, quotha. 
Why, doft thou think I did not know my old Cuftomcr 
for two Duces here, KAA-Jhti^Abrahami the Father of 
Unbelievers?, , ^ ^' 

FAifiER. 
lAyJacky! my little Rogue ! pay dainty Boy ! Thou 
Son of thy nown Father, 1 can hold no longer; and I 
muft kifs thee, and Iwili kife thee, eeee youDog^ you 

Dog* 
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Dog, you bog, you little dear damn'd Dog. [Sings old 
Simon,] Huztm, the Widow's our own : There lie Divinity. 
BEAUGARD. 
A very Cutter ^ as \ liv^, ii«i\h«ibut a Tabitha^ a 

.,., . ../; . yAXM^R. . — ---^ • 

Now, Ji^r^j' boy.; ?ifJ^jv,JO)i Rogue, ihattitbt I 
have a little fpill ouf of this Pof tion i^ow, hah ? The jolly 
V?*ornjfcs tj^^tjiave fatten.'4^ lox^g in this Malmfcy f^ofe 
of mine ,with the F^njes'^f^Sack/iU^ili/die, and drop out 
of their Sockj^t;? <?Ke. Q^Wft tfeokn^, have the.Hearrtkft 
fee Uiis Ulumif^iated No(c f)( mine? AQ(>k like im empty 
Honey-Combf Qoodft tl^J** be fo i^rdfjie^rtcd? ^ r t xi ; 

, FaiA, Ca5p|ain,,ie mollify'd; the old fientfeidahf Ime- 
thijxkg, proppfea^verjf moderately, . ; ^ i/ '^ ' 

■ ) ; :r^ .i rF^A.THEJL ' ■ '^ ^ ' 

It (hall be fo, (he (hall be ihy DabghterrinJ^W, 
thoi^h I invert the Order of Duty, and ask herBlefling. 
BEAUGARD. 
Look you. Sir : Though you have been a very ungra- 
cious Father, upon condition that youll promife to leave 
off Gaming, and fUck to your Whoring and Drinking, I 
will treat with you. 

FATHER. 
The truth on't is, I have been to Mame, ^ack / 6ut 
'thou ihalt find me hereafter very obedient ; that is, pro- 
vided I have my Terq;^ : which arc thef?, 

BEAUGARD. 
Come on, then. 

FATHER. 
Three Bottles of Sack, Jack, fer Dim, without Deduc- 
tion, or falfe Meafure : Two Pound of Tobapco fer 
Month s and that of the l>eft too. ,^ 

COURTJNE. . ..X 

TralyAif isbiitrcalbnable. ^ ^ " ""^ 



Buttock-Beef and March Beer at Dinner, you ] 
A young Wench of my own chufing, to wait on no I 
but me alwiys : Kfoney ki i^y Pocp^et : An QkLPadug 
Horfe, and an Elbow-Chair. 

BEJUGARD. 

Agreed. You fee, &ir» already; I am be«mnng to fet- 
tle my Family; and aD this comes by the. Dominioa 
Chance has over us. By Chance you took the Charge o£ 
an old Father off from my Hands, and made a Chaplauj 
of bim. By the (a me fort of Chance I have taken this 
Lady off from your Hands, and intend to make her ano- 
ther fort of Domeftick. What fay you. Sir ? Are you 
contented? 

THEODORET. 

I qmnot tell whether I am or no. 
BEJUGARD. 

Then you are not fo wife a Man as I took you for. 
In the meap Time 5 for your Liberty, you mufl difpenfc 
with the want of it, 'till I have this Night fecured the 
Safety of my Widow. Your Friend Gratiott, becaufe of 
his Wounds, is only lock'd iA his Chamber, and ma]r 
take his Reft as otherwife. For the other part of the Fa- 
mily, I care not to make Excufes. 

Thus ftill, with Power in hand we treat of Peace ; 
But «4ien 'tis ratify'd, Sufpici^ns ceaie : 
The conquePd to recruiting Labours move ; 
Like me, the Vidor, crowns his Eafc, with Love. 
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E P I L O G U E. 

By Mr. Duke, of Cambridge. 

IT is not long^Jsnce in the noijy Pit 
Tumultuous Fadtion /ate the Judge of Wit ; 
There Knaves applauded ^hat their Blockheads nwit. 

At a Whig-Brother'i Flay^ the Ba-wling Crowd 
Burfi out in Shouts^ as zealous, and as loud, 
jIs ijuhen fome MemberV ftout EledUon-Beer 
Gains the mad Voice of a nvhole Drunken Shire. 

And yet, even then, our Poet's Truth was try'd, 
Tho' 'twas ^ Dpv'liih Pull to item the Tyde; 
Jnd tho* be ne'er did Line of Treafon fwrite, . 
Nor made one Rocket on ^een Bejfis Nighty 
■ Such «was his Fortune, or Jo good his Cauje^ 
E'ven then he faiPd not ^wholly of Applaufe. 
He that could then ef cape, now bolder grows: 
Since the Whig-Tyde runs out, the Loyal flowt^ 
All you who lately here prefum*d to bawl. 
Take warning from your. Brethren at Guild-Hall ; 
TheS^inl of Rebellion there is fuelPd, 
And here your PoctVAdls 'are all repeaPd: 
Impartial Jufticc has refunid again 
Her awful Seat, nor bears the Sword in vain. 
The SVAgeJhall lajb the Follies of the Times, 
And the Law's Vengeance overt fJte the Crimes. 
The perjur'd Wretch JbaU jr# ProteBion gain 
From bis dijbonowr'd Robe and Golden Chain j 
But ftand exposed to oil the infuk^fig Tvwn, 
Wbik rotten Eggs h9iaub tbt Scarlet Gown. 
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/1||t ti^e betimes^ you thmt w^re^mver jpA. 

} CAi£Ac Land, and damn*^yoiirfelres, hy fwearit 
'^ W^t%he Wife City jvoov, to ea/e four Fears ^ 

hXiUi^t>§ci to ^u/ure yo^ihirs, f^\ 
rJucU uMtous SJboJfr Witndfe^^/ 
0: fi/ Junes, cotffciouf of their Guilty nuou^d prefs^ 
%. *at ta the Chamber hence might more he gain*d^ 
T *gn ever Mother Crefwell from it drained; 
/. \d Perjury to tP Orphans Bank rejiore 
h ha/ever '^hotodom roii'd^ of he/^ei < 
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End of the Second VoJume. 
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